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FROM LORD CARTERET. 

SIR, ARLINGTON STREET, MARCH 24, 1736-7* 

X TfflS day attended the cause * you recommended 
to me in your letter of the 3d of January : the de- * 
cree was affirmed most unanimously, the appeal 
adjudged frivolous, and lOOl. costs given to the 
respondent. Lord Bathurst attended likewise. The 
other lords you mention, I am very little acquainted 
with ; so I cannot deliver your messages, though I 
pity them in being out of your favour. Since you 
mention Greek, I must tell jou, that my son, at six- 
teen, understands it better than I did at twenty, and 
I tell him, ^* Study Greek ;'* xal iih HSiirori rocn-nuov 

Ev6uj^il9iitf^ 8T£ oiyocv i7n^v[Mri(r£ig rtvof* He knows how 

to construe this, and I have the satisfaction to believe 
he will fall into the sentiment ; and then, if he makes 
no figure, he will yet be a happy man. 

Your late lord lieutenant "f- told me, some time 

• An appeal of Dennis Delane, gentleman, complaining of an 
order of decree of dismission of the court of chancery in Ireland, 
the 28th of February, 1731, made in a cause wherein the appel- 
lant was plaintiff, and another Dennis Delane, son of George De- 
lane, and several others, were defendants. N. 

f The duke of Dorset. H. 
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ago, he thought he was not in your favour. I told 
him I was of that opinion, and showed him the arti- 
cle of your letter relating to himself ; I believe I did 
wrong : not that you care a farthing for princes or 
minUters ; but because it was vanity in mCj to pro- 
duce your acknowledgments to me for providing for 
people of learning, some of which I had the honour 
to promote at your desire, for which I still think my- 
self obliged to you. And I have not heard that 
since they have disturbed the peace; c^ the kingdom^ 
or been Jacobites, in disgrace to you and me. 

I desire you will make my sinoeare respects accept- 
able to Mr, Delany. He sent me potted woodcocks 
in perfection, which lady Gtranville, my wife, and 
children, have eat^ though I hav§ not yet answered 
hij5 letter. My lady Granville reading your post- 
script, bids me tell you, that she will send you a 
present ; and if she knew what you liked, she would 
do it forthwith. Let me know, and it sha}l be done, 
that the first of the femily may no longer be post- 
pCNied by you to tl>e third place. My wife and lady 
Wprseley desire their respect^s should be mentioned 
to you rhetorically ; but as I am a plaiQ peer, I shall 
say nothing, but that I am, for ever, sir, your mogt 
tiumble an4 ob^djient servant^ 

CARTERET. 

IKiivsi people ask me, how I governed Irel^md? f 
.5ay, ihtt I pleased Dr. Swift. 

Qtofiitam meritU nim€ iuperbiam^ 






• ■ ■ 



to MR. ALDERMAN BARBER. 

DBAB MK. ALt)£RMA17^ MARCH 3 0> 1737« 

X OU Will read the character of Ae bearer, Mr. 
Lloyd, ^hich he is to deliver to yon, signed by the 
liiagistrates and chief inhabitants of Golrarie. It-- 
seems your society has raised the rents of that town^ 
and your lands adjoining, about three years ago, to 
four titties the value of what they formerly paid; 
\vftich* is beyond all I have ever heard even among the 
most screwing lapdlords of this impoverished king- 
doni-; and the consequence has already been, thlat 
many of your tenants in the said town and lands are 
pf-ejJaririg fbr their removal to the plantations iii 
Anienca ; for the same reasons that are driving some 
thousands of families in the adjoining northern parts 
to the same plantations ; I mean the opjjressioh hj 
landlords. My dear friend, you are to consider that 
no societjT can, or ought in prudence or justice, let 
their lands at so high a rate as a squire who lives 
upon his own estate, and is able to distrain in aii 
hbuPs warning. All bodies corporate must give easy 
bargains, that they may depend tipon receiving their 
rents, and thereby be ready to pay all the incident 
charges to which they are subject. Thus, bishops^ 
dean& and chapters, as well as other corporations, 
seldom or never let their lands even so high as at half 
the value ; and when they raise those rents which are 
scand^ously low^ it is ever by degrees. I have many 
instances of this' conduct in my own practice, as well 
as in that of my ehapter. Although my owvlQx\d^^ 

fi 2 » 
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as dean^ be let for four-fifths under their value^ I have 
not raised them a sixth part in twenty-three years, 
and took very moderate fines. On the other side, I 
confess there is no reason why an honourable society 
should rent their estate for a trifle ; and therefore I 
told Mr. Lloyd my opinion, that if you could be pre- 
vailed on just to double the old rent, and no more, I 
hoped the tenants might be able to live in a tolerable 
Tnanner ; for I am as much convinced as I can be of 
any thing human, that this wretched oppressed coun- 
try must of necessity decline every year. If, by a 
njiracle, things should mend, you may, in a fiiture 
renewal, make a moderate increase of rent, but not 
by such leaps as you are now taking ; for you ought 
to remember the fable of the hen, who laid every 
second day a golden egg ; upon which her mistress 
killed her, to get the whole lump at once. I am 
told that one condition in your charter obliges you 
to plant a colony of English in those parts : if that 
be so, you are too wise to make it a colony of Irish 
beggars. Some ill consequences have already hap- 
pened by your prodigious increase of the rent. Many 
of your old tenants have quitted their houses in Col- 
rane ; others are not able to repair their habitations, - 
>yhich are daily going to ruin, and many of those 
who live on your lands in the country, owe great 
arrears, which they will never be in a condition to pay. 
1 would not have said thus much in an affair, and 
about persons to whom I am an utter stranger, if I 
had not been assured, by some whom I can trust, of 
the poor condition those people in and about Colrane 
have lain under, since that enormous increase of their 
rents. 

The bearer, Mr. Lloyd, whom I never saw till 

yesterday^ 
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yesterday, seems to be a gentleman of great truth 
and good sense ; he has no interest in the case, for, 
ahhough he lives at Colrane, his preferment is some 
miles farther ; he is now going to visit his father, who 
lives near Wrexham, not far from Chester, and from 
thence, at the desire of your tenants in and near 
Colrane, he is content to go to London, and wait on 
you there with his credentials. If he has misrepre- 
sented this matter to me in any one particular, I shall 
never be his advocate again. 

And now, my dear friend, I am forced to tell you, 
that my health is very much decayed, my deafness 
and giddiness are more frequent ; spirits I have none 
left ; my memory is almost gone. The publick cor- 
ruptions in both kingdoms, allow me no peace or 
quiet of mind. I sink every day, and am older by 
twenty years than many others of the same age. I 
hope, and am told, that it is better with you. May 
you live as long as you desire, for I have lost so many 
old friends, without getting any new, that I lAust 
keep you as a handsel of the former. I am, my long 
dear friend, with great esteem and love. 

Your most obedient humble servant, 

JON. SWIFT. 

When I would write to you, I cannot remember the 
street you live in. 



FROM THE EARL OF ORRERY. 

BEAR SIR, CORK, APRIL 3, 1737- 

JL AM very glad there are twelve thousand pounds 
worth of halfpence arrived ; they are twelve thousand 
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a^ppeots fof yoiir quitting Ireland. I loo|^ i^^n 
you in t)}p saaie state of tbie unfortunate Ach^meni* 
(fes aaiidst tyrants and monst^s — ; — Dp you not ^^f 
mfember the description of Eojypl^efne ^nd bif dppjl 

) m y^_ Domus sanie daptbtw/ue cruentis 
Jnhit opaca, ingens, ipse ardjuts^ qltaque puU^t 
Sidtra^ CDU tdU^ ttrrii inertite p^kmij 
3iec idtuj4icilis, nee ^^ctu ojfatitui vUi: 
Pisceribius ndseronfm ei eangmne vescitur atro% 

Kememl^r als6^ that 

r 

Centum alii curoa k^c ludntmtt ad Uttora vuta^ 
lAfandi CycltipeSf etaUi^ montibus errant f • 

QE'onsIate these lines and come 9way with me ta 
Marston ; tl^ere you shall enjoy otium cum dignilatei 
t^tei^e you shall see ihp famoiis SacspckishAash, an4 
)»is two pupils, who shall attend your alters with 
ijiuly incense; there no archbishops can intrude; 
j^^yere you shall be the sole lord ^4 coaster ; while 
yrti your subjects shall learn obedience from our hap:? 
giness.r— rrl£yoa pver can think seriously, think ^ 

• " The cave, though large, was dark ; the didinal flooc 
Was pav'd with mangled limbs and putrid gore. 
One monstrous host, of more than human size, 
£rect8 his head, and stares within the skies. 
Bellowing his voice, and horrid is his hue, 
Ye Gods, remove this plague from mortal vie.w ! 
The joints of slaughtered wretches are his food, 
And for his wine, he qu^St the streaming blood." 

Dl^YDEV. 

t *f Such and.so vast as Polypbeme appears, 
A hundred more this hated island bears: 
tike him in caves tljiey shut their woolly shc^p, ^ 

like him, their herds on tops of mountains keep ;" I 

pke hirtif with mighty strides lEey stalk from steep to steep. * J 

*••'■■■' * * ' ' ' j_ 

DaTDEK. 

n6w; 
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now ; and let me say with the cutate of my parish^ 
Consider what has been said Unto you^ ponder it well, 
lay it up in your heart, and God of his infinite mercy 
direct you ! — Mrs, Whiteway shall be truly welcome 
to Marstoii^s homely shade. Hector shall fawn upon 
the doctor; and I myself will be under the direction 
and government of sir Robert Walpole. 

You tell me, I am to carry a load for you to Eng- 
land ; the most acceptable load will be yourself, and 
that I would carry with as true piety as ^neas bore 
the ancient Anchises on his shoulders, when he fled 
frotri fire, from blood, from Greeks^ and from ruined 

Troy ! 

Cm you expect that lords move regularly ? U it 
not below our station to think where or when we are 
to go ? But if my coach and six is' in order, perhaps 
I fiiay have the honour to start a hare in SteveinV 
Gh-een about the first of next month. In the month 
of JiTne I will hope to set sail with you to England, 
Mr. Pope will come out beyoincd the fihofe to meet 
you : yoa will exchange Cyclops for men ; and if one 
must fall, surely the choice is right : 

Sirpereo, manihus hominum periUseJuvabit ♦, 

My next shall be longer, I am now forced to bid 
you farewell ; but hereafter expect my whole life and 
conversation ; you shall certainly have the cheeses. 
If you will come fo Somersetshire, I will eat cwtie 
for joyf. Xhe best in England are made in my 
manor. 

* " I die content, to die by human hands.'' DrtdeK. 

•f The earl of Orrery hated cheese to such tf degree, that be 
^puld sci^rcel^ besMT the sight of it; Dp S, 
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^ I am so well, that I had almost forgot to answer 
that kind part of your letter. It is only you that can 
add health and happiness to your very affectionate 
obliged and faithful servant, 

ORRERY- 



FROM THE EARL OF OXFORD. 

POVER STREET, 
GOOD MR. DEAN, APRIL 7^ 1737» 

X AM extremely obliged to you for several letters 
which I, with great shame and concern, acknowledge 
that I have not answered, as also several remem- 
brances of me and my family in your letters, to Mr. 
Pope : I stand very strongly obliged to you upon these 
accounts; I dare say you will do me that justice, that 
you will not attribute my not writing to proceed from 
any neglect of you, or from any forgetfulness : I am 
certain of this, that I do retain the warmest esteem 
and sincerest regard for you of any one, be he who 
he will ; and therefore I hope you will pardon what 
is passed, and I promise to amend, if my letters would 
in the least be agreeable to you. 

One reason of my writing to you now is (next to 
my asking your forgiveness) this ; I am told that you 
have given leave and liberty to some one or more of 
your friends to print a history of the last four years of 
queen Anne's reign, wrote by you. 

As I am most truly sensible of your constant re- 
gard and sincere friendship for my father, even to 
partiality (if I may say so) I ara very sensible of the 
/. share 
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share. and part he must bear in such a history; and 
as I remember, when I read over that history of 
yours, I can recollect that there seemed to me a want 
of some papers to make it more complete, which was 
not in our power to obtain ; besides there were some 
severe things said, which might have been then very 
currently talked of, but now will want a proper evi- 
dence to support; for these reasons it is that I do 
entreat the favour of you, and make it my earnest 
request, that you will give your positive directions, 
that this history be not printed and published, until 
I have had an opportuuity of seeing it ; with a liberty 
of showing it to some family friends, whom I would 
consult upon this occasion. I beg pardon for this ; 
I hope you will be so good as to grant my request : 
I do it with great deference to you. If I had the 
pleasure of seeing you, I could soon say something 
to you that would convince you I am not wrong: 
they are not proper for a letter, as you will easily 
guess. 

• My wife desires your acceptance of her most hum- 
ble service ; my daughter is extremely pleased with 
the notice you are pleased to take of her, she is very 
well: she brought me another grandaughter last 
month: she desires your acceptance of her most 
humble service, and would be glad of the pleasure of 
seeing you here in England. 

The duke of Portland so far answers our expecta- 
tions, that indeed he exceeds them ; for he makes the 
best husband, the best father, and the best son ; these 
qualities are, I assure you, veiy rare in this age. 

I wish you would make my compliments to my 
lord Orrery ; do yovi design to keep him with you ? 
J do not blame you, if you can. I am, with true 
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esteem and regard^ sir, your most oisligod tiid mott 

ikithful hamble servant, 

OXFORD. 

I wish master Faulkner, when he sends any thing to 
me, would say how you do *. 



SB 



TO DR. SHERIDAN. 

jAlBOUT a month ago I received your I^st ktter, 
wherein you complain of my long silence ; wh«t \till 
you do when I am so long in answering? I havedtie 
excuse which will serve all my friends, I am quite 
worn out with disorders of mind and body ; ^ long fit 
of deafeess, which still continues, hath miquaKfied 
me for conversing, or thinking, or reading; or h^ar-r 
jpg ; to all this is added an apprehension of giddmess^ 
whereof I have frequently some frightful touches^ 
Pesides, I can hardly write ten lines without twenty 
blunders, as you will see by the number of scratch- 
^ngs and blots before this letter is done : into the 
l)argain, I hc^ye not one rag of memqry left ; and my 

* Mr. Faulkner was with Dr. Swift whenhe reoeived- this lettier ; 
which he instantly answered, aurl made Fai^lkn^r read it to him : 
the purport of which was, " that although he loved his Jordship's 
father more than he ever did any man ; yet, as a human cfeatUre, 
he had Ri» faults, and therefore, a^ an impartial writer, ho could 
not conceal them/' 'lUf^ Dean made Faulkner write on thp same 
»heet of paper to his lordsl^ip to ana^w^r for himself, and to put it 
into the post office, as he wou)d no{; trust a servant \vjth it, that 
he might vouch the truth, if ever he should hear his character 
Galled in question upon this occasion. l\ 

friends 



A^d# |ii(y? all Ipraak^n nur^ €Kqept Mf s. WhUsw^y* 
i^hP pi^^iTl^s SQOie pity for my ooiv^tion, ajod ^ ^ 
pdifps wI}Q love wi»^ t\isi,i oQSt^ tbi^ nothir^. Ai 
jt3 iwy ta^ng ji. journey to Cavafij^ ^ 9PI just as ajpar 
i^le ^ of a voyage to Chiiia^ or of running racesi ^t 
Jfewmarket. But, to speak in the Latinitas Graf* 
fania^a ; 7^ damas m^retrix primus ; for we have 
gJI expept^ you \\qx^ at l^aster, as you were used to 
do. Your musterroll pf meat is good, but of drink 
in sup port at)le^ Yew w^nn twine. My stress AI - 
bavia has eaten h&m all your hung beef, and said it 
was very good^ The affair of high importance in 
their family is, that Miss Molly hath issued out 
orders^ with great penalties, to be called Mrs. Har- 
I^XLi w)4cH causi^ niany speck you'll ash owns, 
wl am now come to the noli me tan jerry, which 



p-^ 



begg ins wyth, ffiad 4^?a.*— So I will go on by the 
^tQSngth of loy owQ wit upon points of the high est 
imp or taunts. I have been very curious in con- 
sidering that fruitful word ling ; which explains many 
fine qualities in ladieSit such as grow ling, ray ling^ 
tip fingj (seldom) toy ling, mumb ling, grumb ling^ 
curr lingj pfm Hng^ tius^ lirig^ strow ling, ran0 ling^ 
quarry ling, tat ling, whiff ling, dabb Ung^^ cioub ling, 
^hese are but as ample ofaji huon dread mower: 
they have all gpij cold thigi winter, big owing tooth ixk 
lick lad ink old wet hei:, an. dare ink you r^abble.-^-'fTr? 
Well, I triumph over you. Is corn urine cap a city; 
J^ray, tell me, does the land of Quiica pay any rent } 
pr is any paid by the tenant? or is thene not any 
part of 50l. to be got ? But before you make com- 
plaints of ill payments from your school, I will declare 
J was never so ill paid as now, even by tny richer 
delators. I have finished my will fpr the last time^ 

2 ^\\&:!(€\SL 
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wherein I left some little legacy, which you are not 
to receive till you shall be entirely out of my debt, 
and paid all you owe to my executors. And I have 
made very honourable mention of you in the will, 
as the consideration of my leaving these legacies 
to you. 

Explain this proverb, Salt dryjish^ and the wedding 
goldy is the vice of women hotli young and old. Yes, 
vou have it i nam o mento time. 

The old hunks Shepherd has buried his only son, 
who was a young hunks come to age. 

POSTSCRIPT. 

Here is a rhime ; it is a satire on an inconstant 
lover. 

You are as faithless as a Carthaginian, 
To love at once, Kate, Nell, Doll, Martha, Jenny, 
Anne. 

A specimen of Latinitas Grattaniana. 

Ego ludam diabolum super duos baculos cum te. 
Voca super me eras. 

Profecto ego dabo tibi tuum ventrem plenum legis. 
Sine me solum cum illo. Ego capiam tempus. 
Quid pestis velles tu esse apud ? 
Ego faciam te fumare. 
Due uxorem veni super. 
Ego dabo tibi pyxidem in aure. 
Ego faciam te secare saltum. 
Veni, veni, solve tuum scotum, et fac non plura 

verba. 
Id est plus expensi quam veneratio. 

Si 
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Si tu es pro lege, dabo tibi legem, tuum ventrem 

plenum. 
Ut diabolus voluit habere id. 
Quid est materia tecum ? 
Tu habes vetus proverbium super tuum latus : Nihil 

est nunquam in periculo. 
Cape me apud illud, et suspende me. 
Ego capio te apud tuum verbum. 
Tu veuis in farti tempore. 
Est formosus corporatus homo in facie. 
Esne tu super pro omni die ? 
Morsus : Esne tu ibi cum tuis ursis ? 
lUe est ex super suam servationem. 
Tu es career avis. 
Ego amo mendacem in meo corde, et tu aptas me 

ad crinem. 
Ego dicam tibi quid: hie est magnus clamor, et 

parva lana. 
' Quid ! tu es super tuum altum equum. 
Tu nunquam servasti tuum verbum. 
Hie est diabolus et omne agere. 
Visne tu esse tam bonus, quam tuum verbum ? 
Ego faciam porcum vel cahem de id. 
Ego servo hoc pro pluvioso die. 
Ego possum facere id cum digito madido. 
Profecto ego habui nullum manum in id. 
Esne tu in aure nido ? 
Tu es homo extranei renis. 
Precor, ambula super. 
Ego feci amorem virgini honoris. 
Quomodo venit id circum, quod tu ludis stultum 

ita ? 

Vos ibi, fac viam pro meo domino. 

OiT\ue» 



14 tsttiuts im xiti ncAt 

Faeminae et linteum aspiciunt optiirt^ ^ Candektf 
lucem. 



TO MR. RICHAitDtoN *. 

SIR, AFifit 9> i/sy. 

J. HAVE wondered, since I have had the favour 
to know you, what could possibly put you upoa 
your civility to me. You have invited me to your 
house, and proposed every thing according to my 
own scheme that would make me easy. You have 
loaded me with presents, although it never lay in 
my power to do you any sort of favour or advan- 
tage. I have had a salmon from you of lilClb. 
weight, another of ISlt. and the last of 14lb. : up(Hi 
which my ill natured friends descant, that I am de- 
clining in your good- will by the declining of weight 
in your salmon. They would have had your salmon 
double the weight : the second should have been of 
52lb. the third of 104, and the last of 208lb. It 
seems this is the way of Dublin computors, who think 
you country gentlemen have nothing to do but to 
oblige us citizens, who are not bound to make you 
the least return, farther than, when you come hi- 
ther, to meet you by chance in a coffee-house ; and 
ask you what tavern you dine in, and there pay 

• Sec letter to Mr. Richardson, dated Oct. 23, 1736, in 
vol. XIII. N. 

your 



MU tWIFF« IS 

yofXC cluK I mtend to deal with you in the same 
HKinn^ ;. tfid if you come to town for three months^ 
I will imitQ" you onee to dinner^ for which I ^att 
mfWt txt 8tay^ a whole year with you ; and you will 
Im bwad tf^ thank me for honouring your house. 
%Q^ ms>9 me ill enOi\gh when I had the honour to 
ade^ yoM at the deaiiery. Mrs. Whiteway, my coo-> 
aJ9i wd tiiQ ooly cousin I own, remembers ^e waft 
hv^ m y^ur eomp8ny> and desires to present her 
hiwWe $er\»oe to you ; and no wonder, for you sent 
so much salmon, that I was forced to give her a part* 
Some tm ^s ago there came to see me one Mn 
Xtt^fypd/a^cl^gyman, who lives, as I remember, near 
Colrane. He had a commission from the people in 
and about that town which belongs to the London 
society. It iteems that^ three years ago, the society 
increased their rents from 300l. to I200l. a year; 
since which time the town is declined, the tenants 
neglect their houses, and the country tenants are 
not able to live. I writ a letter by him to alderman 
Boifbor^ because their demands seem very extravil- 
gaiK : but I had no other reason for doing so than 
the. ample commission he had from the town of 
Ck>Jr9ne^ I wish I knew your sentiments in this 
afiair. I never saw. the gentleman before ; but the 
oommission* he had encouraged me so far, that I 
GOuld not refuse him the letter. Although I was ill 
enough when I saw you, I am forty times worse at 
preient, -and am no more able to be your guest this 
summer than to travel to America. I have he&n 
this, month so ill with a giddy head, and so very 
^opf^ that I am not fit for human conversation : be* 
mliffA, my spirits are so low that I do not think 
any thing worth minding; and most of my frieivds^ 
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with very great justice, have forsaken me, I fitid 
you deal with Faulkner. I have read his Rollin'd 
history. The translator did not want knowledge 
enough, but is a coxcomb by running into those 
cant words and phrases which have spoiled our lan- 
guage, and will spoil it more every day. Your pre- 
sents are so numerous that I had almost forgot to 
thank you for the cheese ; against which there can 
be no objection but that of too much rennet, for 
which I so often wish ill to the housewife. I am^ 
fir, with true esteem. 

Your most obedient humble servant, 

JON. SWIFT. 



PROM MR. RICHARDSON. 

BEVEREND SIR, APRIL 17^ 1737* 

I RETURNED last night from Deny, where I 
have been for some time past, and where you will 
be received with great respect. I pleased myself 
with the hopes of finding at home an account of the 
time you design being here. My disappoint- 
ment occasions you this trouble; and I hope you 
will suflfer that which can do it best to plead my 
excuse for being so importunate. 

Sir, I take the country to be as pleasant the latter 
end of this, and all the next month, as any in the 
year ; the fields are putting on their gayest liveries 
to receive you ; the birds will warble their sweetest 
notes to entertain you ; and the waters in the river 
fiann^ when they come in view of your apartment, 

6 will 
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Will tumble in great hurry to wait on you, and leave 
you with reluctance. 

I must brag of my situation, and will pawn my 
credit with you in those matters, that you will pro- 
nounce it the most delightful you have seen in Dub- 
lin at least. 

Sir, I will not conceal from you any longer a self- 
interest, I have in honouring this place with your 
presaice. All the inclosures I intend in my de- 
mesne are now finished, and I am ready to begin 
what I intend by way of ornament ; but until I am 
fixed- in the scheme of the whole, which I would 
have adapted in the best manner to the place, I 
would do nothing. I have delayed coming to a final 
resolution, till I shall have the opportunity of en- 
treating your opinion and assistance after viewing 
the whc^. It will perhaps afford yourself no dis- 
agreeable amusement, and occasion something ele- 
gant and correct in miniature, where nature has 
^most done every thing. When you let me know 
that you have fitted your stages, I will contrive to 
^eet you as far as Armagh or Stewartstown. I 
will only add, that it is one that loves you, as well 
as admires you, that is thus troublesome to you ; 
and that I am, with the greatest truth, as well as 
esteem, sir, 

Your most humble and most obedient servant, 

WILLIAM RICHARDSON. 
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TO MR. RICHARDSON. 

SIR, DUBLIN, APRIL 30, 1737. 

XF it had pleased God to restore me to any de- 
gree of health, I should have been setting out on 
Monday next to your house; but I find such a 
weekly decay, that has made it impossible for me: 
to ride above five or six miles at farthest, and I al- 
ways return the same day heartily tired. I have not 
an ounce of flesh or a dram of spirits left me ; yet 
my greatest load is not my years but my infirmities. 
In England, before I was twenty, I got a cold 
which gave me a deafness that I could never clear 
myself of. Although it came but seldom, and lasted 
but a few days, yet my left y ar has never been well 
since : but when the deafness comes on, I can hear 
with neither ear, except it be a woman with a treble, 
and a man with a counter tenor. This unqualifies 
me for any mixed conversation: and the fits of 
deafness increase; for I have now been troubled with 
it near seven weeks, and it is not yet lessened, which 
extremely adds to my mortification. I should not 
have been so particular in troubling you with my 
ailments, if they had not been- too good an excuse 
for my inability to venture any where beycMid the 
prospect of this town. 

I am the more obliged to your great civilities, be- 
cause I declare, vdthout affectation, that it never 
lay in my power to deserve any one of them. I find 
by the conversation I have had with you, that you 
understand a court very well foj your time, and are 
well known to the minister on the other side. The 

CQn sequence 



consequence of which is^ that it lies in my powef to 
undo you, only by letting it be known at St. James's 
that you are perpetually sending me presents, and 
holding a constant correspondence with me by let* 
ters. Another unwary step of yours is inviting 
me to your house, which will render your election 
desperate, by making all your neighbour squires re* 
present you as a person disaffected to the govern* 
xnent Thus I have you at my mercy on two ac- 
counts, unless you have some new court refinements 
to turn the guilt upon me. I wrote a long letter 
some weeks ago ; bot I could not find by the mea* 
senger of your last salmon that he knew any thing 
of that letter ; for you take, in every circumstance, 
m special care that I may know nothing more than 
of a salmon being left at the deanery. Thus there 
is a secret commerce between your servant and my 
butler. ' The first writes a letter to the other — sa)rs 
the carriage is paid, that the salmon weighs so 
much, and was sent by his master to me. If some 
of our patriots should happen to discover the ma- 
nagement of this intrigue, they would inform tho 
privy council, from which an order would be brought 
by a messenger to seize on the salmon, have it 
opened, and search all its entrails to find some letter 
of dangerous consequence to the state. I believe I 
told you in my former letter, that Mr. Lloyd, a cler- 
gyman, minister of Colrane, but who lives four 
miles from it, came to me upon his going to Eng- 
land, to see his old father in Chester, and from 
thence goes to London to wait upon the sbciety. 
He showed me very ample credentials from the 
magistrates of Colrane to deliver to the society, 
upon some hard things that colony lies under. It 

C 2 ^^^TCV'S^ 
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seems, about three years ago, their lease was out ; 
the rent was 300l. a year ; but upon the renewal it 
was raised to 12001. which was beyond what I have 
known in leases from corporations. I had never 
seen or heard of Mr. Lloyd. He is middle aged, 
and walks with a stick as if he were infirm. I 
wrote by him to alderman Barber, putting the case 
as Mr. Lloyd gave it me, who says that the town- 
folks and tenants of the estate round Colrane would 
be content to double the rent ; but that the present 
prodigious addition had made the townsfolks let 
their buildings decay, and the country tenants were 
in despair. I then wondered you came to mention 
nothing of this to me, since you are concerned for 
the society. If Mr. Lloyd has not fairly repre- 
sented the matter, he has not behaved himself suit- 
able to his function : However, pray let me know 
the truth of the matter, and how he came to be em- 
ployed : only I find that he is not known to any of 
my acquaintance that I have seen since. 

Pray God preserve you, sir, and give you all the 
good success that I am convinced you deserve. 

I am, with true esteem and gratitude, your most 
obedient and obliged servant, 

JON. SWIFT. 



TO DR. SHERIDAN. 

MAY 22, 1737. 

X WILL on Monday (this is Saturday, May 22, 
as you will read above in the date) send to talk to 

Mr. 



DR. SWIFT. 21 

Mr. Smith : but I distrast your sanguinity so much 
(by my own desponding temper) that I know not 
whether that affair of your justiceship be fixed, but I 
shall know next week, and write or act accordingly. 
I battled in vain with the duke and his clan against 
the lowering of gold *, which is just a kind settle- 
ment upon England of 25,OOOl. a year for ever.: yet 
some of niy friends differ from me, though air agree 
that the absentees will be just so much gainers, I 
am excessively glad that your difficulty of breath- 
ing is over ; for what is life but breath ? I mean not 
that of our nostrils, but our lungs. You must in 
summer ride every half holiday, and go to church 
every Sunday so^ie miles ofii The people of Eng- 
land are copying from us to plague the clergy, but 
they intend far to outdo the original. I wish I 
were to be born next century, when we shall be 
utterly rid of parsons, of which, God be thanked, 
you are none at present; and until your bishop give 
you a living, I will leave off (except this letter) giving 
you the title of reverend. I did write him lately a 
letter with a witness, relating to his printer of Qua- 
drille (did you ever see it) with which he half 
ruined Faulkner. He promises (against his nature) 
to consider him, but interposed an exception, which 
I believe will destroy the whole. Mrs. Whiteway 
gives herself airs of loving you ; but do not trust 
her too much for she grows disobedient, and says 
she is going for to get another favourite. In short, 
she calls you names, and has neither Mr. nor Dr. on 

* The proclamation for lowering the English and foreign 
gold coin to the standard of English siver was published Aug. 9, 
1737. N. 
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her tongue, but calls you plain Sheridan, and pox 
take you. She is not with me now, else she would 
read this in spite of me ; and, between ourselves, 
she sets up to be my governor. I wish you had sent 
me the christian name of Knatchbull *, and I would 
have writ to him ; but I will see him on Monday, if 
he will be visible^ The poem on Legion Club is so 
pi tared end enlarged, as I hear (for I only saw the 
original) and so damnably murdered, that they 
have added many of the club to the true number. I 
bear it is charged to me, with great personal threat- 
enings from the puppies offended. Some say they 
will wait for revenge to their next meeting. Others 
say the privy council will summon the suspected 
^uthor^ If I could get the true copy I would send 
it you. Your bishop 'f' writes me word, that the real 
author is manifest by the work.^-— — Your loss of 
flesh is nothing, if it be made up with spirit, God 
help him who hath neither, I mean myself. I be- 
lieve I shall say with Horace, Non omnis moriar ; fgy 
half my body is already spent. 



FROM THE HON, MISS DAVYS:}:, 

SIB, MAT 27, 17S7* 

X KNOW you are always pleased to do acts of 
charity, which encourages me to take the liberty of 

♦ Mr, Edward Knatchbull, was secretary to his relation, lord 
phanccUor Wypdbam, N, 
t Dr. Hort, H, 
I Afterward countess of Barrymor^t N, 

recommending 



BR. SWIFT. S8 

recommending a hoy about ten years old, the 
bearer of this, to your goodness, to b^ you would 
employ it in getting him put into the Bluecoat hos- 
pital. I received the enclosed letter from him this 
morning. Your compliance with this request, and 
pardon for this trouble, will oblige, sir, your most 
humble and most obedient servant, 

M. DAVYSJ 



TO MR. POPE. 



DUBLIN^ MA.Y 3J, 1737 ; 

It is true, I owe you some letters, but it has 
pleased God, that I have not bee« in a condition to 
pay you. When you shall be at my age, peihapa 
you may lie under the same disability to your pro- 
sent or future friends. But my age is not my dis* 
ability, for I can walk six or seven miles, and ride a 
dozen. But I am deaf for two months together, 
this deafness unqualifies me for all company, except 
a few friends with countertenor voices, whom I can 
call names, if they do not speak loud enough for 
my ears. It is this evil that has hindered me from 
venturing to the Bath, and tQ Twitenham ; for 
deafness being not a frequent disorder, has no al- 
lowance given it; and the scurvy figure a man 
affected that way makes in company^ is utterly in- 
ai^portable. 

It was I began with the petition to you of Oma 
me, and now you come like an unfair merchant, to 
charge me with being in your debt ; which by your 

\5^^ 
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way of reckoning I must always be, for yours are 
always guineas, atid mine farthings ; and yet I have 
a pretence to quarrel with you, because I am not at 
the head of any one of your epistles. I am often 
wondering how i you come to excel all mortals on 
the subject of morality, even in the poetical way; 
and shbuld have wondered more, if nature and edu- 
cation had not made you a professor of it from your 
infancy. 

All the letters I can find of yours, I have fastened 
in a folio cover, and the rest in bundles endorsed ; 
but, by reading their dates, I find a chasm of six 
years, of which I can find no copies; and yet I 
keep them with all possible care : but, I have been 
forced/ on three or four occasions, to send all my 
papers to some friends, yet those papers were all 
sent sealed in ib^ndles, to some faithful friends ; how- 
ever^ what I h^ve, are not much above sixty. I 
found nothing in any one of them to be left out : 
none of' them have any thing to do with party, of 
which you are the clearest of all men, by your reli- 
gion, and the whole tenour of your life ; while I am 
raging every moment against the corruption of both 
kingdoms, especially of this, such is my weakness. 

I have read your Epistle of Horace, to Augustus : 
it was sent me in the English edition, as soon as it 
could come. Tbey are printing it in a small octavo. 
The curious are looking out, some for flattery, 3ome 
for ironies in.it ; the^ur folks think they have found 
out some: but your admirers here, I mean every 
man of taste, affect to be certain, that the profes* 
sion of friendship to me in the same poem, will not 
suffer you to be thought a flatterer. My happiness is 
that you are too far engaged, and in spite of you 
4 the 
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the ages to come will celebrate me, and tnow yovb 
are a friend who Ipyed and esteemed me, altliough I 
died the object of court and party hatred. 

Pray who is that Mr. Glover*, who writ the 
epick poem called Leonidas, which is reprinting 
here, and has great vogue ? We have frequently 
good poems of late from London -I-. I have just read 

* Few poems, on their first appearance, have been received 
with greater applause than Leonidas. Lord Lyttelton, in tho 
paper called Common Sense, gave it a very high encomium. 
Dr. Pemberton wrote a long a»id critical examination of its 
merits, equalling it to Homer and Milton, Nothing else was 
read or talked of at ILieicester Hofiise ; and by all the members 
that were in opposition to sir R. Walpole; and particularly 
by lord Cobham and his friends, to whom the poem was dedi* 
cated. If at first it was too much admired, it certainly of late 
£as been too much neglected. Msmy parts of it are commendr 
able; such as, the parting of Leonidas with his wife and i9r 
roily; the story of Ariana and Teribazus; the hymn of the 
Hagi; the dream of Leonidas; the description of his shield; 
the ex^ct description of the vast army of Xerxes, taken from 
Herodotus 5 the burning the camp of Xerxes ; and the last 
qcmfiict and death of the hero. Many of the characters are 
drawn with discrimination and truth. The style, which some- 
times wants elevation', is remarkably pure and perspicuous ; but 
the numbers want variety, and he has not enough availed him- 
self of the. great privilege of blank verse, to run his verses into 
one another, with different pauses. And I have often (as I 
bad the pleasure of knowing him well) disputed with him oa 
his favourite opinion, that only iambic feet should be used in our 
hcroick verses, without admitting any trochaick. His Media is still 
acted with applause. He was one of the best and most accurate 
Greek scholars of his time ; and a man of great probity, integrity, 
and sweetness of manners. He died, Nov. 25, 1785, aged 74; 
and has left behind him some curious memoirs, which, it is hoped, 
Wpl be one day published. Dr. Warton. 

t Glover, Thomson, &c. indeed, wrote in such a superior styl© 
of poetry^ that he might say with great truth, " We have fre- 
quently good poems from London*'' Bowles. 
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one tipon Conversation *, and two er three others* 
But the crowd do not encumber you, who, like the 
orator or preacher, stand aloft, and are seen above 
the rest, more than the whole assembly below. 

I am able to write no more ; and this is my third 
endeavour, which is too weak to finish the paper : I 
am, my dearest friend, yours sincerely, as long as I 
can write, or speak, or think. 

JON. SWIFT. 



TO THE EARL OF OXFORD. 

MY LORD, JUNE 14, 1737. 

A HAD the honour of a letter from your lordi^ip, 
dated April the 7th, which I was not prepared to 
answer until this time. Your lordship must needs 
have known, that the history you mention, of the 
four last years of the queen's reign, was written at 
Windsor, just upon finishing the peace ; at which 
time, your father and my lord Bolingbroke had a 
misunderstanding with each other, that was attended 
with very bad consequences. When I came to Ire- 
fcnd to take this deanery (after the peace was made) 
I could not stay here above a fortnight, being re- 
called by a hundred letters to hasten back, and to 
XLse my endeavours In reconciling those ministers. I 

; left them the history you mention, which I had fi- 

« 

\ • By Mr. Benjamin Stillingflect, published afterwards in 
Dodiley's Miscellanies. He was a learned, modest, and inge- 
nious man ; a great and skilful botanist. He died in 1771. 

Dr. Wartoit. 

/ nished 
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nished at Windsor, to the time of the peace^ Whco 
I returned to England, I found their quarrels and 
coldness increased. I laboured to reconcile them as 
much as I was able : I contrived to bring them to 
my lord Masham*s, at St. James's. My lord and 
lady Masham left us together. I expostulated with 
them both, but could not find any good conse- 
quences, I was to go to Windsor next day with my 
lord treasurer : I pretended business that prevented 
m6; expecting they would come to some*****'^. 
But I followed them to Windsor ; where my lord 
Bolingbroke told me, that my scheme had come to 
nothing. Things went on at the same rate ; they 
grew more estranged every day. My lord treasurer 
found bis credit daily declining. In May before the 
queen died, I had my last meeting with them at mj 
lord Masham's, He left us together ; and therefore 
J spoke very freely to them both ; and told them^ 
^^ I would retire, for I found all was gone,'* Lord 
Bolingbroke whispered me, ^^ I was in the right." 
Your father said, ^^ AH would do well.** I told him, 
^* That I would go to Oxford on Monday, since I 
found it was impossible to be of any use.** I took 
coach to Oxford on Monday ; went to ^ a friehd in 
Berkshire ; there staid until the queen's death ; and 
then to my station here ; where I staid twelve years, 
9nd pever saw my lord your father afterward. They 
could not agree about printing the History of the 
Four l^st Years ; and therefore I have kept it to this 
time, when I determine to publish it in London, to 
the ponfusion of ^U those rascals v/ho have accused 

f Here, is a blank left for some word or other; such as agrec'n 
mfntf reeonciU^ioTif or ih^ lil^^t 
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^e queen, and that ministry of making a bad peace ; 
tOj which that party entirely owes the protestant suc- 
cession. I was then in the greatest trust and con- 
fidence with your father the lord treasurer, as well 
as witli fliy lord Bolingbroke, and all others who had 
part :n the administration. I had all the letters 
from the secretary's office, during the treaty of 
peace: out of those, and what I learned from the 
mihistry, I formed that history, which I am now go- 
ing to publish for the information of posterity, and 
to control the most impudent falsehoods which 
have been published since. I wanted no kind of 
materials, I knew your father better than you 
could at. that time: and I do impartially think him 
the most virtuous minister, and the most able, that 
ever I remember to have read of. If your lordship 
has any particular circumstances that may fortify 
what I have said in the History, such as letters otf; 
materials, I am content they should be printed at 
the end, by way of appendix. I loved my lord your 
hthex better than ai?y other man in the world, al- 
though I had no obligation to him on the score of 
preferment; having been driven to this wretched 
kingdom, to which I was almost a stranger, by his 
want of power to keep me in what I ought to call 
my own country, although I happened to be drop* 
ped here, and was a year old before I left it ; and 
to my sorrow, did not die before I came back to it 
again. I am extremely glad of the felicity you have 
in. your alliances ; and desire to present my most 
humble respects to my lady Oxford, and your, 
daughter the duchess. As to the History, it is only 
of affairs which I know very well ; and had all the 
advantages possible to know, whe» you were in 

some 
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some sort but a lad. One great design of it is, to 
do justice to the ministry at that time, and to refute 
all the objections against them> as if they had a de- 
sign of bringing in popery and the pretender : and 
farther to demonstrate, that the present settlement 
of the crown was chiefly owing to my lord your fa- 
ther. I can never expect to see England : I am 
now too old and too sickly, added to almost a per- 
petual deafness and giddiness. I live a most do- 
mestick life : I want nothing that is necessary ; but 
I am in a cursed, factious, oppressed, miserable 
country ; not made so by nature, but by the slavish, 
hellish principles of an execrable prevailing faction 
m it. 

Farewell, my lord. I have tired you and myself. 
I desire again to present my most humble respects 
to my lady Oxford, and the duchess your daughter. 
Pray God preserve you long and happy ! I shall di- 
ligently enquire into your conduct from those who 
will tell me. You have hitherto continued right : 
let me hear that you peresen^e so. Your task will 
not be long ; for I am not in a condition of health 
or time to trouble this world, and I am heartily 
weary of it already ; and so should be in England, 
which I hear is full as corrupt as this poor enslaved 
country, I am, with the truest love and respect, 
my lord, your lordship's most obedient and most 
obliged, &C. 

JON. SWIFT. 



FROM. 
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FROM DR. SHERIDAN. 

CERTE DECANE^ JUNE 22^ 1737* 

JCiGO longus audire a te, nunc Francisci sunt venti 
intus. Dominus M^Carty erat apud Sanctas Cathe- 
finai *, qui olim minabatur me cum scripto^ & sue 
ego ibam ad Dunboyn. Non reddebam ad Dub- 
linum apis causa debebam nummum^ & ego habebam 
id non ad cicerem. 

Meus filius Thomas sedebat nuper pro scholastica 
nave, et perdidit id per malitiam unius domini Hughs, 
qui gignebat super apud asserem -j*, et dixit, quod 
puer erat nimium juvenis pro juramento. Diabolus 
cape ingratum Socium ; nam olim dedi ilium doctri- 
nam pro nihil; et sic servit me nunc. Quomodo 
unquam ego non volo capere ad cor, sed ego faciam 
optimum de malo roercatu. O qualis mundus est 
hic*l Sed ego dicam non plus. Scio quod scio ; et te- 
nebo mentem ad meipsum, et ego solvam id de cum 
cogitando. 

Ego habeo tres libros sapientum dictorum "^ tran- 
scriptos pro te in pulchrd et magfi4 manu, quos mit- 
tam ad te per primam opportunitatem, ante ut meus 
dominus Orrery vadit pro Anglia; nam promisit 
capere illos cum se, et facere pactum pro me cum 
prselatore. 

Corrigo illos libros valde puteus, et jubebas me, 

. * Si. Catherines, lady MountcashtVs villa about six miles from 
JMlm. D. S. 

t When the provost and fellows of the university of Dublin 
meet in council, they call it a Board. D. & . 

X The Doctor's collection of Bous Mots, D. S. 

sic 
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sic id ego spero non habebis multum Agere ; nam 
est non rationabile dare tibi multam molestiam cir« 
cum sarciendo stylum. Arnica Donelson est cito ire 
ad Dublinum, mittam illos cum illL 

£go habeo non ullos nuncios, sed quod nostra 
tempestas est valde calida^ in sic tantum, ut omne 
nostrum gramem est ustum super, et pecora habent 
nihil edcre. C aremus pluvia valde multum, si Deus 
placeret mittere — Mitte me verbum quid genus tem- 
pestatis est in Dublino, & si placet te mitte ad me 
rationem tuae sanitatis. Da meum humile servitium 
omnibus, qui rogant pro me. Ad Dominum Orrery, 
ad Doctorem Helsham & cseteris amicorum. Pre- 
care cape curam de teipso, & sic obligabis tuum hu« 
jnillimum &mulum, 

THOMAS SHERIDAN. 

Junli die 22^ unum mille teptem 
centum & triginta septem. 

Servitium et amor dominae albaB viae. 



FROM MR. ALDERMAN BARBER. 

LONDON, 
MOST HONOURED FRIEND, JUNE 23, 1737* 

A WAS favoured with a letter some time since by 
the hands of the bearer Mr. Lloyd, and by him take 
the opportunity of answering it. 

I do assure you, sir, that as the society hav^ always 
had the greatest regard for youi* recommendation, so, 
in this affair, they have given a fresh instance of their 

6 respect ; 
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respect 5 for they have resolved to relieve their tenants 
in Colrain from their hard bargains} and, to that 
end, have put it in a way that is to the entire satisfac- 
tion of the bearer. 

I hope this will find you in good health, and that 
the hot weather will contribute thereto ; which will 
be a great satisfaction to all honest men who wish 
well to their country. 

Our friend Mr. Pope is very hearty and well, and 
has obliged the town lately with several things in his 
way ; among the rest, a translation of Horace's Odes ; 
in one of which you are mentioned *^ as saving your 
nation :'' which gave great offence ; and, I am as-» 
sured, was under debate in the council, whether he 
should not be taken up for it : but it happening to 
be done in the late king's time, they passed it by. 

I hope you see the paper called Common Sense, 
which has wit and humour. 

I had thoughts of kissing your hand this summer ; 
but we are all in confusion at Derry about power, 
which will prevent my coming at present ; but I am 
in hopes of having that happiness before I die. I 
thank God I hold out to a miracle almost ; for I 
am better in my health now than I was many years 
ago. 

l^ord Bolingbroke is in France, writing, I am told, 
the History of his own yime : he is well. You will 
please to make my compliments to lord Orrery and 
Dr. Delany. 

I have many things to say, which in prudence I 
must defer. 

I shall conclude with my hearty prayers to Al- 
mighty Gk)d, to preserve your most valuable life for 
many years, as you are a publick blessing to your 

country. 
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country^ and a friend to all mankind ; and to assure 
you that I am, witli sincerity, dear sir. 
Your most affectionate 

aiKl most faitliful humble servant, 

JOHN BARBER. 



FROM DR. KING *. 

ST. MART HALL, OXFORD* 
SIR, JUNE 24, 1737. 

X Do not know for what reason the worthy gentle- 
men of the postoffice intercepted a letter, which I did 
myself the honour to write to you about two montlis 
ago. I cannot remember I said any thing that could 
give them the least offence. I did not mention the 
new halfpence ; I did not praise the royal family ; I 
did not blame the prime minister ; 1 only returned 
you my thanks for a very kind letter I had just then 
received from you. It is true I enclosed in that let- 
ter a printed paper called Common Sense, in which 
the author proposes a new scheme of government to 
the people of Corsica, advising to make their king of 
the same stuff of which the Indians make their 
gods'f'. I thought to afford you some diversion: 
but perhaps it was this made the whole packet cri- 
minal. 

• Dr. King was a considerable writer in " Common Sense •/* 
and lord Chciiterfield still more so; but the ostensible author was 
Mr. Charles Molloy. Dr. King had large ofl'ors made him, to 
vrrite ill favour of sir Robert Walpolc, which ho ilccliued. He 
died, at a very advanced age, July 16, 11 67, N. 

t This paper was written by Dr. King himself. D. S. 

TOL. 351 V. D WvaN^ 
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I have this day received a letter from Mrs. White* 
way, in which she tells me that I am to expect the 
manuscript by lord Orrery, I will have the pleasure 
to wait on him as soon as I can do it without cros- 
sing the Irish channel : as soon as I receive the pa- 
pers, you shall hear from me again. I shall have an 
opportunity of writing frilly to you by Mr. Deane 
Swift, who proposes to set out for Ireland the next 
vacation. In making mention of this gentleman, I 
cannot help recommending him to your favour. I 
have very narrowly observed his conduct ever since I 
have been here ; and I can, with great truth, give him 
the character of a modest, sober, ingenious young 
man. He is a hard student, and will do an honour 
to the society of which he is now a member. 

Mrs. Whiteway says, that notwithstanding all your 
complaints, you are in good health and in good spirits. 
What think you of making a trip to England this 
fine season, and visiting our Alma Mater? I can 
offer you an airy cool room during the summer, and 
a warm bedchamber in the winter ; and I will take 
care that your mutton commons shall be kept long 
enough to be tender. If you will accept of this in- 
vitation, I promise to meet you at Chester, and to 
conduct you to king Edward's lodgings : and then St. 
Mary Hall may boast of a triumvirate, that is not to 
be matched in any part of the learned world, sir 
Thomas More, Erasmus, and the Drapier. Believe 
tne to be with the greatest esteem, sir, your most 
obedient and most humble servant^ 

WILLIAM KING. 



PROM 
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FROM DR. KING TO MRS. WHITEWAY. 

ST. MARY HALL, OXOW, 
MADAM, JUNE 24, 1/37. 

X HAVE this day the favour of your letter of the 
] 4th, which hath given me great pleasure : however, 
I could not help bestowing some maledictions on 
those gentlemen at the postoffice, who have been so 
impertinent as to intercept our correspondence ; for 
you ought to have received another Jetter from me 
with one enclosed for our friend in some few days 
after you had the packet from Hartley. This was 
^ in answer to the letter you mention, which I got the 
very next day (as well as I remember) after Hartley 
went from London. 

As soon as I hear of my lord Orrery's arrival on 
this side the water, I will wait on him to receive the 
papers. The moment they are put into my hands I 
will write to you again. 

I do not know why the Dean's friends should think 
it derogatory, either to his station or character, to 
print the history by subscription, considering how 
the money arising by the sale of it is to be applied. 
I am not for selling the copy to a bookseller : for, 
unless a sufficient. caution be taken, the bookseller, 
when he is master of the copy, will certainly print it 
by subscription, and so have all the benefit which the 

■ 

Dean refuses. But I shall be better able to send you 
my thoughts of this matter, when I have talked with 
some of my friends, who have had more dealings in 
this way than I have. 

n 2 KxA 
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And have you at last got store of copper halfpence, 
and are content to give us gold and silver in exchange 
for this new coin ? This serves to verify an obser- 
vation I have frequently made, that the grossest 
imposition on the publick will go down, if tha 
managers have but patience to try it twice, and art 
enough to give it a new name. The excise scheme, 
which made such a noise here a few years ago, passed 
here last winter with little opposition, under a new 
shape and title. How would the ghost of Wood 
triumph over the Drapier, and 'rattle his copper 
chains, if the spectre were permitted to meet him in 
his walks ? But I am unawares running into politick^ 
without considering that these reflections may occa- 
sion the loss of my letter. I have therefore done with 
your copper*. 

* With great respect to Dr. King, he is somewhat mistaken in 
his politicks ; for the great force of Dr. Swift's reasoning, in the 
character of an Irish Drapier, was not so much levelled against a 
moderate quantity of halfpence in general (which, it is certain,, 
were much wanted in Ireland in the year 1724) as against Wood's 
adulterate copper in particular, which was not worth three pence 
in a shilling, and which might have been poured in upon the na« 
tion from Wood's mint to eternity ; as he had neither given secu* 
rity for his honesty^ iK)r obliged himself, like other patentees, to 
give either gold or silver in exchange for his copper, when it began 
to grow troublesome : whereas the halfpence, sent over to Ireland 
in the year 1737> were coined in the Tower, by the express order 
pf the crown, for the conveniency of the kingdom, and were not 
calculated to do any mischief;- or, in fact, could they have done 
any, as all people were at that time sufficiently and thoroughly 
apprised, that halfpence were not sterling money, or could le- 
gally be tendered in any payment whatsoever ; the only use of 
them being a sort of change in the small crafts and traffick of the 
world. However, it is certain that an advertisempent of threo, 
lines, by order of Dr. Swift, had there been occasion for it, as 
there was not, would instantly have stopped their currency* 

You 
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You cannot imagine how greatly I am vexed and 
disappointed, that I have been so long obliged to 
keep back my conversation piece*. I have in this 
respect, wholly complied with the reasoning, or ra- 
ther with tl)e humours, of some of my friende- They 
were willing to try their skill, in accommodating my 
Irish affairs -f^; in which, after all, I believe they 
will be disappointed as much as I have been : for the 
adversaries I have to deal with, proceed on a principle 
that will hear no reason, and do no good, not even 
to themselves, if others are at the same time to re- 
ceive any benefit by the bargain. However, since 
you seem so earnestly to desire a second view of this 
work, I will send you a book by Mr. Swift, who in- 
tends to go from hence about ten days or a fortnight 
hence. You will be so kind ;as to keep it in your 
own hands until the publication. 

As I think it proper to write a postscript iii your 
letter to a certain person, that must be nameless, and 
finding I have but room for my address to him, I^will 
8ay no more to you now than that I am, and always 
inust be, madam, your most pbedient and most hum- 
l>le servant, 

WILLIAM KING. 

P.. S. To the gentleman of the postoffice who inter- 
cepted my last letter addressed to Mrs. Whiteway, 
at her house in Abbey street, together with a let- 
ter enclosed and addressed to the Dean of St. 
Patrick's. 

• Meaning The Toast. D. S. 

f Dr. King had a chancery suit in Ireland with the countess 
©f Newburgh ; the particulars of which are developed in the ob- 
Sfsrvations which accompany his celebrated satire. N. 
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Sir, when you have sufficiently perused this letter, 
I beg the favour of you to send it to the lady to whom 
it is directed. I shall not take it ill though you 
should not give yourself the trouble to seal it again. 
If any thing I have said about the copper halfpence 
and excise should offend you. blot it out. I shall 
think myself much obliged to you, if, at the same 
time, you will be pleased to send Mrs. Whiteway 
those letters which are now in your hands, with such 
alterations and amendments as you think proper. I 
cannot believe that your orders will justify you in 
detaining letters of business : for as you are a civil 
officer, I conceive you have not a license to rob on 
the highway. If I happen to be mistaken, of which 
I shall be convinced if this letter should be likewise 
intercepted, I will hereafter change my address, and 
enrol you and your superiours in my catalogue of 
heroes. 



9 



FROM MR. LEWIS. 

LONDON, JUNE 30, 1737* 

WUR friend Pope tells me, you could wish to re- 
vive a correspondence with some of your old acqilaint- 
ances, that you might not remain entirely ignorant 
of what passes in this country : on this occasion I 
would offer myself with pleasure, if I thought the 
little trifles that come to my knowledge could in the 
least contribute tJo your amusement ; but as you your- 
self judge very rightly, I am too much out of the 
worMj and see things at too great a distance ; and, 

beside 



beside this, my age, and the use I have forraerly 
made of my eyes in writing by candlelight, have now 
reduced me almost to blindness, and I see nothing 
less than the pips of the cards, from which Ihave 
some relief in a long winter evening. However, to 
show my dear Dean how much I love him, I have 
taken my pen in my hand to scratch him out a letter, 
though it be little more than to tell him most of 
those he and I used to converse with are dead ; but 
I am still alive, and lead a poor animal life. Lord 
Masham is much in the same way : he has married 
his son, and boards with him : the lady is the 
dai^hter of Salway Winnington, and they all live lov- 
ingly together : the old gentleman walks afoot, which 
makes me fear that he has made settlements above 
his strength. I regret the loss of Dr. Arbuthnot 
every hour of the day : he was the best conditioned 
creature that ever breathed, and the most cheerful ; 
yet his poor son George is under the utmost dejec- 
tion of spirits, almost to a degree of deli^-ium ; his 
two sisters give affectionate attendance, and I hope 
he will grow better. Sir William Wyndham makes 
the first figure in parliament, and is one of the most 
amiable men in the world : he is very happy in his 
wife ladv Blandford: but I fear his eldest son will 
not come into his measures: this may create him 
some uneasiness. 

Lord Bathurst is in Gloucestershire, where he 
plants, transplants, and unplants : thus he erects an 
emplojrment for himself independent of a court. 

I have the happiness to live near lord Oxford, who 
continues that kindness and protection to me that I 
^jad froai his father. God Almighty has given him 

both 
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I 

both the power and the will to support the numerous 
family of his sister, which has been brought to ruin 
by that unworthy man lord K . 

Now I name him, I mean lord Oxford, let me a^k 
you if it be true, that you are going to print a His- 
tory of the four last years of the queen ? if it is, will 
not you let me see it before you send it to the press ? 
Is it not possible that I may suggest some things that 
you may have omitted, and give you reasons for 
leaving out others ? The scene is changed since that 
period of time: the conditions of the peace of 
Utrecht have been applauded by most part of man- 
kind, even in the two houses of parliament : Should 
not matters rest here, at least for some time ? I pre- 
sume your great end is to do justice to truth ; the 
second point may perhaps be to make a compliment 
to the Oxford family : permit me to say as to tlie 
first, that though you know perhaps more thaii any 
one man, I may possibly contribute a mite ; and, 
with the alteration, of one word, viz. by inserting 
parva instead oi magna, apply to myself that passage 
of Virgil, et quorum pars parva fax. As to the second 
point, I do not conceive your compliment to lord 
Oxford to be so perfect as it might be, unless you lay 
the manuscript before him, that it may be considered 
here. 

Our little captain blusters, reviews, and thinks he 
governs the world, when in iteality he does nothing : 
for the first minister stands possessed of all the regal 
power : the latter prates well in the house, and, by 
corruption, is absolute master of it : as to other mat- 
ters, his foreign treaties are absurd, and his manage- 
ment of the funds betray a want of skill : he has a 

low 
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low way of thinking. My dear Dean, adieu; believe 
jne to be, what I really am. 

Most affectionately yours. 

ERASMUS LEWIS. 



FROM THE EARL OF OXFORD. 

DOVER STREET, 
GOOD MR. BEAN, JULY 4, 1737'. 

JL our letter of June 14th, in answer to mine of 
the 7th of April, is come to my hands; and it is with 
no small concern that I have read it, and to find that 
you seem to have formed a resolution to put the His- 
tory of the four last years of the Queen to the press; 
a resolution taken without giving your friends, and 
those that are greatly concerned, some notice, or 
suffering them to have time and opportunity to read 
the papers over, and to consider them. I hope it is 
not too late yet, and that you will be so good as to 
let some friends see them, before they are put to the 
press ; and, as you propose to have the work printed 
here, it will be easy to give directions to whom you 
will please to give the liberty of seeing them ; I beg 
I may be one : this request I again repeat to you, 
and I hope you will grant it. I do not doubt but 
there are many who will persuade you to publish it ; 
but they are not proper judges : their reasons may be 
of different kinds, and their motives to press on thi»- 
work may be quite different, and perhaps concealed 
from you. 

I am 
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I am extremely sensible of the firm love and re- 
gard you had for my father, and have for his memory ; 
and upon that account it is, that I now renew my 
request, that you would at least defer this printing 
until you have had the advice of friends. You have 
forgot that you lent me the history to read when you 
were in England since my father died ; I do remem- 
ber it well. I would ask your pardon for giving you 
this trouble ; but upon this affair I am so nearly con- 
cerned, that if I did not my utmost to prevent it, I 
should never forgive myself. 

I am extremely obliged to you for your good and 
kind concern for me and my family. My wife desires 
your acceptance of her most humble service: my 
daughter desires the same : they both are sensible of 
your good wishes for them, I am, with true esteem 
and respect, dear sir. 

Your obliged and most affectionate 

humble servant j 

OXFORD, 



MR. POPE TO THE EARL OF ORRERY. 

MY LORD, JULY 12, 1737* 

JL HE pleasure you gave me, in acquainting me oH 
the Dean's better health, is. one so truly great, as 
might content even your own humanity ; and what- 
ever my sincere opinion and respect of your lordship 
prompts me to wish from your hands for myself, your 
love for him makes me happy. Would to God my 

weight 
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weight added to yours, could turn his inclinations to 
this side, that I might live to enjoy him here through 
your means, and flatter myself it was partly through 
my own ! But this, I fear, will never be the case ; 
and I think it more probable his attraction will draw 
me on the other side, which, I protest, nothing less 
than a probability of dying at sea, considering the 
weak frame of my breast, would have hindered me 
from, two years past. In short, whenever I think of 
him, it is with the vexation of all impotent passions, 
that carry us out of ourselves only to spoil our quiet,* 
and make us return to a resignation, which is the 
most melancholy of all virtues. 



FROM THE EARL OF ORRERY. 

DEAR SIR, JULY 23, 1737- 

XF I were to tell you who inquire for you, and what 
they say of you, it would take up more paper than I 
have in my lodgings, and more time than I stay in 
town. Yet London is empty : not dusty, for we have 
had rain : not dull, for Mr. Pope is in it : not noisy, 
for we have no cars * : not troublesome, for a maii 
may walk quietly about the streets: in short, it is just 
as I would have it till Monday, and then I quit St. 
Paul's, for my little church at Marston. 

Your commands are obeyed long ago. Dr. King 
has his cargo^l^, Mrs. Barber her conversation :}:, and 

♦ Alluding to the Irish cars. D. S. 
t The MS. of " The History of the four last Years.'' N. 
I The treatise on " Polite conversation/' which the Dean sent 
to Mrs« Barber as a present, and which she sold for a good sum. N« 
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Mr. Pope his letters. To morrow I pass with him at 
Twickenham : the olim meminisse will be our feast. 
Leave Dublin, and come to us. Methinks there are 
many stronger reasons for it than heretofore ; at least 
I feel them : and I will say with Macbeth, Would 
thou could*st ! 

My health is greatly mended; so, I hope, is yours; 
write to me when you can, in your best health, and 
utmost leisure ; never break through that rule. Can 
friendship increase by absence ? Sure it does : at least 
mine rises some degrees, or seems to rise : try if it 
will fall by coming nearer : no, certainly it c^npot be 

higher. 

Yours most affectionately, 

ORRERY. 



W: 



TO MR. LEWIS. 

DEAR FRIEND, JULY 23, 1737. 

HILE any of those who used to write to me 
were alive, I always inquired after you. But since 
your secretaryship in the queen's time, I believed 
you were so glutted with the office, that you had 
not patience to venture on a letter to an absent use- 
less acquaintance: and I find I owe yours to loy 
lord Oxford. The history you mention was written 
above a year before the queen's death. I left it with 
the treasurer and lord Bolingbroke, when I first came 
over to take this deanery* I returned in less than a 
month ;^ but the ministry could not agree about print- 
ing it. It was to conelude with the peace. I staid 

in 
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itt London ^bove nine months ; but not bethg able to 
reconcile the quarrels between those two, I went to a 
friend in Berkshire, and on the queen's death, came 
hither for good and all. I am confident you read 
that history ; as this lord Oxford did, as he owns in 
his two letters, the last of which reached me not 
above ten days ago. You know, on the queen's 
d^^th, how the peace and all proceedings were univer- 
sally condemned. This I knew would be done ; and 
the chief cause of my writing was, not to let such a 
queen and ministry lie under such a load of infamy, 
or posterity be sp ill informed, &c. Lord Oxford is 
iri the wrong, to be in pain about his father's charac- 
^^r, or his proceedings in his ministry ; which is so 
^^awn, that his greatest admirers will rather censure 
^^^ for partiality : neither can he tell me any thing 
Material out of his papers, which I was not then in- 
formed of: nor do I know any body but yourself who 
^^uld give me more light than what I then received ; 
*^^ I remember I often consulted with you, and took 
^^Uiorials of many important particulars which you 
^^Id me, as I did of others, for four years together. 
^ ^^n find no way to have the orginal delivered to 
tore! Oxford, or to you; for the person who has it 
^^'1 not trust it out of his hands; but, I believe, 
'^^^Id be contented to let it be read to either of you^ 
^' it could be done without letting it out of his 
*^*X<ls *, although perhaps that may be too late. If 

j^s a little before this period, the great abilities of Dr. Swift 
^ iKsgun to fail ; he had, in order to gratify some of his acquaint- 
J^^^^^ called for the History of the four last Tears of the Queen's 
^®*St» once or tiivice out of his friend's hands, and lent it abroail ; 
•^y '^'^hich means part of the contents were whispered about the 
town^ and several had pretended to have read it, who perhaps had 
^^^ ««cn one line of it. D. S. 
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my health would have permitted me, for some years 
past, to have ventured as far as London, I would 
have satisfied both my lord and you. I believe you 
know that lord Bolingbroke is now busy in France, 
writing the History of his own Time : and how much 
he grew to hate the treasurer you know too well ; 
and I know how much lord Bolingbroke hates his very 
memory. This is what the present lord Oxford 
should be in most pain at, not about me. I have 
had my share of affliction sufficient, in the loss of 
Dr. Arbuthnot, and poor Gay and others; and I 
lieartily pity poor lord Masham. I would fain know 
whether his son be a valuable young man ; because I 
much dislike his education. When I was last among 
y, :i, sir William Wyndham was in a bad state of 
iv:?; h: I always loved him, and I rejoice to hear 
.•'; yOu the figure he makes. But I know so little 
o: .v-iat passes, that I never heard of lady Blandford 
hi present wife. 

Lord Bathurst used to write to me, but has drop- 
ped it some years. Pray, is Charles Ford yet alive ? 
for he has dropped me too : or perhaps my illness 
has hindered me from provoking his remembrance : 
for I have been long in a very bad condition. My 
deafness, which used to be occasional and for a short 
time, has stuck by me now several months without 
remission ; so that I am unfit for any conversa- 
tion, except one or two Stentors of either sex ; and 
my old giddiness is likewise become chronical, al- 
though not in equal violence with my former short 
fits. 

I was never so much deceived in any Scot, as by 
that execrable lord K * * * =* ; whom I loved extreme- 
ly, and now detest beyond expression. 

You 
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You say so little of yourself, that I know not whe- 
ther you are in health or sickness, only that you lead 
a mere animal life; which, with nine parts in ten, is 
a sign of health, I find you have not, like me, lost 
your memory ; nor I hope your sense of hearing, 
which is the greatest loss of any, and more comfort- 
less than even being blind ; I mean, in the article of 
company. Writing no longer amuses me, for I can- 
not think. I dine constantly at home, in my cham- 
ber, with a grave housekeeper, whom I call sir Robert; 
and sometimes receive one or two friends, and a 
female cousin, with strong high tenour voices. 

I am, &c. 

JON. SWIFT. 



TO MR. POPE. 

DUBLIN, JULY 23, 1737. 

r SENT sent a letter to you some weeks ago, which 
my lord Orrery enclosed, in one of his, to which I 
received as yet no answer ; but it will be time enough 
when his lordship goes over, which will be as he 
hopes in about ten days, and then he will take with 
him all the letters I preserved of yours, which are not 
above twenty-five. I find there is a great chasm of 
some years, but the dates are more early than my two 
last journeys to England, which makes me imagine, 
that in one of those journeys I carried over another 
cargo. But I cannot trust my memory half an 
hour; and my disorder of deafness and giddiness 

increase 
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I 

increase daily *. So that I am declining as fast as 
it is easily possible for me, if I were a dozen years 
older. 

We have had your volume of letters, which I arft 
told are to be printed here. Some of those who 
highly esteem you, and a few who know you person- 
ally, are grieved to find you make no distinction be- 
tween the English gentry of this kingdom, and the 
savage old Irish, (who are only the vulgar, and some 
gentlemen who live in the Irish parts of the kindom) 
but the English colonies, who are three parts in four, 
are much more civilized than many counties in Eng- 
land, and speak better English, and are much better 
bred. And they think it very hard, that an American 
who is of the fifth generation from England, should 
be allowed to preserve that title, only because we 
have been told by some of them that their names are 
entered in some parish in London. I have three or 
four cousins here who were born in Portugal, whose 
parents took the same care, and they are all of them 
Londoners. Dr. Delany, who, as I take it, is of an 
Irish family, came to visit me three days ago, on 
purpose to complain of those passages in your letters ; 
he will not allow such a difference between the two 
cHmates, but will assert that North Wales, Northum- 
berland, Yorkshire, and the other northern shires 
have a more cloudy ungenial air than any part of 
Ireland. In short, I am afraid your friends and ad- 
mirers here will force you to make a palinody. 

♦ Who can read the slow progress of a disorder, that gra*^ 
dually undermined his faculties, and stjnk him at last in helpless 
decay, without a sigh, whatever might have been his faults ? 

Bow^X9« 

As 



As for the other parts of your volume of letters, 
my opinion 1% that there might be collected from 
them the best system that ever was writ for the coh- 
duct of human life^ at least to shame all reasonable 
men out of their follies and vices. It is some re- 
commendation of this kingdom^ and of the taste of 
the people^ that you are at least as highly celebrated 
here as you are at home. If you will blame us for 
slavery^ corruption; atheism, and such trifles, do it 
freely, but include England, only with an addition 
of every other vice. — I wish you would give orders 
against the corruption of English by those scribblers 
who send us over their trash in prose and verse, with 
abominable curtailings and quaint modernisms.*-— 
I now am daily expecting an end of life : I have lost 
all spirit, and every scrap of health ; I sometimes 
recover a little of my hearing, but my head is ever 
out of order. While I have any ability to hold a 
commerce with you, I will never be silent, and this 
chancing to be a day that I can hold a pen, I will . 
drag it as long as I am able. Pray let my lord Orrery 
8ee you often ; next to yourself I love no man so well ; ^ 
and tell him what I say, if he visits you. I have now 
done, for it is evening, and my head grows worse. 
May God always protect you, and preserve you long, 
for a pattern of piety and virtue. 

.Farewell, my dearest and almost only constant 
friend. I am ever, at least in my esteem, honour, 
^i affection to you, what I hope you expect me 
to be, 

YourS) &c. 

JON. SWIFT. . 

TQL.*XIV. E TO 
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TO THE RIGHT WORSHIPFUL THE 
MAYOR, ALDERMEN, SHERIFFS, AND 
COMMON COUNCIL OF THE CITY OF 
CORK. 

DjEAKEBY HOUSE, DUBLIN, 
GENTLEMEN, AUG. 15, 1737. 

1 RECEIVED from you, some weeks ago, the 
honour of my freedom in a silver box, by the hands 
of Mr. Stannard * ; but it was not delivered to me 
in as many weeks more ; because, I suppose, he was 
too full of more important business. Since that 
time I have been wholly confined by sickness, so that 
I was not able to return you my acknowledgment ; 
and, it is with much difficulty I do it now, my head 
continuing in great disorder. Mr. Faulkner will be 
the bearer of my letter^ who stts out this morning 
for Cork. 

I could have wished, as I am a private man, that, 
m the instrument of my freedom, you had pleased 
to assign your reasons for making choice of me. I 
know it IS a usual compliment to bestow the free- 
Ami of the city on an archbishop, or lord chancel- 
lor, and other persons of great titles, merely upon 
account of their stations or power : but a private 
roan, and a perfect sitrangef^ without power or gran- 
deuTj may justiy expect to find the motives assigned 

* Eaton Stannatdy esq. tben recorder of Dublin, and afterward 
made his majesty V prime serjeant at law in the room of Anthony^ 
Malone, esq. who was promoted to the chancellorship of thie ex- 
<*«5«Br. D.S. ^ 

m 
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in the instrument of his freedom, on what account 
he is thus distinguished. And yet I cannot discover 
in the whole parchment scrip any one reason offered. 
Next, as to the silver box *, there is not so much ad 
my name upon it, nor any one syllable to show it 
was a present from your city. Therefore I have, by 
the advice of friends, agreeable with my opinion, sent 
back the box and instrument of freedom by Mr. 
Faulkner, to be returned to you: leaving to your 
choice, whether to insert the reasons for which you 
were pleased to give me my freedom, or bestow the 
box upon some more worthy person whom you may 
have an intention to honour, because it will equally 
fit every body, I am, with true esteem and gratitude, 
gentlemen. 

Your most obedient, and obliged servant, 

JON. SWIFT. 



I 



FROM MR. FARREN: 



RETBREND SIR, CORK, SBPT. 14, 1737« 



AM favoured with yourd by Mr. Faulkner, and 
4im soriry the health of a man, the whole kingdom had 
^t heart, should be so tnuch in danger. 

When the box with your freedom was given the 
TBcorder, to be presented to you, I hoped he would, 
Sn the name of tiie city, have expressed their grateful 

* In consequence of this letter, there was an inscription, and 
the city arms of Cork, engraved on the box, and reasons on the 
parchment instrument for presenting him ^ith the freedom of that 
city. D. S, 

X 2 wkxypN^V^^ 
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acknowledgments for the many services the publick 
have received from you, which are the motives that 
induced us to make you one of our citizens ; and as 
they will ever remain monuments to your glory, we 
imagined it needless to make any inscription on the 
box, and especially as we have no precedents on our 
books for any such. But, as so great and deserving 
a patriot merits all distinction that can be made, I 
have, by the consent and approbation of the council, 
directed the box to you, and hope, what is inscribed 
upon it, although greatly inferiour to what your 
merit is entitled to, will however demonstrate the 
great regard and respect we have for you, on account 
of the many singular services your pen and your 
counsel have done this poor country ; and am, reve- 
rend sir, your most obedient humble servant, 

THOMAS FARREN, Mayor, 



T 



FROM LORD BATHURST. 

DBAH MR; BEAK, CIRENCESTER, OCT. 5, 1737. 

HAT I often think of you is most certain, but if 
I should write to you as often, you would think me 
extremely troublesome, v I was alarmed some time 
ago with hearing that you were much indisposed; 
but if later accounts are to be depended upon, you 
are no^ in perfect healths t should be heartily glad 
to have that news confirmed to me by two lines under 
your hand : however, I write to you under that sup- 
position, fbr which reason I have cut out a little busi-* 
ness for you. 

- r That 
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That very pretty epistle which you writ many years 
ago to lord Oxford, is printed very incorrectly. I 
have a copy (of which I send you a transcript) which 
has some very good lines in it, that are not in the 
printed copy ; and besides, if you will compane it with 
the original, you will find that you left off without 
going through with the epistle. Thte fable of the 
country and city mouse is as prettily told as any thing 
of that kind ever was : possibly, if you look over 
your papa's, you may find that you finished the 
whole ; if not, I enjoin you as a task, to go through 
with it ; and I beg of you, do not suffer an imperfect 
copy to stand, while it is in your power to rectify it*» 
Adieu ! do me the justice to believe me, most faith* 
fullj, and unalterably yours. 



TO MR, COPE, 



SIR, DIANPRT HOUSE, NOV. 11, 1737. 

1 WAS just going to write to you, when your 
clerk brought me your note for thirty-six pounds, 
which was more by a third part than I desired, and 
for which I heartily thank you. I have been used 
since my illness to hear so many thousand lies told 
of myself and others, and so circumstantially, thftt 
my head was almost tamed ; and if I gave them anjpl 

* On the back of tke original letter, Dr. Swif( has obs^rvf^d, 
that upon receiving it, he added twenty lines to the po^. J\ 
is in imitation of the "^ixth satire of the second book of ^orace. 
and it is printed with the ^ditional lines^ i^ the Wo^ of Mr, 
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credit, it was because one thing I knew perfectly, 
that we differed entirely in our opinions of publiok 
management. I did and do detest the lowering of 
the gold, because I saw a resolution seven years old 
of youir house of commons of a very different nature, 
^d have since seen tracts against it, which to me 
wece demonstrations; and am assured, as well as 
know by expedience, that I have not received a penny 
except from you. However, although I know you 
to be somewhat of what we call a giber : yet I am 
convinced by your assertions that I was ill informed ; 
and yet, we differ so much in the present politicks, 
that I doubt it will much affect the good will you 
formerly seemed to bear me. I grant, that the 
bishops, the people in employments of all kinds who 
receive salaries, and some others, will not lose a 
penny, by lowering the money, because they must 
still have their pay ; and, if your estate be set much 
under value, you will be no sufferer; though I, 
and thousands of others, will soundly feel the smart, 
and particularly the lower clergy, who I find are 
out of every body's good graces ; but for what rea-» 
sons I know not. I hear your house is forming a 
bill * against all legacies to the church, or any pub- 
lick charity, which puts nie under a great difficulty ; 
because, by my will, I have bequeathed my wholi? 
fortune to build and endow an hospital for lunatick$ 
and idiots ^. I wish I had any certainty in that 

matter, 

♦ This bill did not pass. F. 

f The Dean drew up a petition to the house of lords in Ire- 
land, to be excepted in the heads of the bill for a mortmain act, 
then in agitation ; that, he might Ije at liberty to fulfil his bene, 
yolent intention : but the bill did not pass. The hospital (en-r 
dowed by Dr. Swilt*s legacy of above 10,000 pounds) was incor- 

porai^4 



natter. Yoti mistook me in one expressian i what 
I said was^ that I wished all who were for \owtna§ 
the gold, were lowered to the dust; and I might 
explain it^ so that it would bear the sense of CftUMff 
them to repent in dust and ashes* I am, sk> 
Your most obedient hmnble servility 

JOKL SWIFT, 



FROM LORD MOUNTJOY*. 

SIK, • NOV. 17, 1737. 

J[ SHALL, with great pleasure, bring in your pe- 
tition to-morrow, the house of lords not sitting until 
"then ; but I find there is a small mistake in point of 
ibrm, which will be proper to be set right before the 
petition shall be presented. 

You mention the bill as if it would certainly pass, 
and be transmitted into England ; instead of which^ 
J must beg the favour of you to say, that ^^ there 
are headls of a bill depending now before your lordr 
^ips' coinmittee, in order to prevent," &c. &c., for 

porated by charter, in August 1746. By a printed state, in 1770, 
it api^ears, that, by the addition of other legacies, the trustees 
^ere enabled at that time to admit thirty-four patients on the es- 
tablishment; and had also sixteen boarders under cure, at th^ 
^te of thirty guineas a year for each. F, 

• William Steward, viscount Mountjoy, and governor of the 
bounty of Tyrone. He was created earl of Blessinton, Dec. 7, 
^745. His lordship's mother was Anne, the daughter and at 
*«iigth heir of Murrough Boyle, the last viscount Blessinton of 
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until suc^h time as it shall have gone through that, 
nb one cart declare thefafe of it, 
- I should' riot be so impertinent as to pretend to 
diiftet -yoti iti this, but that I apprehend you did not 
know the* pi?ogre6s the bill has taken ; if you will get^ 
it writ'-ot»er again, my servant shall wait to bring 
|t to me; and - \ shall take care, as soon as the peti- 
tion is received, to have a clause ready, in pursuance 
of it, to except your charity. I am, with great 
respect, sir, 

Yqur most obedient and most humble servant, 
\ . MOUNTJOy, 



9Hi 



FROM MR. FORD. 

J^OVEMBER 22, 1737* 

JL CANNOT help putting you in mind of mQ 
sometimes, though I am sure of having no return, 
I often read your name in the newspapers, but 
hardly have any other account of you, except when 
I happen to see lord Orrery. He told me the last 
time, that you had been ill, but were perfectly re- 
covered. 

I hear they are going to publish two volumes 
more of your works. I see no reason why all the 
pamphlets published at the end of the queen's reigu 
might not be inserted. Your objection of their be^ 
ing momentary things, will not hold. Killing no 
Murder, and many other old tracts, are still read 
with pleasure, not to mention TqUy's Letters, which 
Jiave not die4 with the times. Mv comfort is, they 

will 
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will some time or other be found among my books 
with the author's name, and posterity obliged with 
them. I have been driven out of a ^eat house^ 
where I had lodged beti^een four and five years, by 
new lodgers, with an insupportable noise, and have 
taken a little one to myself in a little court, merely 
for the sake of sleeping in quiet. It is in St. Jameses 
Place, and called Little Cleveland Court. I believe 
you never observed it; for I never did, though I 
lodged very near it, till I was carried there to see the 
house I htve taken. Though coaches come in, it 
consists of but six houses in all. Mine is but two 
stories high, contrived 1 exactly as I would wish, as I 
seldom eat at home. The ground floor is of small 
use to me; for the fore parlour is flung into the 
entry, and makte a magnificent London hall. The 
back one, by their ridiculous custom of tacking a 
closet almost of the same bigness to it, is so dark^ 
that I can hardly see to read there in the middle of 
the day. Up one pair of stairs I have a very good 
dining-room, which on the second floor is divided 
into two, and makes room for my whole family, a 
man and a maid, both at board wages. Over my 
bedchamber is my study, the pleasantest part of the 
bouse,^ from whence you have a full view of Buck- 
ingham House, and all that part of the park. My 
fiimiture is clean and new, but of the cheapest things 
'Wbiuld find out. The most valuable goods I have 
^re two difierent prints of you. I am still in great 
hopes I shall one day have the happiness of seeing 
you in it. 

Every body agrees the queen's death was wholly 
owing to her own fault. She had a rupture, which 
^he would not discover: and the surgeon who 
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opened her navel^ declared if he bad known it two 
days sooner^ she should have been walking about 
the next day. By her concealing her distemper, they 
gave her strong cordials for the gout in her stomachy 
which did her great mischief. The king is said to 
have given her the first atoount of her condition : 
she bore it with great resolution^ and immediately' 
sent for the rest of her children^ to take formal leaves 
of them^ but absolutely refused to see the prince of 
Wales; nor could the archbishop of Canterbury; 
when he gave her the sacrament^ prevsil on her^ 
though she said^ she heartily forgave the prince* It 
is thought her death will be a loss^ at least in point of 
ease^ to some of the ministers. 

Since Lewis has lost his old wife^ he has had an 
old maiden niece to live with him^ continues the 
same life^ takes the air in his cokch^ dines moderately 
at home, and sees nobody. 

It was reported, and is still believed by many, 
that sir Robert Walpole upon the loss of his, made 
miss Skirret an honest woman ; but if it be so, the 
marriage is not yet owned. 

That you may, in health and happiness, see many 
30th of Novembers, is the most sincere and hearty 
' wish of yours, &c. 

C. FORD. 

If you will be so kind as to let me hear from you 
once again, you may either direct to me at the 
Cocoa Tree, or to Little Cleveland Court^ in St, 
James's Place, 



PROM 
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FROM THE CHEVALIER RAMSAY. 

REVEREND SIR, AT PAKIS^ NOV. 2Q, 1737^ 

1 RECEIVED only some weeks ago the works 
you were pleased to send me, and have perused them 
with new pleasure. I still find in them all the marks 
of that original genius and universal beneficence 
which compose your character. I cannot send you in 
return, anv such valuable compositions of mine ; but 
you will receive, by the first ships that go for Ireland, 
my History of the Mareschal de Turenne, the greatest 
French hero that ever was. I shall be glad to know 
your opinion of the performance. 

I am, with the greatest respect, veneration^ and 
friendship, dear sir, your most humble, and most 
obedient servant, 

THE CHEVALIER R/VMSAY, 

pray allow me to assure Mr. Sican of my most hum- 
ble respects. 

Jf you have any commands for me in this country, 
or for any of your friends, pray direct for me, 
under a cover, ji son Altesse Monseig neur le com-r 
pte cTEvreuXy general de la cavallerie a Paris. 



FROM LORD BATHURST. 

DEAR SIR, SCARCLTPFE FARM, DEC. 6, 1737- 

X RECEIVED a letter from you at Cirencester, 
fuU pf life and spirits, which gave me singular satis- 
faction \ 



». 
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faction ; but those complaints you make of the de- 
plorable state of Ireland, made me reflect upon the 
condition of England, and I am inclined to think it 
is not much better ; possibly the only difference is, 
that we shall be the last devoured *. I have at- 
tended parliament many years, and never found that 
I could do any good ; I have therefore entered upon 
a new scheme of life, and am determined to look 
after my own affeirs a little. I am now in a small 
farm house in Derbyshire, and my chief business is 
to take care that my agents do not impose upon my 
tenants. I am for letting them all good bargains, 
that my rents may be paid as long as any rents can 
be. paid ; and when the time comes that there is no 
money, they are honest fellows, and will bring me 
ip what com and cattle I shall want. I want no 
foreign commodities; my neighbour the duke of 
Kingston has imported one ^ ; but I do not think it 
worth the carriage, 

I passed through London in my way here, and 
every body wondered I could leave them, they were 
so full of speculations upon the great event which 
lately happened :|; ; but I am of opinion some time 
will be necessary to produce any consequences. Some 
consequences will certainly follow; but time must 
ripen matters for them. I could send you many 
speculations of my own and others upon this subject ; 
but it is too nice a subject for me to handle in a 
post-letter. It is not every body who ought to have 
liberty to abuse their superiours : if a man has so 



* The promise of Polyphcme to Ulysses. H# 
f Madame la Touche, a French lady. B. 
X The death of queen Caroline, on Sunday evening, Novem- 
>pr 20; 1737. ». 

" THUch 
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much wit as to get the majority of mankind on hii 
Side, he is often safe ; or if he is known to have 
talents that can make an abuse stick close, he is 
still safer. You may say, where is the occasion of 
abusing any body ? I never did in my life ; but you' 
have often told truth of persons, who would rather 
you had abused them in the grossest manner. 

I may say in parliament, that we are impoverished 
at home, and rendered contemptible abroad, because 
nobody will care to call upon me to prove it ; but I 
do not know whether I may venture to put that in a 
letter, at least in a letter to a disaffected persofi'; such 
you will be reputed as long as you live ; after your 
death, perhaps, you may stand rectus in curia. 

I met our friend Pope in town ; he is as sure to 
be there in a bustle, as a porpus in a storm. He 
told me that he would retire to Twickenham for a 
fortnight ; but I doubt it much. Since I found by 
your last, that your hand and your head are both 
in so good a condition, let me hear from you some- 
times. And do not be discouraged that I send you 
nothing worth reading now : I have talked with no- 
body for some time' past,^ but farmers and plough- 
men ; when I come into good company again, I may 
W)ssibly be less insipid ; but in whatever condition I 
aih, I shall always be most ambitious of your friend- 
ship, and most desirous of your esteem, being most 
firithfully and sincerely, dear sir, 

Your obedient humble servant, 

BATHURST; 



■»*t 
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TO MR. FAULKNER. 



DEANERY HOUSE, 



MB. PAULKNEK, DECEMBER 15, 1737« 

X HE short treatise * that I here send you en- 
closed was put into my hands by a very worthy per- 
son'^, of much ancient learning, as well as know-* 
ledge in the laws of both kingdoms. He is like- 
wise a most loyal subject to king George, and 
wholly attached to the Hanover family, and is a 
gentleman of as many virtues as I have any where 
met. However, it seems, he cannot be blind or un- 
concerned at the mistaken conduct of his country in 
a point of the highest importance to its welfare. He 
has learnedly shown, from the practice of all wise 
nations in past and late ages, that tillage was the 
great principle and foundation of their wealth ; and 
recommends the practice of it to this kingdom with 
the most weighty reasons. He mentions the pro- 
digious sums sent out yearly for importing all sorts 
of com, ill int miserable moneyless condition we 
are now in. To which I cannot but add, that in 
reading the resolutions of the last sessions, I have 
observed in several papers that the honourable house 
of commons seem to be of the same sentiment, al- 
though the increase of tillage may be of advantage 
to the clergy, whom I conceive to be as loyal a body 
of men to the present king and family as any in the 

♦ Published by Mr. Faulkner, uader the title of " A Treatise 
on Tillage." N. 
-f Alexander Macaulay, esq. See p. 85t N, 

•1 nation : 
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nation : and, by the great providence of God, it is 
so ordered, that if the clergy be fairly dealt with, 
whatever increases their maintenance will more largely 
increase the estates of the landed men, and the profits 
of their farmers. 

I desire you, Mr. Faulkner, to print the treatise 
in a fair letter and a good paper. 

I am, your faithful friend and servant, 

JON. SWIFT, 



TO DR. CLANCY. 

DBANBRT HOUSE, * 
5lR, CHl^ISTMAS DAY, 1737* 

OOME friend of mine lent me a comedy *, which 
I am told was written by you : I read it carefully, 
with much pleasure, on account both of the cha» 
racters and the moral. I have no interest with the 
people of the playhouse, else I should gladly re- 
commend it to them. I send you a small present -}•• 
in such gold as will not give you trouble to change ; 
for I much pity your loss of sight ^, which if it 

pleased 

* " The Sharper,** the principal character of which perform- 
anc« was designed to represent colonel Chartres. D. S. 

t This packet contained five pounds in small pieces of gold 
0^ different kinds ; of which the largest did not exceed the value 
^^ five shillings. A little time after ( says Dr. Clancy ) I sent 

^"u a parcel of tickets : he kept but one, which he said he bad 

paid for, and afterwards sent me two f©ur pound pieces for more, 

^^^ Clancy's Memoirs, vol, II, page 56, D. S, 
i Dr, Clancy had pursued the study of physick, and was pa- 

^^^ised by Dr, Helsham; but having lost his sight by a cold io 
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pleased God to let you enjoy, your other talents 
might have been your honest support, and have eased 
jou of your present confinement. I am, sir. 

Your well wishing friend and humble servant, 

JON SWIFT. 

I know not who lent me the play ; if it came frotn 

you, I will send it back to-morrow. 
This letter and the packet were sealed with the head 

of Socrates. 



K) 



FROM LADY HOWTH. 

DFAR SIR, DEC. 26, 1737. 

.NOWING you to be very poor, I have sent 
you a couple of wild ducks, a couple of partridges, 
a side of venison, and some plover, which will help 
to keep your house this Christmas. You may make 
'E miser's feast, and drink your blue-eyed nymph * 
in a bumper, as we do the drapier : and when these 
are out, let me know, and you shall have a fresh 
supply. I have sent them by a blackguard, know- 
ing you to be of a very generous temper, though 
very poor. My lord and husband joins with me 
in wishing you a merry Christmas, and many of 

1737, before he could regularly engage in the business of his 
profes»jioh, he kept a Latin school for his support. D. S. 

* Lady Howth having very sparkling blue-grey eyes, Dr» 
Swift used to distinguish her by the name of " the blue-eyed, 

I." N. 

them 
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them ; and arti sincerely your affectionate fj;iend 
and sea nymph. 

t 

if I signed my name, and the letter should.be found, 
you and I might be suspected. 



I 
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PROM DR. CLANCY. 
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REVEREND SIR, PEC. 27, 1737. 

HEN I strive to express the thorough se^ise I 
have of your humanity and goodness, my attempt 
ceases in admiration of them. You have favoured 
my performance with some degree of approbation, 
and you have considered my unfortunate condition 
by a mark of your known benevolence : from my 
very soul I sincerely thank you. That approbation, 
which in some more happy periods of my Hfe would 
have made me proud even to vanity, has now in my 
distress comforted and soothed my misery. 

If I did not fear being troublesome, I should do 
myself the honour of waiting upon you, if you will 
he pleased to permit me to do so. At any time I 
am ready to obey your command; and am, with 
^he utmost respect and gratitude, sir, your most 
^hliged humble servant, 

MIC. CLANCY. 



>roL. XIV. F T^O 



68 LETTSRS to Aim FBOM 



TO MR. FAULKNER. 

DEANERY HOUSE, 
SIR, DUBLIN^ JAN. 6, 1737-8. 

X HAVE often mentioned to you an earnest de- 
sire I had^ and still have, to record the merit and 
services of Ihe lord 'mayor, Humphrey French ; 
whom I often desired, after his mayorality, to give 
me an account of mapy passages that happened in 
liiii taay<yfality> and which he has okeit put off,. On 
.the pretence of his fol^fulness, but in reality df 
Wi liiodesty : I take hitn to be a hero in his kind^ 
^hd that he ought to be imitated by all his sucoes^ 
^drSf as fat* as their genius oah reach. I desire you 
ftteiiftfore to fenquive among ail his friends whom 
you are acquainted with^ to press them to give you 
ttt6 particulars bf what they can remember, not 
6tt!y "during IJie general conduct of his life, where*- 
ever he had ainy power or authority in the city ; but 
Irtlcukrly from Mr. Maple, who was his intimat^ 
iend, \^o knew Jiim best, and could give the most 
just character of himself iand his actions. 

When I shaH have got a sufficient information of 
all these particulars, I will, although I am oppressed 
with age and infirmities, stir up all the little spirit I 
ckn raisfe, to give the publick an account of that 
great patriot ; and propose him as an example to all 
fiiture magistrates, in order to recommend his vir- 
tues to this miserable kingdom. I am, sir. 

Your very humble servant, 

JON. SWIFT. 

TO 



•>^ 
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TO MR- ALDERMAN BARBER. 



DUBLIN, 



I 



MY DEAR OLD FBIEND, JAN. 17, 1737-8. 

HAVE for almpst three years p^st bieing only 
the shadow of my former s^elf, with y^ars and sick- 
ness^ ai^d rage against all publick proceedings, es- 
pecially in this miserable oppressed country. J 
have entirely lost my paempry, except when iL i$ 
roused by perpetual subjects of vexation. Mr. Rich- 
ardson, who is your manager in your society of Lon- 
donderry, tells me, he hears you are in tolerable 
health and good spirits. I lately saw him^ and he 
said he intended soon to wait on you in JLondon. 
He is a gentleman of very good abilities, and a 
member of parliament here. He comes often to 
townj and then I never fail of seeing him at the 
deanery, where we constantly drink your health. I 
have not been out of doors, ifarther than my garden, 
for several months, and, unless the summer will 
9«ast me, I believe there will be tjbe end of my tra- 
vels. Our friend Lewis has writ to me once or 
^wice, jand makes the same complaint that I do, so 
that you are the heartiest person of the three. I 
luckily call to mind an affair that many of my 
ttends have pressed me to. There is a church liv- 
1^ in your gift, and upon your society lands, which 
IS now possessed by one doctor Squire, who is so de- 
^^ that he cannot possibly live a month. This 
»ying, I am told, is about 12fOl. or something more, 
^ year ; I repjember I got it for him by the assist- 

F 2 awcfe 
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ance of sir William Withers and you ; and since it 
is now likely to be so soon vacant, I insist upon it, 
that if doctor Squire dies,, you will bestow it to Mr. 
William Dunkin, a clergyman, upon whose charac- 
ter I have lately taken him into my favour. He is a 
gentleman of much wit, and the best English, as 
well as Latin, poet in this kingdom : he has lOOl. a 
year from our university, to be continued till he is 
provided for. He is a pious, regular man, highly 
esteemed; but our bishops, like yours, have little 
regard for such accomplishments, while they have 
any dunces of nephews or cousins. I therefore 
<;harge you to use your influence and authority that 
Mr. Dunkin may have this church living upon the 
decease of doctor Squire ; because you know that 
my talent was a little (or rather too much) turned 
to poetry ; but he is wiser than I, because he writes 
•no satires, whereby you know well enough how 
many great people I disobliged, and suffered by an- 
gering great people in favour. Farewell, my dear 
friend of near thirty years standing. How many 
friends have we lost since our acquaintance began ? 
I desire you will present my most humble service 
and respect to my lord and lady Oxford, I am ever, 
with great affection and esteem, dear sir. 

Your mpst obedient humble servant. 

JON. SWIFT. 

My kind love and service to Mr. Pope when you 
see him, and to my old true friend, and yours, 
Mr. Lewis. 

To show my memory gone, I wrote this letter a 
week ago, and thought it was sent, till I found it 
this morning, which is Jan. 28, 1737-8, 

1 TO 
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TO MISS RICHARDSON. 

MADAM, JAN. 28, 1737-8. 

MUST begin my correspondence by letting you 
know that your uncle is the most unreasonable per- 
son I was ever acquainted with ; and next to him, 
you are the second, although I think impartially that 
you are worse than he. I never had the honour and 
happiness of seeing you ; nor can ever expect it, un- 
less you make the first advance by coming up to 
town, where I am confined by want of health ; and 
my travelling days are over. I find you follow your 
uncle's steps, by maliciously bribing a useless man, 
who can never have it in his power to serve or divert 
you. I have indeed continued a very long friendship 
with alderman Barber, who is governor of the Lon- 
don society about your parts : whereon Mr. Richard- 
son * came to the deanery^, although it was not in 
my power to do him the least good office, farther 
than writing to the alderman. However, your uncle 
came to me several times : and, I believe atler several 
mvitations, dined with me once or twice. This was 
all the provocation I ever gave him ; but he had re- 
venge in his breast, and you shall hear how he gra- 
tified it. First, he was told, '^ That my ill stomach, 
and a giddiness I was subject to, forced me, in some 
of those fits, to take a spoonful of usquebaugh f' he 
discovered where I bought it, and sent me a dozen 
hottles, which cost him three pounds. He next was 
told, « That as I never drank malt liquors, so I was 

• Of Kilmacduj^c. F, 
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not able to drink Dublin caret without mixing it with 
a little sweet Spanish wine :" he found out the mer- 
chant with whom I deal, by the treachery of my 
butler, and sent me tweh^e dozen pints of that wine, 
for which he paid six pounds. But what can I say 
of a man, who, some years before I ever saw him, 
was loading me every season with salmons, that sur- 
feited myself and all my visitors ; whereby it is plain 
that his malice reached to all my friends as well as 
myself? At last> to complete his ill designs, he must 
needs force his niece into the plot ; because it can be 
proved that you are his prime minister, and so ready 
to encourage him in his bad proceedings, that you 
have been his partaker and second in mischief, by 
sending me half a dozen of shirts, although I never 
once gave you the least cause of displeasure. And 
what is worse, the few ladies that come to the deanery 
assure me, they never saw so fine linen, or better 
worked up, or more exactly fitted. It is a happiness 
they were not stockings, for then you would have 
known the length of my foot. Upon the whole, 
madam, I must deaL so plainly as to repeat, that you 
are more cruel even than your uncle; to such a 
degree, that if my health and a good summer can 
put it in my power to travel to Summer-Seat, I must 
.take that journey on purpose to expostulate with you- 
for all the unprovoked injuries you have done me. E 
have seen some persons wl^o live in your ndghbour— 
hood, from whom I have inquired into your charac- 
ter ; but I found you had bribed them all, by never 
sending them any such dangerous presents ; for they" 
swore to me, *' That you were a lady adorned witi* 
all perfections, such as virtue, prudence, wit, humour^ 
excellent conversation, and even good housewifery ;'* 

whicta 



which last is seldom the talent of ladies in this king- 
dom. But I take so ill your manner of treating me, 
that I shall not believe one syllable of what they sale), 
until I have it by letter under your own hand. Our 
common run of ladies here dare not read before a 
man^^ and much less dare to write, for fear (as their 
expression is) of being exposed. So that when I see 
any of your sex, if they be worth mending, I beat 
them all, call them names, until they leave off their 
follies, and ask pardon. And thetefore, because 
princes are said to have long hands, I wish I were a 
prince with hands long enough to beat you at this 
distance, for all your faults, particularly your ill treat- 
ment of me. However, I will conclude with charity. 
May you never give me cause to change, in any single 
article, the opinion and idea I have of your person 
and qualities \ may you ever long continue the delight 
t)f your uncle, and your neighbours round, who de- 
serve your good will, and of all who have merit 
tnou^ to distinguish you ! I am, with great respect 
and the highest esteem. Madam, 

Your most obedient and 

most obliged humble servant, 

JON. SWI^T. 



FROM 
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F^OM THE EARL OF ORRERY TO MRS. 
' . " WHITE WAY. 

• • ■ 

pUKE STREET, WESTMINSTER, 
MADAJyi, FEB. 14, 1737-8. 

X MUST answer a letter I never received, The 
Pean fells me you wrote to me ; but the seas, or the 
postn^asters, are in possession of the manuscript. 
3hould it fall into Curll's hands, it may come into 
print, and then I must answer it in print, which will 
give me a happy opportunity of letting the world 
inow how much I am your admirer and servant. 

I agree entirely with the perspn whp writes three 
or four paragraphs in the Dean's letter. Humour 
and >vit are, like gold and silver, in great plenty in 
Ireland; nor is there ajiy body that wants either but 
that abominable Dean, the bane of all learning, sense^ 
and virtue. I wish we had him here to punish him 
for his various pfFences, particularly for his abhorrence 
of the dear dear fashions of this polite age. Pray, 
rrifidam, sen4 ^im, and you will hear what a simple 
figure he will make among the great men of our 
island, who are every day improving themselves in all 
valuable qualities and noble principles. 

I rejoice to hear your fair daughter is in health. 
I am, to her and you, a most obedient humble sef- 
vant. 

ORRERY. 



FROM 
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FROM CHEVALIER RAMSAY. 

AT PARIS, FEB. 00, 1737-8%. 

X SEND you here enclosed the bill of loading for 
the small box of books I wrote of to ypu some 
time ago, I sh^U be glad to hear you received tjiera^ 
much more to know if the perusal pleased you. No 
man having a higher idea of your talents, genius, and 
capacity, than he, who is, with great respect, reve^ 
rend sir. 

Your most huinble and 
most obedient servant, 

A. RAMSAY. ' 



FROM MISS RICHARDSON *. 

SUMMER-SEAT, 
^SIR^ FEBRUARY 23, 1737-8- 

1 WAS favoured some time ago with your mosjt 
obliging letter, wherein you are pleased to say so 
many civil things. to me, that! have been altogether 
at a loss how to make proper acknowledgments for 
the honour you have done me. The commendations 
you are so good as to bestow upon me, would make 
my yanity insufferable to m.y neighbours, if I \yere 
not conscious that I do not deserve them ; and al- 
though I shall always account it a great imhappiness 

■ * Afterward Mrs. Pi^tt. N, 
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to me that I never have been in your company, yet 
this advantage I have from it, that my faults are 
unknown to you. If I have any thing commend- 
able about me, I sincerely own myself indebted to 
you for it, having endeavoured as much as I could 
to model myself by the useful instructions that ar^ 
to be gathered from your works ; for which my s^ 
in general (although I believe some of them do not 
think so) is highly obliged to you. The opinion you 
are pleased to entertain of me, I fancy is owing to 
my uncle's partiality, who has frequently been so 
kind as to take pains to make persons unacquainted 
with me think better of me than afterward they 
found I deserved. I have great reason to complain 
of his treatment in this particular ; but in all others 
I have met with so much kindness from him, that 
I must think it my duty to lay hold of every oppor- 
tunity that falls in n^ way to oblige him. Sir, you 
have it in your power to give me one, by making 
him a visit -at Summer-Seat^ where .all the skill I have 
in housekeeping should be employed to have every 
thing in that manner that would be most pleasing to 
you, which I know is the most agreeable sei^vice I 
could do for him. You are pleased to wish ia your 
letter that you had hands long enough to beat ine. 
What an honour and happiness would I esteem it, to 
be thought worthy of your correction ? But I fear 
you would find my faults so numerous, that you 
would think me one of those ladies that do not de- 
serve to be mended.' 

Your letter, would have given me the greatest 
pleasure of any thing I have.ev^r met with, had it 
not been for the complaints you make of your health, 
which give me a most sensible ccmcem, as they 

ought 
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ought to do every body that has any regard for this 
kingdom. I hope the good weather will set yoii 
right, and that the summer will induce you to visit 
this northern part of the world. I fear I have by 
this time tired out your patience with female imper- 
tinence, and given you too great reason to change 
the favourable thoughts you did me the honour to 
entertain of me ; I will forbear to be longer trouble- 
some to you, only I beg leave to add my best wishes 
for your good health, that you may 4ive many years 
to be a blessing to mankind in general, and this 
country in particular. I am, with the highest esteem, 
and greatest respect, sir, your most obedient and 
inost humble servant, 

KATH. RICHARDSON. 



TO MR. FAULKNER. 

SIR, MARCH 8, 1737-8. 

jSOME of my friends wonder very much at your 
delaying to publish that treatise of Polite Conver- 
sation, &c. when you so often desired that I should 
hasten to correct the several coppies you sent me ; 
which, as ill as I have been, and am still, I dis- 
patehed as fast as I got them. I expect you would 
finish it immediately, and send it to me; I hope 
you have observed all the corrections. I hear you 
have not above four or five pages remaining. I find 
people think you are too negligent ; and, if you de- 
lay longer, what you fear may come to pass, that 

the 
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the English edition may come over before you have 
your own ready. , 

I am your huiT)ble servant, 

JON. SWIFT, 



TO MR. ALDERMAN BARBER. 

DUBLIN, MARCH Q, 1737-8. 
MY DEAR AND CONSTANT FRIEND^ 

I RECEIVED, yours of February 1 1 th, and find, 
with great pleasure, that we preserve the same mu- 
tual affection we ever professed, as well as the same 
principles in church and state. As to what you 
hint, as if I were not cautious enough in making 
recommendations, you know I have conversed too 
long with ministers tp offend upon that article, 
which I never did but once, and that when I was a 
beginner. You may remember that,, on Mr. Addi- 
son's desire, I applied to my lord treasurer Oxford 
in favour of Mr. Steele, and his lordship gave me ^ 
gentle rebuke, which cured me for ever ; although 
I got many employments for my friends, where no 
objection could bp made, yet I confess, that doctor 
Delany, the most eminent preacher we have, is a 
very unlucky recommender ; for he forced me tp 
countenance Pilkington ; introduced him to me, and 
praised the wit, virtue, and humour of hini and his 
wife : whereas he proved the falsest rogue, and shie 
the most profligate whore in either kingdom. She 
was taken in the fact by her own husband : he \s 
jfiow suing for a divorce, and will not compass it ; 
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she is suing for a maintenance^ and he has none to 
give her. As to Mr. Richardson, his father was a 
gentleman, and his eldest brother is a dean. Their 
father had but a small fortune ; your manager was 
the younger son ; he has an excellent understanding 
in business, with some share of learning ; his pru- 
dence obliges him to keep fair with all parties, which, 
in this kingdom, is necessary for one who has to deal 
with numbers, as the business of your society re- 
quires. It is his interest to deal justly with your 
corporation, because! people, who envy his employ- 
ment, would be ready enough to complain ; and yet 
although he has a good estate, I have not heard him 
taxed with any unjust means in procuring it.' He 
is a bachelor, like you and me, and lives with a 
maiden niece, who is a young woman of very good 
sense and discretion. He is a member of the house 
of commons, and acts as smoothly there as he does 
in the country. I am so long upon this, because I 
believe it will give you a true notion of the man ; 
and if you find, by his management, that he gives 
you, who are the governor, any cause of complaint, 
let me know the particulars, which I will farther in- 
quire into. I must next say something of Mr. Dun- 
kin. I told you he was a man of genius, and the 
best poet we have, and, you know, that is a trade 
wherein I have meddled too much fqr my quiet, as 
well as my fortune ; but I find it generally agreed 
that he is a thorough churchman in all regards. 
His aunt, to whom he was legal heir, bequeathed her 
whole estate to his university, only leaving him an 
allowance of 70I. per annum, to support him till he 
Was better provided for ; but I prevailed on the pro- 
vost 



I 
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vost and fellows to make it iboK a year. Yesterday 
I sent for Mr. Dunkin, and catechised him strictly 
on his principles, and was fully satisfied in them by 
himself, as I was before by many of his friends; 
therefore I insist that you shall think of nobody else, 
much les$ of Mr. Lloyd, who is not' to be compared 
in any one view. Doctor Squire may linger out for 
some time, as consumptive people happen to do, 
hut is past hopes of recovery. My dear friend, I 
cannot struggle with disorders so well as you ; for, 
as I am older, my deafness Js very vexatious, and 
my memory almost entirely gone, except wh^it I re- 
tain of former times and friends ; beside frequent 
returns of that cruel giddiness which you have seea 
me under, although not as yet with so much vio- 
lence. You, God be praised, keep your memory 
and hearing, and your health is much better than 
mine, beside^ the assistance of much abler physicians. 
If you know doctor Mead, pray present . him with 
my most humble service and grateful acknowledg- 
ments of his favours. IDgar Mr. Alderman, why dq 
you make excuses for writing long letters ? I know 
nobody who writes better, or with more spirit, with 
your memory as entire as a young man of wit and 
humour. I repeat that you present my most hum- 
ble service to niy lord and lady Oxford, and my old 
friend Mr. Lewis. What is become of Mr. Ford ? 
Is he alive ? I never hear from him. We thank your 
good city for the present it sent us of a brace of 
monsters, called blasters, or blasphemers, or baccha- 
nalians (as they, are here called in print), whereof 
Worsdail the painter, and one Lints (a painter too, 
as I hear), are the leaders. Pray God bless you my 

dear 
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dear friend^ and let us have a cortespondende as long 
as I live. I am ever. 
Most dear sir. 

Your constant esteemer, and 
most obedient humble servant, 

JON. SWIFT. 

f hdve five oW small silver medals of Caesar's, very 
plain, with the inscription : they were found in an 
old churchyard. Would my lord Oxford think, 
them worth taking *. 



■as^ 



FROM MR. AIJJERMAN BARBER. 

LONDON, MARCH 13, 1737 '8- 
IffOST BEAR AND HONOURED FRIEND> 

Air* was with great pleasure I received yours of the 
t)^l^ of March, with the state of your health, which 
^^^^^ the more agreeable, as it contradicted the vari- 
^^s reports we had of you ; for you remember that 
^li-x* newspapers take the privilege of killing all persons 
^^J do not like as often as they please. I have had 
"^^ honour to be decently interred about six times in 



"^^ Alluding to some medals and other curiosities which had 

r^^^ purchased at Rome by captain Bernage, a(nd sent to the 

^^^ni .as a present. This gentleman, who, had been educated in 

^^ university of Dublin^ obtained, at Dr. Swift's recommenda- 

**^*v, aR ensign's commission from the earl of Pembroke when lord 

"^>a tenant. He was afterward made a captain ; but was disbanded 

*t the peace of Utrecht. See also the Journal to Stella, Februjjiry lO, 

IT Xo-ii ; and April 19, 1711.' N, 

6 \}cvm: 
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their weekly memoirs, which I have alwayi read with 
great satisfaction. 

I am very well satisfied with your character of Mr. 
Dunkin, and desire that he would immediately draw 
up a petition in form, directed to the governor, &c. 
which petition I desire that you only would under- 
write, with your recommendation, and a character of 
him, which you will please to send to me, to be made 
use of at my discretion. He need not come over, 
but inform me, as soon as possible, of Dr. Squire's 
death. 

I have made -your conipKmehts to lord and lady 
Oxford, who are both well, and rejoiced to hear of 
your health. They give you their thanks for your 
remembrance, and are your faithfuL friends. 

His lordship is very well pleased with your present 
of the medals, and desires you would send them by 
the first safe hand that coines over. Is it not shock- 
ing that that noble lord, who has no vices (except 
buying manuscripts and curiosities may be called so) 
' has not a guinea in his pocket, and is selling a great 
part of his estate to pay his debts ? and that estate of 
Jiis produces near 200001. a year. I say is it not 
shocking ! But indeed most of our nobility with great 
estates are in the same way. My lord Burlington is 
now selling in one article, 9000I. a year in Ireland, 
for 2000OOI. which wont pay his debts. 

Dr. Mead is proud of your compliments *, and 
returns his thanks and service. 

Mr. Lewis I have not seen, but hear he is prettj 

'well. 

Mr. Ford, , I am told, is the most regular man 

• The Dean Litd made Dr. Mead a present of his Works. N. 

living; 
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living; for from his lodgings to the Mall — to the 
Cocoa — to the tavern — to bed, is his constant 
course. 

These cold winds of late have affected me ; but 
as the warm weather is coming on, I hope to be bet- 
ter than I am, though, I thank God, I am now in 
better health than I have been in' for many years. 
Among the other blessings I enjoy, I am of a cheerful 
disposition, and I laugh, and am laughed at in tny 
turn, which helps off the tedious hours. 

I hope the spring will have a good effect upon you, 
and will help your hearing and other infirmities, and 
that I shall have the pleasure to hear so from your 
own hand. 

You will please to observe that I am proud of every 
occasion of showing my gratitude to you, sir, to whom 
I must ever own the greatest obligations. 

Pray Grod bless you and preserve you, and believe 
nie always, dear sir, your most faithful and most obe- 
dient humble servant, 

JOHN BARBER. 



^ROM DR. KING TO MR. DEANE SWIFT*. 

ST. MARY HALL, OXEN, 
SIR, MARCk 15, 1737. 

* Did did not receive your letter of the 4th till yes- 
^^^ay. It was sent after me to London, and from 
^ence returned to Oxford. 
I am much concerned that I cannot pee you before 

♦ Then 8^1 Monmouth. D. S. 
^OL. XIV. G ^«VV 
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you go to Ireland, because I intended to have sent by 
you a packet for the Dean. It has been no fault of 
mine that he has not heard from me. I have written 
two letters for him (both enclosed to Mrs. White- 
way) since I received the manuscript from lord Orrery. 
I wrote again to Mrs. Whiteway, when I was last 
week in London, to acquaint her, that I would write 
to the Dean by a friend of mine, who is going for 
Ireland in a few days. I do not wonder my letters by 
the post have been intercepted, since they wholly re-, 
lated to the publication of — — *, which, I am as- 
sured, is a matter by no means agreeable to some of 
our great men, nor indeed to some of the Dean's 
particular friends in London. In short, I have been 
obliged to defer this publication till I can have the 
Dean*s answer to satisfy the objections which have 
been made #by some of his friends. I had likevnse a 
particular reason of my own for deferring this work 
a few months, which 1 have acquainted the Dean with. 

I must beg the favour of you to leave behind you 
the copy of the Toast, at least to show it to nobody 
in Ireland : for as I am upon the point of accommo- 
dating my suit, the publication of the book would 
greatly prejudice my affairs at this juncture. But 
this is a caution I believe I needed not have given you- 

Your friends in the Hall are all well. We are now 
very full. 

Believe me to be, sir, your most afFectionate and 
most humble servant, 

WILLIAM KING. 

Notwithstanding your letter, I am still in some hope* 
^ of seeing you before you go for Ireland. 

♦ Swift's *' History of the four Ij^t years of tbc Queen." D. S. 

TO 
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TO MR/ ALDERMAN BARBER, 

DUBLIN, MARCH 31^ 1738- 
MX BEAR GOOD OLD FJ^IEND iN THE 
JBEST AND WORST TIMES ; 

.R. Richardson is come to tow^j, and stays only 
for a wind to take shipping for Chester, from whence 
he will hasten to attend you as his governor in Lon* 
don. I have told you that he is a very discreet, 
prudent gentleman, and I believe your society caft 
never have a better for the station he is in. I shall 
see him some time to-day or to morrow mornings 
and shall desire, with all his modesty, that he press, 
you to write me a long letter, if your health will 
per4iiit ; which I believe is better than mine, for I 
have a constant giddiness in my head, and what is 
more vexatious, as constant a deafness. I forget 
every thing but old friendship and old opinions. I 
did desire you, that you would at your leisure visit the 
few friends I have left, I mean those of them with 
whom you have any acquaintance, as my lord and 
lady Oxford, my lord Bathurst, the countess of Gran- 
ville, my lord and lady Carteret, my lord Worsley, 
my dear friend Mr. Pope, and Mr. Lewis, who always 
loved both you and me. My lord Masham, and 
Some others, have quite dropped and forgot me. I^ 
lord Marsham's son good for any thing ? I did nevef 
like his disposition or education. Have you quite 
forgot your frequent promises of coming over hither^ 
^nd pass a summer in attending your government in 
X)erry and Colrane, as well as your visitation at tha 
tibanery ? the last must be for half the months oi 

Q 2 ^OMT 
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your stay. Let me know what is become of my lord 
Bolingbroke — how and where he lives, and whether you 
ever expect he will come home. Here has run a^x)ut 
a report, that the duke of Ormond has an intention, 
and some countenance, to come from his banishment, 
which I would be extremely glad to find confirmed. 
That glorious exile has suffered more for his virtues, 
than ever the greatest villain did from the cruellest 
tyrant. I desire and insist that Mr. Dunkin may 
have the church living upon doctor Squire's decease, 
who I am still assured cannot long hold out, and I 
take it for granted, that Mr. Richardson will have no 
objection against him. God preserve and bless you, 
my dear friend. I am ever, with true esteem and 
friendship, 

Your most obedient humble servant, 

JON. SWIFT. 



FROM MR. POPE TO THE EARL QF 

ORRERY. 

APRIL 2, 1731, 

± WRITE by the same post that I received your 
very obliging letter. The consideration you show 
toward me, in the just apprehension that any news of 
the Dean^s condition might alarm me, is most kind 
and generous. The very last post I writ to him a 
loi^ letter, little suspecting him in that dangerous 
circumstance. I was so far from fearing his healthi 
that I was proposing schemes, and hoping possibi- 
lities for our meeting once more in this world. 7 

am 
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am weary of it; and shall have one reason more, 
and one of the strongest that nature can give me 
(even when she is shaking my weak frame, to pieces) 
to be willing to leave this world, when our dear 
friend is on the edge of the other. Yet I hope, I 
would fain hope, he may yet hover a while on the 
brink of it, to preserve tp thjis wretched age a relick 
and example of the l^t* v 



FROM MR. MACAULAY *. 

REV, SJR, APRIL 13, 1738.* 

J. HAVE received your letter of this date, and 
>vill wait upon you to-morrow morning. I am ex- 
'^remely sorry to find you meet with any thing that 
^sffects or perplexes you. I hope I shall never be 
4guilty of such black ingratitude as to admit any 
'^)I^rtunity pf doing you every good oflSce in my 
:jH)wer. 

I am, with the greatest esteem and gratitude, 
Mcv. sir, your most obliged and most obedient ser-* 
^ant, ' :^ 

ALEXANDER M'AULAY. 



) . 



* Author of ^* a Treatise on Tillage/* and of a pamphlet in 
favour of the tithes of the clergy, called, " Property inviolable." 
"To this pamphlet the Dean alludes in the clause of his will, wher^ 
Jje leaves Mr. M'Aulay " the gold box in which the freedom af 
I>ublin was presented Xq me, as a testimony of the ^teero and. 
^pve I have for him, on account of his great learning, fine natural, 
parts, unaffected piety and benevolence, and his truly honourable 
2cal in defence of the legal rights of the clergy in opposition ta* 
?ll their unprovoked oppressions." N. '• 
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DR. KpP TO Jy[R. DEANE SWIFT. 

ST. MARY HILL, OXGN, 
: DEARSIRJ. , APRIL 25, 1738. 

Have just received your fetter by Mr. Birt, for 
which I thank you. It is now more than a month 
since I wrote to Mrs. Whiteway, to acquaint the Dean 
with the difficulties I met with in regard to the pub- 
lication of his history, and to desire his advice and 
directions in tvhat manner I should proceed. I have 
not yet had any answer ; and till I receive one, 1 can 
do nbthihg'ihore. I may probably hear from Ireland 
before you ieite Monmouth ; in which case 1 may 
trouble you with a packet. 

" I am prfetty much of your opinion about the old 
poets, and perhaps may confirm you in your whim- 
sies (as ybti call them) when I have the pleasure of 
seeing you hete again. I heartily wish you a good 
journey and voyage: but methinks I can hardly 
excuse you for having been so long absent from iis. 
I- wish jcai -had returned to this place, though for one 
week; because I might have talked over with you all 
the affair 6{ the history, about which I have been 
much condemned : and no wonder, since the Dean 
has continually expressed his dissatisfaction that I 
have so long delayed the publication of it. How- 
ever, I have been in no fault : on the contrary, I have 
constilted the Dean*s honour, and the safety of his 
person. In a word^ the publication of this work, as 
excellent as it is, would involve the printer, publisher, 
author, and every one copcerned, in the greatest 

difficulticSj 
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difficulties^ if not ih a certain ruin ( aibd .therefore 
it will be absolutely necessary to omit some of thft 
characters. . ; / 

I tbarik you for the promise you mak^ me edncersvf 
ing The Toast 

Your friends here are ali well. BUxkie me, dear 
«ir, your most obedient bumble 9enmi% I. 

WiLEIAM Kim. 



■ V 
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FROM MISS RICHARDSON TO MRS. . 
' . WHITEWAY. ' 

' ■ . » 

* 

PEAB MAPAM, BELTURBET, MAY 6, 1738, 

1 RECEIVED the favour of your letter.iast post 
•I was deprived of having that pleasure sooner by re- 
moving from Summer-seat to this place the begin- 
ning of last month, where I was sent for by my fa- 
ther, to attend him in a fit of the gout, of which 
he has been very ill these three months past. My 
sister, who takes cJare of him and-his femify, lieing 
near the time of her lying-in, I trouble you with this 
account, that you may know how I am engaged 
at present, which I fear will prevent nie having an 
opportunity of waiting upon you before my unde 
returns. 

I most humbly thank you for your kind invitation^ 
unddo heartily wish it were ariy way in my.pow^r 
to let you know the grateful sense I have of my ob- 
ligations to you, I hope the Dean of St. Patrick's 
is very well : it would hiVe giv^n me infinite pleasure 
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to have :hid; the /honoar of being in his company 
with you.!- ... 

When I parted with my uncle, he proposed to 
make-buta short stay in England at this time; and 
at his return, he intended to leave nothing undone 
that he could thihk 6% to prevail v^ith the Dean and 
you to spend someitime at his house this summer. I 
hopeyotfwillibe" Bovgood as to give him all the as- 
sistance you can, to persuade the Dean to take that 
jaunt : I really believe it would do him great service 
as to his health : I please myself greatly with the 
thoughts of having you there, and your daughter^ 
whom I be|ieve, to be a very accomplished young 
lady, having had the happiness to be educated under 
your direction. I beg you will make my compli- 
ments to her'; and be assured that I am, with great 
respect, madam/ your most obedient and most hurn- 
ble seh'ant, 

KATH. RICHARDSON- 



. ^ 



u 



TO MI3P ^^AMILTP?^ *, OF CALEDOJS^. 






c ... ,, . . . . r DEAXERy HOUSE, DUBLIN, 



,.■ ' III : .. \ 



MfJijA^f^ : ... iJUNE 8, 1738. 

oOME days rigo, my lord Orrery bad the assur- 
ance to show me a letter of yours to him, where 
3h3U did me the honour to say many things in my fa- 
*VoQr;; i rfead th^ letter witfe great delight ; but at 



d. . 



* Mias Ham^rttor^ ,of Cakdoii id the county, of Tyrone, a great 
. .tpiresi? in her own right, with every virHie and accomplibhment to 
gdorn her sex. F. 
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the s^rae time I reproached his lordship for his pre- 
sumption, in pretending to take a lady from me^ who 
had made so many advances, and confessed herself 
to be nobody's goddess but mine. However, he had 
the boldness to assure me, that he had your consent 
to take him for a husband. I therefore command 
you never to accept him, without my leave, under 
ray own hand and seal. And as I do not know any 
lady in this kingdom of so good sense, or so many 
accomplishments, I have at last, with a heavy heart, 
permitted him to make himself the happiest man in 
the world ; for I know no fault in him, except his 
treacherous dealing with me. 

Pray God make you happy in yourselves, and each 
other ; and believe me to be, with the truest esteem 
and respect, 

MADAM, 

Tour most obedient and obliged servant, 

JON. SWIFT. 

I have neither mourning paper nor gilt, at this 
time; and if I had, I could not tell which I ought 
to choose. 



sac 



FROM THE EARL OF ORRERY, 

DEAR SIR, JUNE, 13, 1738. 

I AM engaged to-morrow at dinner ; but I will 
try to put it off, and send you word in the morning 
whether I can meet Mrs. Whiteway or not. To 
sjaow you what a generous rival I am (now I am sure 
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6f the !ady) I should t>e glad to carry down a letter 
from you to my mistress on Friday. She never 
drinks any wine : but she told me the other day, to 
do you good, she would drink a bottle. I wish you 
would insist on it, that I might see whether wine 
would alter the sweetness of her temper, for I am 
sure nothing else can. 

I rejoice to find there is some little amendm Ait in 
your health, and I pray God to increase it. 



\f ,■ rsg 



FROM THE SAME. 

BEAR SIR, JUNE ^Q, 1738. 

X HAVE but this paper left, and how can I em- 
ploy it better than in triumphing over my rival. 
Mea est Lavinia conjuoc. To-morro\^ miss Hamilton 
gives me her heart and hand for ever. Do I live to 
see the day when toupets, coxcomical lords, pow- 
dered squires, and awkward beaux, join with the 
dean of St. Patrick's in loss of one and the same ob-r 
ject ? My happiness is too great, and in pity to you 
I will add no more than that I hope to see grief for 
this loss strongly wrote in your face even twenty 
years hence. Adieu, your generous rival, 

ORRERY. 



FROM 
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FROM MR. ALDERMAN BARBER.. 

4 

LONDON^ JULY 2, 1738. 
MOST HONOURED AND WORTHY SIR, 

1 HAVE deferred answering the favours of yours 
of the Qth and 31st of March, in hopes to have 
something to entertain you with,, and I have suc- 
ceeded in my wishes ; for I am sure I give you great 
pleasure when I tell you the enclosed I received 
from the hands of my lord Bolingbroke and Mr. 
Pope, your dearest friends. My lord ,has been here 
a few days, and is come to sell Dawley, to pay his 
debts; and he will return to France, where, I 
am told, he is writing the History of his owa 
Times ; which I heartily rejoice at (though I am not 
likely to live to see it published) because so able a 
hand can do nothing but what must be instructive 
and entertaining to the next generation. His lord- 
ship is fat and fair, in high spirits ; but joins with 
you, and all good men, to lament our present un- 
happy situation. Mr. Pope has a cold, and com- 
plains, but he IS very w^ell ; so well, that he throws 
out a twelvepenny touch in a week or ten days, with 
as much ease as a friend of ours formerly used to 
toast the enemies of their country. 

The report of the duke of Ormond's return is ' 
Without foundation. His grace is very well in health 
^nd lives in a very handsome manner, and has Mr. 
ICelly with him as his chaplain, the gentleman who 
^scaped out of the Tower. A worthy friend of yours 
?.xid mine passed through Avignon about a month 
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^ince, and dined with his grace, from whom I have 
what I tell you. 

I hear nothing of Dr. Squire's departure : I be- 
lieve I may say that matter is secured for Mr. 
Dunkin. 

I have seen lord and lady Oxford, who make you 
their compliments. He thanks you for your medals*. 
I believe I told you be is selling Wimple, to pay off 
a debt of lOOOOOl. That a man without any vice, 
should run out such a sum, is monstrous. It must 
be owing to the roguery of his stewards, and his in- 
dolency, which is vice enough. 

Lord Bathurst is heartily yours ; so is Mr. Lewi&j 
who wears apace, and the more (would you believe 
it ?) since the loss of his wife. 

I do. not see lord in an age ; his son is mar- 
ried, and proves bad enough ; ill natured and proud, 
^nd very little in him. Our friend Ford lives in the 
same way, as constant as the sun, from the Copog. 
tree to, the park, to the tavern, to bed, &c. 

So far in the historical way, to obey your seve^- 
ral commands. You will now giye me leave to 
hope this will find you free fron^ all your com- 
plaints, and that I shall have the great pleasure of 
seeing it very quickly under your own hand. I thank 
God, I am better than I have been many years, but 
yet have many complaints; for niy asthma sticks 
close by me, but less gout thai^ formerly, so that 
though I cannot walk far I ride daily, and eat and 
drink lieartily at noon ; and impute my being so. 
much better to my drinking constantly the asses 
milk^ which is the best specific we have. | wish 

• See p. 79* 
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to God you would try it, I am sure it would do you 
much good. I take it betimes in the morning, 
which certainly gives me a little sleep, and often a 
small breathing or sweat. 

If Mr. Richardson has not made you his acknow- 
ledgments for your great favour and friendship to 
him, he is much to blame ; for to you he owes the 
continuance of his employment. An alderman of 
Derry came from thence on purpose to attach him, 
and he had many articles of impeachment ; and I . 
believe he had twenty out of twenty-four of our 
society against him : and the cry has been against 
him for two or three years past, and I had no way 
to save him many times, but only by saying, that 
while I had -the honour to preside in that chair, I 
would preserve the great privilege every English- 
jnan had, of being heard before he was condemned ; 
and I never put any question against him while he 
tvas in Ireland. Well, he came, and after a long 

_ and tedious hearing of both sides, the society were 
of opinion, that he had acted justly and honourably 
in his office^ 

^ I do not deal in politicks ; I have left tliem off a 
long while, only we talk much of war, which I do 
Hot believe a word on. A fair lady in Germany * has 
put the king in a good humour they say. 

I shall trouble you no more at present, but to as- 
sure you I never think of you but with the utmost 
pleasure, and drink your health daily, and heartily 
pray for your long, long life, as you are an honour 
to your country, and will be the glory of the present 

,. Und spoceeding ages. 

* Aoiclia Sophia von Wallraoden, countess of Yarmouth. H. 
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I am^ dear sir, your most afi^ctionate humble 
servant^ 

J. BARBER. 



I 



TO MR. FAULKNER. 

SIR, THURSDAY, JULY 13, 1738. 

Desire you will print the follotving paper, inwh at 
manner you think most proper. You see my de- 
sign in it : I believe no man had ever more diffi- 
culty, or less encouragement, to bestow his whole 
fortune for a charitable use. 

I api your humble servant, 

JON. SWIFT. 



IT is known enough, that the abovenamed doctor 
has, by his last will and testament, bequeathed his 
whole fortune (except some legacies) to build and 
endow an hospital, in or near this city, for the sup- 
port of lunaticks, ideots, and those they call incur- 
ables : But the difficulty he lies under is. that his 
whole fortune consists in mortgages on lands, and 
other the like securities ; for, as to purchasing a real 
estate in lands, for want of active friends, he finds 
it impossible ; so that, much against his will, if he 
should call in all his money lent, he knows not where 
to find a convenient estate in a tolerable part of the 
kingdom, which can be bought ; and in the mean 
time, his whole fortune must lie dead in the ^ hands 
of bankers. The great misfortune is, that there 
seems not so much publick virtue left among us, as 

1 t© 



DR. SWIPT. 95 

to' have any regard for a charitable design ; because 
none but the aforesaid unfortunate objects of charity 
will be the better for it : However, the said doctor 
by calling in the several sums he has lent, can be 
able, with some difficulty, to purchase three hundrecj 
pounds per annum in lands for the endowment of thq 
said hospital, if those lands could be now purchased ; 
otherwise he must leave it, as he has done in his will, 
to the care of his executors, who are very honest, 
wise, and considerable gentlemen, his friends; and 
yet he has known some of very fair and deserved 
credit,-prove very negligent trustees. The doctor is 
now able to lend two thousand pounds, at five per 
cent, upon good security ; of which the principal^ 
after his decease, is to be disposed of, by his execu- 
tors, in buying lands for the farther endowment of 
the said hospital 



FROM MR. RICHARDSON. 

JULY 25, 1738. 

I HERE are but very few things would give me 
a greater concern than the dean of St/ Patrick's be- 
coming indifferent toward me ; and yet I fear one of 
those few things is the causll' I have not had a line 
from you since I came hither. I beseech you ease 
me of my present pain, by telling me that you are 
MpqW ; that summer, which hath but lately reached 
Xis here, hath invited you, and tempted you to ride 
again. 

If any thing occurs to you I can do, that is agree- 
able 
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able to you, if you have the least indination to oblige 
me, let me know of it. 

My hurry here, is almost over ; but one aflfaii* or 
other will detain me till the latter ehd of October, if 
I get away then. I cannot say I pass my time dis- 
agreeably. I have had some opportunities of doing 
good offices ; and, when I am not engaged by busi- 
ness, I live with a few friends that I love, and love me, 
and for the most part, go every week with one of 
them to the country for two or thee days. 

Your friend BoHngbroke is well, and at present 
with Mr. Pope. I am told he has sold Dawley. 
Alderman Barber, who has promised me to write 
to you by the next post, tells me his lordship in- 
quired much about you and your health. The alder- 
man plays his cards so as that his credit in the city 
daily increases. There is nothing but the vacancy 
wanted to put Mr. Dunkin in possession of the pa- 
rish of Colrane. 

I hear you have seen Pope's *^ First Dialogue, 
1738.'* Have you seen his ** Universal Prayer ?'* 
This '^ Second Dialogue," together with the copy of 
the inscription intended by the old duchess of Marl- 
borough for a statue she is to erect of queen Anne, 
and a few lines attributed to lord Chesterfield, on 
another subject, wait on you enclosed. 

Believe that I love m much as I admire you ; and 
that I am, with the most perfect respect, dear sir, 
your most obliged and most truly faithful servant, 

WILLIAM RICHARDSON. 

This packet goes franked by the secretary of the 
. foreign office^ who can frank any weight. 

I expect 
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I expect the prime seijeant * here this night in hi$ 
way to France. 



TO MR. RICHARDSON. 

SIB, AUG. 5, 1738. 

It was not my want of friendship and esteem that 
hindered me from answering your several letters, but 
merely my disorders in point of health ; for I am 
constantly giddy, and so deaf, that your friend Mrs, 
Whiteway has almost got into a consumption by 
bawling in my ears. I heartily congratulate with 
you on your triumph over your Irish enemies by a 
nemine contradicente. I leave the rest of this paper 
to be filled by. Mrs. Whiteway; and am, with true 
^teem and gratitude, your most obedient and obliged 
servant, 

JON. SWIFT. 

Pray tell my dear friend the alderman, that I love 
him most sincerely ; but my ill health and worse 
memory will not suffer me to write a long letter. 

• Henry Singleton, esq., whom Dr. Swift appointed one of his 
executors. He was afterwards lord chief justice of the common . 
pleas, which he resigned upon a pension; and was appointed 
Pilaster of the rolls in Ireland, D. S. 



VOL. 3QIV, H • T:Q 



^ Z/ETTEM TO ANB FJLtm '^ 



TO MH. ALDERMAN BARBER. 

AUGUST 8, 1737^ 
MY DEAR AND HONOUBED FttlBND, 

A HAVE received yours of July 27 th ; and two 
days ago had a letter from Mr, Pope, with a dozen 
Knes fronx my lord Bolingbroke, who tdls me he is 
just going to France, and I suppose, designs to con- 
tinue there as long as he lives. I »m very sorry he 
is under the necessity of selUng Dawley. Pray, let 
me know wliether be be tolerably easy in bis fortunes ; 
for he has these several years lived very expensively. 
Is his lady stiil alive? and has he still a country 
bouse and an estate of hers to live on ? I should be 
glad to live so long, as to see his History of his 
own Times ; which would be a work very worthy of 
his lordshipy and will be a defence of that ministry, 
knd a justification of our late glorious queen, against 
the maKce, ignorance, falsehood,^ and stupidity of 
our present times and managers. I very much like 
Mr. pope's last poem, entitled mdccxxxviii, called 
Dialogue II : but I live so obscurely, and know 
so little of what passes in London, that I cannot 
know the names of persons and things by initial 
letters. 

I am very glad to hear that the^duke of Ormondl 
Eves sa well at ease a nd in so good health, as well- 
as with so valuable a companion. His grace has an 
excellent constitution at so near to fourscore. Mr. 
Dunkin is not in town, but I will send to him when 
1 hear he is come. I extremely love my lord and 

hdy 



lady Oxford; but his way of mana^ng his fortune 
is not to be endured. I remember a rascally butcher, 
one "Moriey, a great landjobber aiid knave, wh6 
was his lordship's manager, and has been the princi- 
pal cause of my lord's wrong conduct, in which you 
agree with me in blaming his weakness and credulity. 
I desire you will please, upon occasion, to present my 
humble service to my lord and lady Oxford, and to 
my lord Bathurst. I just expeqted the character 
you give of young f ****. I hated him from a 
boy. I wonder Mr. Ford is alive ; perhaps, walking 
preserves him. 

I very much lament your asthma. I believe tem- 
perance and eiCercise have preserved me from it. ' 
I seldom walk less th^n four miles, sometimes six^ 
eight, ten, pr more, never beyond my own limits ; or, 
if it rains, I walk as much through the house, up and 
down stairs ; and if it were not for the cruel deaf-* 
i^iess, I would ride through the kingdom, and half 
through England ; pox on the modem phrase Great 
Britain, which is only to distinguish it from Little 
Britain, where old clothes and old books are to be 
bought and sold ! However, I will put Dr. Sheridan 
(the best scholar in both kingdoms) upon taking ypur 
receipt for a terrible asthma. I wish you were rich 
enough to buy and keep a horse, and ride every toler- 
ate day twenty miles. 

Mr. Richardson is, I think, still in London. I 
a.Mure you, he is very grateful to me, and is too wise 
2ind discreet to give any just occasion of complaint, 
liy which he must be a great loser in reputation, and 
^ greater in his fortune. 

I have not written as much this many a day. *I 
' [ ' H 2 , hav^ 
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have tired myself much; but, in revenge, I wUi 
tire you. 
I am, dear Mr* alderman, with very great esteem,, 
Ypur most obedient and most humble i^ervant, 

JON. SWFT, 



TO MR. POPE AND LORD BOLINGBKOKE. 

MY DEAR FRIEND, DUBLIN, AUG. 8, 1738. 

X HAVE yours .of July 25, and first I desire you 
will look upon me a» a man worn with years, and 
sunk by publick as well as. personal vexations. I 
have entirely lost my memory, uncapable of con- 
versation by a cruel deafness, which has lasted al- 
most a year, and I despair of any cure. I say 
liot this to increase your compassion ( of which yoa 
have already too great a part ) but as an excuse for 
my not being regular in my letters to you, and some 
few other friends. I have an ill name in the post- 
ofRce of both kingdoms *, which makes the letters 
addressed to me not seldom miscarry, or be opened 
and read, and then sealed in a bungling manner be- 
fore they come to my hands. Our friend Mrs. B^^ 
is very often in my thoughts, and high in my es- 
teem ; I desire you will be the messenger of my 
humble thanks and service to her. That superiour 

i 

* Dr. Johnson lauglis at Swift and Pope thinking their letters 
Vcre opened and inspected by the post-master, as an instwice of 
tijeir self-importance. Dr. Warton* 
r¥ l^iartha Biouut. N. 

universal 
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universal genius * you describe, whose handwriting I 
kfiow toward the end of your letter, has made me 
both proud and happy ; but by what he writes I fear 
he will be too soon gone to his forest f abroad. He 
began in the queen's time to be my patron, and then 
descended to be my friend. 

It is a great favour of Heaven, that your health. 
grows better by the addition of years. I have ab- 
solutely done with poetry for several years past, and 
even at my best times I could produce nothing but 
trifles : I therefore reject your compliments on that 
score, and it is no compliment in m^ ; fyr 1 t^6 
your second dialogue that you lately sent me,; to 
equal almost any thing you ever writ; although I 
live so much out of the world, that I am ignorant of 
the facts and persons, which I presume ^ are very 
well known from Temple Bar to St. James's; J mean 
the court exclusive. 

. I can faithfully assure you, that every letter you 
have honoured me with, these twenty years and 
more, are sealed up in bundles, and delivered to 
Mrs. Whiteway, a very worthy, rational, andjudi^ 
cious cousin of mine, and the only relation whose 
visits I can suffer:. AH these letters she is directed to 
send safely to you upon my decease. 

My- lord Orrery is gone with hiS lady taa part of 

her estrte in the north ; she is a person of very good 

understanding as any I know of 'her sex. Givp me 

'leave to write here a short answer to my lord B.'s 

better in the last page of yours. 

f 

* Boliiigbroke. N. 

^ The Forest of Font'ainbleaut Bowles. 

MY 
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I am infinitely obliged to your lordship for the ho- 
nour of your letter, and kind remembrance of me. 
I do here confess, that I have more obligations to 
your lordship than to all the world beside. You fifever 
deceived me, even when you were a great minist^ 
of state ; and yet I love you still more, for your 
condescending to write to me, when you had the ho- 
nour to be an exile. I can hardly hope to live till 
you publish your history, and am vain enough to 
wish that my name should be squeezed in among the 
few subalterns, quorum pars parva Jui : if not, I wiH 
be revenged, and oontrive some way to be known to 
futurity, that I had the honour to have your lordship 
for my best patron ; and I will live and die, with the 
highest veneration and gratitude, your m6st obe- 
dient, &c. 

P. S. I will here in a postscript correct ( if it be 
possible ) the blunders I have macte in my letter. I 
have showed my cousin the above letter, and she 
assures me, that a great collection of ^' letters 
to y^ * are put up and sealed, and in some very 
isafe hand* 

I am, my most dear and honoured friend, entirely 
yours. 

It is now Aug. 24, 1738. JON. SWIFT. 

* It h written just thus in the original. The correspondence 
in llie prtsent volume seems to be part of the collection here spo- 
Icen of, as it contains not only the letters of Mr. Pope, but of 
Dr. Swift, both to him and Mr. Gay, which were returned to 
Mr. Pope after Mr. Gay's death : though any mention made by 
Mr. Pope of the return or exchange of letters hat been indus- 
triously suppretibed in the publication, and only appears by some 
of the aaswers. W^itBVRTOK. 

TO 
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TO MR. FAULKNER. 

Sin, AUOUST 31> 1738. 

I B£LI£V£ you know that I had a treatise, qdled 
^^ Advice to Servants/' in two volumes* The first wa$ 
lost, but this moment Mrs. Ridgeway brought it to 
me, having found it in some papers ia her room ; and 
4ruly9 when I went to look for the 8ecx>nd I could 
IK>t tell where to find it ; if you happen to have it, I 
shall be glad ; if not, the messenger shall go to Mrs. 
Whiteway. Iam> 

Your humble servant, 

JQN. SWIFT. 



FROM MRS- WHITEWAY TO MR. 

RICHARDSON. 

SIR, SEPT, 16, 1738. 

1 HAVE much pleasure in thinking I have exe^* 
cuted your commands and alderman Barber's to both 
your satisfactions; and was greatly j^sed yesterday 
to find the Dean in spirits enough to be able to writer 
you a few lines, because I know it was what yo^ 
wished for. I declare it has not been by any omis-- 
sion of mine that it was not done long ago. Beside 
his usual attendants, giddiness and deafiiess, I can 
with great truth say, the miseries of this poor king« 
dom have shortened his days, and sunkl^ even be-* 
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low the wishes of his enemies ; and as he has lived the 
patriot of Ireland, like the second Cato, he A\ill re- 
sign life when H can be no longer serviceable to his 
country. 

As sir Robert Walpole has your best wishes,. I am 
so far glad of his recovery. 

My daughter is now very well, and most highly 
Obliged to you for what you say about her. I was so 
little myself when I wrote to you last, with her illness, 
-thiat I forgot to Entreat the favour of your commands 
to miss Richardson, to tate the opportunity of the 
summer -season to come to this town ; but the week 
■after I wrote -to her, and insisted on her company 
immediately ; but by directing my letter to Surnmer- 
seat instead'of Colrane, I had not an answer till yes- 
terday, and- then one that did not satisfy me \ for 
it is written with such deference and fear of doing 
any thing without your positive orders, that I have 
very little to hope for from her. I shall for ever tax 
you with want of truth, sincerity, and breach of 
faithj if you do not command her to come imme- 
diately to town. 

'I showed Mr. Dunkin the paragraph in your'let- 

• ter that concerned him ; for which, and many other 

obligations he is under to you, he owns himself most 

gratefully your obedient, &c. &c. Mr. Faulkner will 

'^nd the books by the first that goes to England. 

^ How ct)uld you be so unpolite as to tell a woman 

ydu supjpoeed her not to be entertained with scandal ? 

You will not allow us to be learned; books turn our 

bFain; housewifery is below a genteel education; and . 

work spoils our eyes : And will you not permit us to 

"l^ proficients in gaming, visiting, and scandal ? To 

ponvinoe^you I am so ip the last article, the poem 

pleased 
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pleased me mightly, ^nd I had a secret pleasure to 
see the gentleman I showed it to liked it as' well as I 
did ; so I find your se:^ are not without a tincture of 
that female quality. 

You have pressed me so much in every letter to 
find you employment, that, to be rid of you, I will 
now do it ; for, without mentioning the words, en- 
treat favours, vast obligations, trouble, and a Jong 
&c., will you buy for me twenty yards of a pink 
coloured English damask ? The colour we admire 
here is called a blue pink. The women will tell you, 
what I mean. If you will be pleased, by the return 
of the post, to tell what will be theexpence, I will 
pay the money irnmediately into Henry's bank. 

I . own I am surprised at what you tell me of Mr. 
philips; but envy, you know, is the tax on virtue. 
Tor no other reason could make him your enemy : 
and I most heartily wish, whoever is so may meet 
with the fate they deserve. I have just read so far 
of this letter, and am so much ashamed of the liberty 
r have taken to give you so much trouble, that if I 
have truth in me, were it not for the Dean's letter it 

r 

should never go. to you. If you can pardon me this, 
I promise for the future never to give you the like 
occasion of exerting your good nature, to her who 
is, ivith the greatest respect, sir, your most obliged 
and most obedient humble servant. 

M. WHITEWAY. 

You forgot to date your letter. 



T^OU 
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FROM THE BISHOP OF FERNS *. 

SIR^ SEPTEMBER 18^ 1738. 

MESSAGE which I just now received froth 
you by Mr. Hughes, gives me some hopes of being 
restored to my old place. Formerly I was your mi- 
nister in musicis : but when I grew a gres^t man (and 
by the by you helped to make me so) you turned me 
off. If you are pleased again to employ me, I shall 
be as faithful and observant as ever. 

I have heard Mr. Hughes sing often at Per- 
civars-f-, and have a good opinion of his judgmcpit: 
so has Percival, who, in these affairs, is infallible. 
His voice is not excellent, but will do : and, if I 
mistake not, he has one good quality, not very com- 
mon with the musical gentlemen, i. e. he is desirous 
to improve himself. If Mason and Lamb were of 
his temper, they would be as fine fellows as they 
think themselves. I am, sir. 

Your most obedient humble servant, 

EDWARD FERNS. 



• Dr. Syngc. D. S. t At Dean Pcrcival's. D. $• 



TO 
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TO MRS. WHITEWAY. 

J^R. Swift's gimcracks of cups and balls *, in or- 
der to my convenient shaving with ease^nd dispatch^ 
together with the prescription on half a sheet of par 
|fer, was exacstty fblloiredy but some incanvenienc0s 
attended : for I cut my face once or twice, was just 
twice a9 long in the performance, and left twice aM 
much hair b^ind, as I have done this twelvemonth 
past. I return him there^re all his implements;, and 
lay own compliments, with abundance of thanks, 
btt^ttse he hath fixed me during life in my old 
humdrum way. Give me a full and true account df 
a& your healths^ and so adieu. I am ever, &c. 

JON. SWIFT. 

Oct. 3d or 4tfa« or rather, as the butltr »ays> 
the second, on Tuesday, 1738. 

My service to all yoiu* litter ; I mean Mrs. Harrison, 
&c. but you will call this high treason. I am still 
very lame pf that left foot. I ei^ct, to see as 
many of you as you plftasc. 

* A box aC soap^nda brush* D..$. 



FROM 
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FROM THE EARL OF ORRERY TO MR. 

POPE. 

SIR,,, MARSTON, OCT. 4, 1731. 

JL AM more and more convinced that your letters 
are- neither lost nor burnt ; but who the Dean means 
by a safe hand in Ireland is beyond my power of 
guessing, though I am particularly acquainted with 
most, if not all, of his friends. As I know you had 
the recovery of those letters at heart, I took more 
than ordinary pains to find out where they were; 
but my inquiries were, to i no purpose; and, I. fear, 
whoever has them. is. too tenacious, of them to dis* 
cover, where, they lie. "Mrs. Whiteway did assure 
me she had not one of them ; and seemed to be under 
great uneasiness, that you should imagine they were 
left with her. She likewise told me she had stopped 
the Dean's letter which g^ve you that information, ' 
but believed he would, vvriie such another; and 
therefore desired me to assure you, from her, that she 
was totally ignorant wher^^Jthey were,^ 

You may say what you please, either to the Dean 
or any -other person, *of .what . 1 h^ve told you. I 
am ready to testify it ; and I think it ought to be 
known, " That the Dean says they are delivered 
into a safe hand; and Mrs. Whiteway * declares 

she 

* This lady afterwards gave Mr, Pope the strongest assurances 
that she had used her utmost endeavours tg prevent the publi- 
cation ; nay, went so far as to secrete the book till it was com'* 
manded from her, and delivered to the Dublin printer ; where- 
ppon bpr son-in-law, Deaup Swifts esq., insisted upon writing a 

preface^ 



she has them not*,. ..The consequence of their, being 
hereafter published may give uneasiness to some of 
your friends^ ^nd ,of course to you : so I would do 
all in my power to make you entirely easy in that 
point,** 

This is the first time that I have put pen to paper 
since my late misfortune ; and I should say (as an 
excuse for /this letter) that it has cost me some pain, 
did it not allow me an opportunity to assure you, that 
I am, dear sir, with the truest esteem, 

Your very faithful and obedient servant, 

ORRERY, 



FROM MR. POPE. 

MY DEAR PBIEND, 1»WITNAM, OCT. 12, 173S, 

A COULD gladly tell you every week the many 
things that pass in my heart, and revive the memory 
of all your friendship to me ; but I am not so will- 
ing to put you to the trouble of showing it (though 
I know you have it as warm as ever) upon little or 
trivial occasions. Yet, this once, I am unable to 
refuse the request of a very particular and very de- 
ft^iving friend : one of those whom his own merit 
iias forced me to contract an intimacy with, after I 
"ad swora never to love a man more, since the sot* 
^ow it cost me to have loved so many, now dead, 

l^^^face^ to JAistify Mr. Pope from having any knowledge of it, 
*^d to lay it on the corrupt practices of the printers in London^ 
**^^ this Mr. Pope would not agree to, as not knowing the trutl^ 
^^ the fact.. PoF£. 

jbanish6d^ 
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banished, or unfortunate. I mem Mr. Lytteltd©; 
one of the worthiest of the rising generation. His 
ilurse has a son, whom I would beg you to promote 
to the next vacancy in your choir. I loved my own 
nurse, and so does Lyttelton r he loves and is loved, 
through the whole chain of relation^, dependants^ 
aiid acquaintance. He is one who would apply to 
any person to pleasfe me, or to serve mine: I owe it 
to him to apply to you for this man, whose name is 
William Lamb ; and he is the bearer of this letter* 
I presume he is qualified for that which he desires; 
and I doubt not, if it be consistent with justice, you 
will gratify me in him. 

Let this, however, be an opportunity of telling 

you- W hat ? what I can tell : the kindness 

I bear you, the affection I feel for you, the hearty 
wishes I form for you, my prayers for your health 
of body and mind, or (the best softenings of the 
want of either) quiet and resignation. You lose 
little by not hearing such things as this idle and base 
generation has to tell you : you lose not much by- 
forgetting most of what now passes in it. Perhaps, 
to have a memory that retains the past scenes of our 
country, and forgets the present, is the means to be 
happier and better contented. But, if the evil of the 
day be not intolerable (though sufficient, God knows, 
at any period of life) we may, at least we should, 
nay we must (whether patiently or impatiently) bear 
it, and make the best of what we cannot make better, 
but may make worse. To hear that this is your 
situation and your temper, and that peace attends you 
at home, and one or two true friends who are tender 
about you, would be a great ease to me to know, 
and know from yourself Tell me who those arcf 
4 whom 



whom you now love or esteem, that I may love and 
esteem them too ; and if ever they come into Eng- 
land^ let them be my friends. If, by any thing I 
can here do, I can serve you, or please you, be cer- 
tain it will mend my happiness ; and that no satisfac* 
tion arty thing gives me here will be superiour, if 
^fpmi to it 

My dear Dean, whom I never will forget, or think 
of with coolness, many are yet living here who fre* 
gently mention you with afFegtion and respect, 
Iiord Orrery^ lord Bathurst, lord Bolingbroke, lord 
Oxford, lord Masham, Lewis, Mrs. P. Blount, allow 
4Hie woman to the list, for she is as constant to old, 
friendships as any man. And many young men 
there are, nay all that are any credit to this age, who 
Ipve you unknown, who kindle at your fire, and 
learn by your genius. Nothing of you can die, no- 
thing of you can decay, nothing of you can suffer, 
nothing of you can be obscured, or locked up from 
esteem and admiration, except what is at the 
deanary ; just as much of you only as God made 
mortal. May the rest of you (which is all) be as 
happy hereafter as honest men may expect, and need 
not doubt ; while (knowing nothing more) they know 
that their Maker is merciful ! Adieu, 

Yours ever, 

A. POPK 



from: 
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FROM MR. POPE TO THE EARL OF 

ORRERY. 

TWITHAM, NOV, 7, 1738* 

W HEN you get to Dublin (whither I direct this, 
supposing you will see our dear friend as soon as pos- 
sible) pray put the Dean in mind of me, and tell him - 
I hope he received my last. Tell him how dearly 1 
love him, and how greatly I honour him : how greatly 
I reflect on every testimony of his friendship ; how 
much I resolved to give the best I can of my esteetn- 
for him to posterity ; and assure him, the world has 
nothing in it I admire so much ; nothing the loss of 
which I should regret so much, as his genius and his 
virtues. 



TO MRS. WHITEWAY. 

NOV. 27, I73B. 

X NEVER liked a letter from you on your usual 
days of coming here, for it always brings me bad 
news. I am heartily sorry for your son's continu- 
ing his illness, and that you have now two patients 
in your house. In the mean time pray take care of 
your health, chiefly your wicked cholick, and Mrs. 
Harrison's disposition to a fever. I hope at least 
things will be better on Thursday *, else I shall be 

* Dr. Swift's birthday. D. S, 

fuli 
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full of the spleen, because it is a day you seem tp 
regard, although I detest it, and I read the thfjd 
chapter of Job that morning *. I am deafer than 
when you saw me last^ and indeed am quite cast 
down. My hearty love and service to Mrs. Har- 
rison. I thoroughly pity you jn your present cir* 
cumstances. I am ever yours entirely. God sup- 
port you ! 

JON. SWIFT. 



FROM MISS RICHARDSON TO MRS. 
. , WHITEWAY. 

BELTURBET, 
BEAR MADAM, NOV 29, 1/38. 

AT was a very unequal match that the Dean and 
you should join in a plot against my uncle and me : 
you could not fail of carrymg your point. Any 
thing the Dean hath a hand in, is done in the most 
genteel and surprising manner. I fairly own I am 
caught : I would be glad to know what my uncle 
will think of himself when he hears the part he acted 
in it, I have been so well accustomed to receive pre- 
sents of value from him, that I thought it had been 
^ piece of edging, or some light thing, which he had 
comngiitted to your care to be forwarded to me. 
Never was I sp surprised as I was when I read your 
letter, to think, that I had received a present from so 

great a person as the Deaji; but when I Jopked 

• . ■ •. 

♦ This chapter he always read upon his birthday. D. S. 

VOL. xiv. I >^^^ 
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upon it, and knew the expense it must be to him, I 
ivi3 quite coilfounded : it was tck) great an honour 
for me, who can never deserve the least favour from 
him : it is a most beautiful diamond ; I own I am 
proud of finery now, which I never was in my lift 
before* I am highly obliged to you for your im- 
provemeftt of the ring : the Dean's hair and name have 
made it a treasure to me, and I really believe it will 
be thought so a thousand years hence, if it can be 
kept so long. I am sure it shall by me, as long as I 
live, with as much care as I keep my eyes, while I 
have them to look upon it. 

My sister, who had the honour of waiting upon 
you in town, and brou^t me the ring very safe, is 
full of acknowledgments for your civilities to her, and 
returns you her most sincere thanks, with her humble 
service. Pray give mine most affectionately to miss 
Harrisoii. I am, dear madam, your most obliged 
and most humble servant, 

KATH. RICHARDSON. 



FROM MR. RlCHAROSON. 

SIH, LONl>ONy JAN. 2, 1738-9. 

X AM called upon, by many provocations, to prefer 
iSL bill of indictment against you, atid a female accom^ 
jplic^ of yours * ; for that by the us6 of means very 
uncommon, which were in your power only, yott 
havd turned the head of a well meaning country girl 

* Mrs, Whiteway. D.S. 

of 
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of plain sense, who had heen very useful to me, and 
esteemed by her acquaintance. I have seen^ of late 
many symptoms of her disorder : it is true, that the 
^scination of your works had before operated stongly 
upon her ; for scarce any opportunity occurred but 
she poured forth her admiration of the author, and 
can repeat without book all your poems better than 
her catechism ; however, she could attend to domes- 
tick affairs, and give proper directions about matters 
in the kitchen and larder, &c. and when she did not 
pore upon your writings, or some other books (I 
cannot say of the like kind) she was at wqrk, cwr. 
seeing that things in her province were as they should 
be : but now truly it appears she apprehends that 
Jieretofore she had not discovered her own value an<J 
importance. To be taken notice of by a person she 
lias long thought to be the greatest genius any agf 
lias produced, and whom she worships with an adora- 
tion that to any mortal rises almost to idolatry, has, 
it is much to be feared, transported her with conceit 
^nd vanity, and where it will end, I know not. 
'What you have done proceeded, no doubt, from a 
malicious intention toward me as well as the poor 
girl ; and I resent it accordingly, as I hope she will 
cJo when she returns to her senses. 

I was greatly rejoiced, dear sir, to learn from the 
prime Serjeant Singleton, that he found you ex- 
tremely well in every respect, except your hearing ; 
and in that he said you were much better than he 
expected. That man, who has as true a heart as 
X ever met with, most entirely loves as well as ad- 
mires you. 

This place affords no news at present. I am de- 
tained by affairs of importance that relate to my 

I 2 imtA% 
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friends, and cannot yet say when they will allow me 
to return. I pass my time, now and then, with some 
of Mr. Pope's most intimate friends; and although 
I would have a great pleasure in being known to him, 
that of ^he present age comes next to you in fame, I 
«hall not be introduced to hi.n, unless I shall have 
the honour not to be thoiio^h^ wholly nnworthy to 
deliver him a letter from the Deun of St. Pntrick's. 

Alderman Barber got a fall in his parlour on his 
hip, by his foot getting into a hole of the carpet ; it 
brought a fit of the gout upon him, and he is stilt 
somewhat lame in his liip ; but otherwise in very good 
health and spirits. 

Doctor Squire holds out surprisingly : as soon as 
the vacancy shall happen, I shall have notice, and 
there is no doubt but Mr. Dunkin will succeed 
him. 

I am ever, dear sir, with the highest esteem and, 
fespect, your most obliged and most affectionate 
humble servant, 

WILLIAM RICHARDSON. 



FROM DR. KING. 



ST. MARY-HALL, OXFORD, 



*' SIR, JAN. 5, 1738-9. 

J^T length I have put Rochefoucault to the press, 
and about ten or twelve days hence it ^vill be pub- 
lished. But I am in great fear lest you should dis-* 
like the liberties I have taken. Although I have 
dpne nothing without the advice and approbation 

of 
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of those among your friends In this CQuiitry, whcJ 
love and esteem you most, and zealously interest 
^ themselves in every thing that concerns your cha- 
racter. As they are much better judges of mankind 
than I am, I very readily submit to their opinion ; 
however, if after having received the printed copies, 
which I will send you next week, you shall still re- 
solve to have the poem published as entire as you 
put it into my hands, I will certainly obey your 
commands, if I can find a proper person to under* 
take the work. I shall go to London the latter end 
of the next week, when I will write to you by a 
private hand more fully than I can venture to do by 
the post; 

I was at Twickenham in the Christmas- week. Mr. 
f ope had just then received a letter from you, and I 
had the pleasure of hearing you were well and in good 
spirits. May those good spirits continue with you to 
the last hour ! 

Believe me to be, with the greatest truth, sir, your 
most obedient and most faitloful servant, 

ray. do me the honour to present my most iiumble 
service to Mrs, Whiteway, 



W „■ ■ ■ ..w 



FROM MR; DEANE SWIFT. 

SIR, JAN. 12, 1 738-9, 

^ Jl had so great an honour conferred upon me 
yesterday, that I know not how to express the ob- 

1 \\^\l\WVSk 
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ligations I lie under for it ; unless, by endeavouring 
to make ni3rself worthy of your present, I can de- 
monstrate to the world that I daily improve in wis- 
dom and knowledge, by studying in those books, 
which since the beginning of my life I have ever 
esteemed to be a complete library of taste, wit, po* 
etry, and politicks ; yes, and in spite of dulness and 
prejudice, I will venture to say, of religion also. 
This I am sure of, that so great a present from so 
great a person, and in a manner so handsome and 
^extraordinary, it is absolutely impossible I should 
tvtr be honou?red with again. I always thought I 
ftdded to my own reputation whenever I pointed out 
some of those excellencies which shine through every 
page df them. But to be thought worthy of re- 
ceiving them from your hands, was infinitely be- 
yond even what my vianity could hope for. I have 
jkttered myself for many years, that to the best of 
my power I have continually fought under the ban- 
tiers of liberty, and that I have been ready, ' at a mo- 
ment's call, either to lay down my life in the defends 
of it, or, whenever there should appear any proba- 
bility of success, to vindicate and assert that claim, 
irfiich every man in every country has by nature a 
right to insist upon ; but, whatever principles have 
guided my actions hitherto, I shall from this mo- 
ment enlist myself under the conduct of liberty's 
general ; and whenever I desert her ensigns, to fight 
under those of tyranny and oppression, then, and not 
till then will I part with those books which you 
have so highly Jionoured me with, and cast them 
into th6 flames, that I may never afterwards be re- 
:proached either by the sight of Ihem, or the remem-' 
brance of the donor. I zm^ sir, with the highest 

e steem, 
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lestepm, your most obliged and most obedient hum- 
ble servant, 

DEANE SWIFT. 



I 



FROM DR. KING. 

SIR, LONDON, JAN. 23, 1738-9. 

HOPE you received a letter I wrote to you from 
Oxford, about the thirtieth of last month, in which I 
acquainted you with the publication of Rochefoucault ; 
snd as I interest myself most heartily in eVery thing 
"that concerns your character as an author, so I take 
^reat pleasure in telling you, that none of your works 
Jiave been better received by the publick than this 
j)oem. I observe this with more than ordinary satis- 
iaction, because I may urge the approbation of the 
jublick as some kind of apology for myself, if I shall 
iind you are dissatisfied with the forxn in which thi$ 
joem, now appears. But if that should happen, all 
the rest of your friends on this side of the water must 
fihare \iie blanjie with me ; for I have absolutely con^ 
formed myself to their advice and opinion as to th^ 
manner of the publication. There are some lines, 
indeed, which I omitted with a very ill will, and for 
no other reason but because I durst not insert them, 
I mean the story of the medals ; however, that inci- 
dent is pretty well known, and care has been taken 
that almost every reader may be able to supply the 
blanks. That part of the poem which mentions th« 
death of queen Anne, and so well describes the de- 
signs of the ministry, which succeeded upon the 
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accession of the late king, I would likewise willingly 
have published, if I could have done it with safety ; 
but I do not know whether the present worthy set of 
ministers would not have construed this passage into 
high treason, by aid of tlie new doctrine of innuendos : 
at least a lawyer, whom I consulted on this occasion, 
gave me some reason to imagine this might be the 
case. I am in truth more cautious than I used to be, 
weU.knpwing that my superiours look on me at pre- 
sent with a very evil eye, asx I am the reputed author 
p( the Latin poem I have sent you by the same geth» 
):leman, whp does me the favour to deliver you this 
letter : for although that piece has escaped the state 
inquisition, by being written in a language that is 
not at present very well understood at court, and 
might perhaps puzzle the attorney general to explain, 
yet the scope of the poem and principal characters be- 
ing well understood, the author must hereafter ex- 
'pect no mercy, if he gives his enemies any grounds 
or colour to attack him. But notwithstanding all my 
caution, if I perceive you dislike this manner and 
form of the poem, I will, sorpe way or other, contrive 
that it may be published as ydu shall direct. 

.1 send you my best wishes, and I hope you will 

'yet live many years iti a perfect state for. the sake of 

your friends, for the benefit of your country, and for 

the honour of mankind; and I beg you to. believe 

'that I am, with the greatest truth, sir, your most 

hunihle and mpst obpcjient servant. 



FROM 
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TROM DR. KING TO MRS. WHITEWAY- 

MADAM, JAN. SO, 1738-g. 

J\. VERY kind letter, which I have just received 
fix>m you, has put me into great confusion, I beg 
oF you to be assured, that I think myself under the 
highest obligations to you, and that I set a true va- 
lue on the friendship with which you have honoured 
mey and shall endeavour to preserve it as long as I 
live. If our correspondence . has been interrupted, 
it has beeaa wholly owing to ; the ill treatment I re-, 
^ceived frcwn the postofRce ; for some lime I did not 
deceive a letter that had not been opened, and very 
often my letters were deEvered to me with the seals 
•torn off. \Yl^^her those postofficers really thought 
ime, what I never thought myself, a man of import- 
ance, or whether they imagined my letters were a 
%X)ver for some greai name, I do not know ; but 
€oT my part, I grew peevish^ to find my friendships, 
^nd all my little chitchat, must constantly be ex- 
posed to the view of every .dirty fellow, that had 
leisure or curiosity enough to examine my letters. 
However, for some littje time past, I have not had 
the same cause of complaint. Your letter was de^ 
livered to me in good condition ; I begin to think my 
superiours no longer suspect me of holding any un- 
warrantable correspondence, especially since I find 
'I may now venture to write to the Dean, even by 
the Oxford post. Notwithstanding what you say, I 
am in some pain about Rochefoucault, and doubt 
ipudi whether he will be satisfied with the manner 
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in which he finds it published ; to which I consen 
in deference to Mr, Pope's judgment, and the o 
nion of others of the Dean's friends in this count 
who, I am sure, love and honour him, and kin< 
concern themselves in every thing that may aff 
him^. The town has received this piece so well, tl 
in all parts, and in all companies, I hear it extreme 
commended; and not only the Dean's friends, I 
Jiis greatest enemies, acknowledge that he has i 
lost any part of his fire, and of that inimitable tu 
of wit arid humour so peculiar to himself. For i 
part, I never read any of his works either in pn 
or verse, that I do not call to mind that short ct 
racter which cardinal Polignac gave him in speaki 
to me, // a Fesprit crSateur, which I mentioned 
ywi in a former letter, if I remember rightly. 
may «ot be amiss to tell you, that one Gaily, 
Gaillie, since this poem was printed, offered it 
^aJe to a bookseller at Temple-bar ; and I am n< 
told that there are two dr three copies more in Lo 
don. Gaillie pretends that he is just come from Ii 
4^d, and that he had. directions to publish the poc 
^ttre ; so that perhaps the whole may at least appei 
-whether be will or. not, 

J am*, glad to hear that my friend Mr. Swift 
wdl. When are we to see him ag^in in Oxfon 
"Since }'Ou appeal to him for a voucher, although yi 
need none with me, let him likewise do me the ji 
tice to tell you, that he never heard me menti< 
your name but with the greatest esteem and respec 
with which I shall ever be, madam, your most ot 
dient and most faithful servant, 

W.i 



I SG 
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I sent the Dean a packet by the gentleman under 
whose cover I send you this. 



H * , U Sgg 



TO MR. ALDERMAN BARBER. 

DUBLIN, 
MY DEAR GOOD OLD FRIEND, FEB. l6, l/SS-Q. 

X HE young gentleman who delivers you this, lies 
Tinder one great disadvantage, that he is one of my 
relations, and those are of all mortals wh^t I despise 
ind hate, except one Mrs. Whiteway and her daugh- 
ter. You must understand thjit the mother has the 
insolence to say, that you have h^rd of her und 
inow her character; She is a perfect Irish league 
l)orn in Cheshire, and lived, as I remember, at War- 
Tington. The young gentleman who waits upon 
jou, has a very good countenaBoe, has been entered 
three years at the Temple (as it is the usual cus- 
tom), but I think was never yet in England, nor 
<ioe8 he know any one perdori ther^. However, &s 
it is easy to find you, who are so well known and so 
much esteemed, he wiU attend you with this ietter, 
and you will please to instruct him in the usual me- 
thods of entering himself in the Temple. He is a 
younger brother, but *has an estate of a hundred 
pounds a year, which will make shift to support 
him, in a frugal way. He is also a very good per- 
■son of a man, and Mrs. Whifteway says he has ft 
virtuous disposition. My disorders of deafness, for- 
getfulness, and other ailments, added to a dead 
weight of 70 years^ m^ke me weary of life. Bat 

^1 
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my comfort is, .that in you I find your vigour and 
health increase. Pray God continue both to you." 
I am, my dear friend, with very great esteem and 
affection. 

Your most obedient, and most bumble servant, 

JON. SWIFT. 

Do you ever see any of our old friends? If you visit 
Mr. Lewis, I must charge you to present him with 
my kind and hearty service: and how or where i$ 
my lord Eolingbroke and Mr. Pope ? 

I am very much 'obliged to you for the favour you 
have shown to Mr. Richardson. He is a very 
prudent good gentleman ; if you see him, pray 
make him my compliments. So, my dear friend^ 
once more adieu. 



.\ 
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FROM DR. KING TO MRS. WHITEWAY. 



. t 



i^tkriXM, LONDON, MARCH 6, 1738-9* 

DO not remember any thing published in my 
time^ that hath been so universally well receivjed as 
the Dean's last poem. Twb editions have been^- 
ready sold off, though two thousand were printed at 
4first. In short, all people read it, all agree to com- 
mend it ; and I have been well assured, the greatest 
enemies the Dean has in this country, allow it to be 
^ just ajid beavitiful/ satire. As J ^m very singerely 

mi 



DR. SWIFT. 125 

and sensibly affected by every thing that may raise 
the Dean's character as a writer (if any thing can 
raise it higher) so you may believe I have had the 
"^greatest pleasure in observing the success and general 
approbation which this poem has met with ; where- 
fore I was not a little mortified yesterday, when the 
bookseller brought me the Dublin edition, and at the 
same time put into my hands a letter he had received 
from Faulkner, by which I perceive the Dean is 
much dissatisfied with oUr manner of publication, 
and that so many lines have been omitted, if Faulk- 
ner speaks truth, and knows as much of the Dean's 
mind as he pretends to know. Faulkner has sent 
over several other copies to other booksellers ; so that 
I take it for granted this poem will soon be reprinted 
here from the Dublin edition ; and then it may be 
perceived how much the Dean's friends have been 
mistaken in their judgment, however good their in- 
tentions have been. In the mean time I will write 
lo you oa this occasion, without any reserve ; for I 
know you love the Dean, and kindly and zealously 
interest yourself in every thing that concerns his cha- 
racter ; and if you will believe the same of me, you 
will do me great justice. 

The Doctor's friends, whom I consulted on this 
occasion, were of opinion, that the latter part of the 
poem might be thought by the publick a little vain, 
if so much were said by himself of himself. They 
were unwilling that any imputation of this kind 
should lie against this poem, considering there is not 
the least tincture of vanity appearing in any of his 
former writings, and that it is well known, there is 
no man living more free from that fault than he is." 

They 
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They were of opinion that these lines, 

" He lash*d the vice, but spar'd the name. 
No individual could resent 
Where thousands equally were meant—-" 

might be liable to som6 objection, and were not, 
strictly speaking, a just part of his character ; be- 
cause several persons have been lashed by name, a 
Bettesworth, and in this poem, Chartres and Whit- 
shed ; and for my part, I do not think, or ever shall 
think, that it is an imputation on a satirist to lash an 
infamous fellow by name. The lines which begin, 

^' Here's Wolston's Tracts, the twelfth edition, &c." 

are plainly a mistake; and were omitted for that rea- 
son only : for Wolston never had a pension : on the 
contrary he was prosecuted for his blasphemous 
writings ; his books were burnt by the hands of the 
common hangman ; he himself was imprisoned, and 
died in prison. Woolaston, the author of a book 
called, " The Religion of Nature delineated," was 
indeed much admired at court, his book universally 
read, his busto set up by the late queen in her grotto 
at Richmond with Clarke's and Lock's ; but this 
Woolaston was not a clergyman. 
The two last lines, 

" That kingdom he hath left his debtor, 
I wish it soon may have a better—** 

I omitted, because . I did not well understand them ; 
a better what ? P^There seems to be what the gram- 
marians call an antecedent wanting for that word ; for 
neither kingdom or debtor will do^ so as to make it 

sense* 
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sense^ and there is no other antecedent. The Dean 
is, I think, without exception, the best and most cor- 
rect writer of English that has. ever yet appeared as 
an author ; I was therefore unwilling any thing 
should be cavilled at as ungrammatical : he is be- 
sides the most patient of criticism of all I ever knew ; 
which perhaps is not the least sign of a great ge^ 
hius— r — ^I have therefore ventured to make these ob* 
jections to you; in which, however, for the most 
part, I submitted my own opinion to the judgment 
of. others. I had something to add concerning the 
notes, but I have not room in this paper— but I will 
give you the trouble of reading another letter. Be- 
lieve me, madam, your most obedient and most hum- 
ble servant, 

W. K. 



FROM MRS. WHITEWAY TO MR. 

RICHARDSON. 

SIR, MARCH 28, 1739. 

1 WO days ago I had the very great pleasure to 
hear from Mr. Swift you were well. The acknow- 
ledgments he professes in his letters to the Dean and 
itic of your extraordinary civilities to him, make me 
perfectly ashamed to think how ill I shall acquit my- 
telf by only being able to say I most sincerely thank 
you. What am opportunity have you laid in my 
^y of saying a thousand fine things on this subject ; 
tnd yet I can only tell you (what you already know 

to 
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to be a great truth), that you have acted in this 
you do in every thing, friendly, politely, and gen* 
tedly. All the returns I can make, is to give yoa 
farther room to exercise a virtue which great minds 
only feel, that of doing good to an ingenuous worthy 
honest gentleman. The person I mean is counsellor 
M'Aulay ; one of those who stand candidates for 
member of parliament to represent the university of 
Dublin, in the place of Dr. Coghill deceased. The 
Dean of St. Patrick's appears openly for him ; and I 
have his leave and command to tell you, if you can 
do Mr. M^Aulay a piece of friendship on . this oc- 
casion with any person of distinction in England, he 
will receive the favour as done to himself. After I 
have mentioned the Dean, how trifling will it be to 
speak of myself? and yet I most earnestly entreat 
your interest in this affair; and for this reason, be- 
cause it will never lie in my way to make you any 
return ; so that only true generosity can inspire you 
to do any thing at my request. After all, I am not 
so very unreasonable as to desire a favour of this na- 
ture if it be irksome to you. Tell me, sir, can you 
do any thing in this matter ? and will you undertake 
it? for your word I know can be depended upon. 
There is one hint that perhaps I am impertinent in 
offering, that all great bodies of men (or who at least 
think themselves so) let their inclinations be ever so 
much in prejudice of one person (as I take it to be 
the case of Mr. M^Aulay), yet wait for the interfer- 
ing of the higher powers ; so that if, by your good 
ofiices, the lord lieutenant can be prevailed on to re- 
commend him to the provost and fellows of the uni- 
versity, his interest would be certainly fixed ; but this 

an< 
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find the manner of doing it, I submit to your superior 
judgment* 

The Dean of St. Patrick's presents you his most . 
affectionate love and service ;— -these were his own 
^ords. He is better both in health and hearing than 
I have known him these twelve months ; but so in- 
^lent in writing, that he will scarce put his name 
to a receipt for money. . This he has likewise or- 
dered me to tell you as an apology for not writing 
to you himself, and not want of the highest esteem 
for you. 

Do you, sir, ever intend to see this kingdom again ? 
What time may we expect it ? When may I hope 
you will perform your promise to let miss Richard- 
son spend some months with me ? and do you ever 
intend to write again to your friends in Dublin ? I 
am, sir, with the highest esteem and respect, your 
^ost humble and most obedient servant, 

MAR. WHITEWAY. 



I.', . } M 
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PROM MR. RICHARDSON TO MRS. 

WHITEWAY. 

DEAR MADAM, LONDON, APRIL 5, 1739. 

AM indeed much ashamed that I have so many 
*^vours from you to acknowledge at one time. You 
^ay believe me when I assure you that my silence has 
^ot proceeded from want of respect and esteem for 
y^u. I would not put on the affectation of much bu- 
siness as an excuse to any body, much less to you ; 
. VOL. XIV. K ^ ^Ocvow^ 
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although the truth is, that I am hurried almost ont 
of my life with the attendance and writing about 
things I have undertaken for some friends. 

Tlie Dean^s recommendation and yours^ without 
any other consideration whatever, would induce me 
to do my utmost to serve Mr. M^Aulay, as I have 
told him by this post^ when I thought I should not 
trouble you with a few lines. He will acquaint you 
with what I have done, by which you will see that 
I lost no time ; and I have hopes to obtain the lord 
lieutenant's countenance for him. 

I will endeavour to introduce Mr. Swifl* to the 
acquaintance of some persons before I leave this; 
whose countenance and friendship will at least give 
a young gentleman a good air his own merit en^ 
titles him to the esteem and regard of such as shall 
have the happiness to be acquainted with him : I am 
much obliged to you for introducing me to him. I 
have only time to add my most hearty thanks for the 
same, and to assure you that any opportunity of ex- 
pressing the esteem I have for the Dean, which is the 
highest, and for you, will ever give me the greatest 
pleasure. I am, madam, your most obliged and 
most truly faithful sesrvant, 

WILLUM RICHARDSON 

* William Swift, esq. then a student at the Middle Tempk 

D. 
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PROM MR. RICHARDSON. 

LONDOX> 
]>£AB SlRy ▲PfiIL> 10> 173g^* 

IT is an age since I had the honour tf a line from 
ycfa. Your friend Mr. alderman Barber, whose 
venei'afion for you prompts him to do any thihg he 
can think of that can show his respect and affection^ 
made a present to the university of Oxford of the 
original picture done f6r you by Jervas, to do honour 
to thte university by your bieing placed in the gallery 
among the most renowned and distinguished per- 
sonages this island has produced ; but first had a 
copy takffniy and then had the original set in a fine 
rich frame, and sent it to Oxford, after concerting 
with lord Bolingbroke, the vicechancellor, and. Mr. 
Pope, as I remember, the inscription to be under 
the picture, a copy whereof is inclosed* Hie alder- 
man had a very handsome compliment from the vice- 
ohancellor, in the name of all the heads of houses 
there, and by their direction ; wherein there is most 
hiDnourable mention of the Dean of St. Patrick's on 
ttiat occasion. 

Seeing an article in the London Evening Post 

^pK)n your picture, which was drawn at the request 

^Tx4 expence of the chapter of your cathedral, being 

PVit up in the deanery, alderman Barber took the 

^iiit, and caused what you see in the London Evening 

^Q8t of this day to be printed therein. He knows 

" Nothing of my writing to you at this time ; but I 

I ^iKHight it right that you should be acquainted how 

I ^tent he is, all manner of ways, to i^ow the effect's^ 

I X 2 dl 
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of the highest friendship, kindled to a flame by the 
warmest sense of gratitude, and the most exalted 
esteem and veneration. 

Mrs. Whitevvay, and Mr. M'Aulay, can inform 
you how absolute your commands are with me. 
Since you recommended bin), he is sure of the ut- 
most I can do for him. ' 

Sir, if I have not a few words from you, I shall 
conclude that you think me troublesomcy and are 
resolved to get rid of my impertinence. It will be 
two or three months before I can get from hence, 
although I am impatient, . to be at home ; but 
whoever I ;am, or however engaged, I am alvf^ays, 
dear sir, your most obliged -and most truly faithful 
servant, ' '^ 

, ' WILLIAM RICHARDSON 

M)} best reacts wait upon Mrs. Whiteway. 

" , , 'I • it I ' 
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f^RdM DEAN SWIFT AND MRS. WHITE. 
WAY TO MR. RICHARDSON. 



MY VERY GOOD FRIEND, 



APRIL 17, ]73 



A FIND that Mrs. Whiteway pretends to hs 
been long acquainted with you ; but upon a stj 
examination I discovered that all the acquainta 
was only at the deanery house, where she had 
good fortune to see you once or twice at most 
am extremely obliged to you for your favours to 
M^Aulay, for whose good sense and virtues of 
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kind I have highly esteemed him ever since I had 
the happiness of knowing him. If he succeeds in his 
election, it will be chiefly by your good offices ; and 
you have my hearty thanks for what you have al- 
ready done. I know you often see my honest hearty 
friend alderman Barber ; and pray let him know that 
I command him to continue his friendship to you, 
although he is your absolute governor. I am very 
much obliged to the alderman and you for your civi- 
lities to young Swift. Mrs. Whiteway says he is my 
cousin ; which will not be to his advantage, for I hate 

all relations ; and I sir, I have snatched the pen 

out of the Dean's hand, who seems, by his coun- 
tenance, to incline to finish his letter with my faults 
as he began it. Where there is so large a scope, and 
such a writer, you may believe I should not like to 
have my character drawn by him. However, I think 
for once he is mistaken ; I mean in the article of 
what he calls vanity, and which I term a laudable 
ambition, the honour of being known to you, and 
bragging of it as some merit in myself, to be distin- 
guished by you. Have I not reason to boast, when 
yon tell me my recommendation will have weight 
>^ith you ? and how great must be the obligation that 
^ords cannot express ? Gratitude, like grief, dwells 
Only in the mind, and can best be guessed at when it 
ivas too great to be told, and most certainly lessens 
"When we are capable of declaring it. I never doubted 
JS/lr. M^Aulay*s success if you undertook his cause, 
Xlor your indefatigable friendship for those who have 
"tVie good fortune to gain your esteem. Mr. Swift 
1 wish may be in the number. This I am sure of, 
tViat his virtue and honour will never give me reason 
to repent that I introduced him to you, which is the 
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only favour I hoped for him ; but you^ sir^ never 6m 
things by halves. 

I know you are hurried on many occasions ; there* 
fore I do not expect a letter unless you are perfectly 
disengaged. Sometimes we are in such a state of 
indolence, that half an hour is trifled away in doing 
nothing. When you find yourself in this situation, 
tell me in two or three lines you are well, and cotn^ 
inand miss Richardson to come to me. My daughter 
most earnestly joins with me in this request^ and en* 
treats you to believe that she is, with as great respect 
as I am, sir, your most humble and most obedient 
servant, 

• M. WHITEWAY. 



FROM MR. RICHARDSON. 

PEAR SIR, LONDON, APRIL 17, i73g. 

X WROTJE this morning to Mrs. Whiteway a feir 
lines in much hurry, and I write this to you in 
Guildhall, by alderman Barber's direction. Beside 
a letter from you to the Society, whose address is 
in Mrs. Whiteway's letter, he thinks a memorial 
or petition from Mr. Dunkin to the Society will be 
of use , and if you write to Mr. Pope, the alderman 
thinks he will get one vote, which he can fix no way 
of obtaining but through Pope. I am ever, dear 
sir, your most obliged and most affectionate humble 
servant, 

WILUAM RICHARDSON. 

€ I should 
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I should think it would be right in Mr. Dunkin to 
come over the moment he hears of Squire's death. 
I wrote by this post to a nephew, to let you 
know the moment he dies, if the life should be 
in him when my letter goes to him. 



XO THE HONOURABLE THE SOCIETY OF THE GOVER- 
NOR AND ASSISTANTS, I^NDON, FOR THE NEW 
PLANTATION IN ULSTER, WITHIN THE REALM OW 
IRELAND, AT THE CHAMBER IN GUILDHALL^ 
LONDON. 

jtprU, 19, 1739. 

WORTHY GENTLEMEN, 

X HEARTILY recommend to your very worship- 
ful society, the reverejtid Mr. William Dunkin *, for 
the living of Colrane, vacant by the death of Dr. 
Squire. Mr. Dunkin is a gentleman of great learn- 
ing and wit, true religion, and excellent morals. It 
W only for these qualifications that I recommend 
liim to your patronage ; and I am confident that you 
^11 never repent the choice of such a man, who will 
lie ready at any time to obey your commands. You 
liave my best wishes, and all my endeavours for your 
prosperity : and I shall, during my life, continue to 
l>e» with the truest respect and highest esteem. 

Worthy sirs. 
Your most obedient and most humble servant, 

• JON. SWIFT. 

* See alderman Barber's letter, March 13, 1738. N. 
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FROM MRS. WHITEWAY TO MR. 

RICHARDSON. 

SIR, APRIL IQ, 1739. 

X NOW ^ve you an opportunity of adding a new 
petition in your prayers, — From female impertinence, 
good Lord deliver me. Yet this trouble you brought 
on yourself; and therefore I will make no apology 
for it. Mr. Dunkin*s case comes now under your ' 
care. You were the first promoter of it ; and to you 
only are his obligations due. Mr. Squire died the 
14 th of this month, ; and by this post the Dean has 
writ to alderman Barber in Mr. Dunkin's favour. 
He has commanded me to entreat your friendship 
for him with the alderman and the society : and says, 
he knows you will pardon him that he does not write 
to you himself on the occasion ; for his head is very 
much out of order to day. There is one article in 
the Dean's letter he has left out, and another insert- 
ed, much against my inclination. The first is, that he 
omitted mentioning Mr. Dunkin as a worthy good 
man, which in my opinion is more material than 
being a poet or a scholar : although, when joined 
with these, make a most amiable character: the 
other is, troubling the alderman to know there i^ 
such an insignificant person in the world as Mrs. 
Whiteway ; but the tyrant Dean will say and do just 
as he pleases. The enclosed was sent me by Mr. 
Dunkin, not knowing ho\j to direct to you. I now 
promise you, sir, to tease you no more with my let- 
ters, unless you command me to pay you my most 

humble 
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humble respects ; and then you shall b^ obeyed with . 
pleasure, by, sir, your most obliged and most obe- 
dient servant, 

MAR. WHITEWAY. 



TO MR. ALDERMAN BARBER. 

DUBLIN, 
MY DEAR OLD FRIEND, APRIL !(}, 1 739. 

,-A.T last doctor Squire is actually dead; he died 
upon the 14th day of this month, and now you have 
the opportunity of obliging me in giving Squire's 
living in Colrane to Mr. William Dunkin, who is an 
excellent scholar, and keeps a school in my neigh- 
fcourhood ; besides, he is a very fine poet. My 
friend Mr. Richardson can give you a better account 
^Df him. It is true, Mr. Dunkin is a married man; 
liowever that is of no great moment, and in the 
Xiorthern country of Ireland, although it be the best 
inhabited part of the kingdom, a wife will be convc- 
Xiient. Yet we two old bachelors (I own I am your 
senior) could never consent to take so good example, 
ly endeavouring to multiply the world. I heartily 
"thank you for your civilities to young Swift. It 
«eems he is a relation of mine. And there is one 
3V[rs. Whiteway, a widow, the only cousin of my fa- 
mily for whom I have any sort of friendship ; it was 
she prevailed with me to introduce the young man to 
you. He is a younger brother, and his portion is 
only lOOl. a year English. You will oblige me if 
you can bear seeing him once a quarter, at his lodg- 
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ing near the Temple, where he designs to study the 
law ; and so I have done with ever troubling you, 
my dear friend. Where is Mr. Lewis ? Some months 
ago he writ to me with many complaints of his ill 
health, and the effect of old age, in both which I can 
overmatch you and him, beside my giddy head^ 
deafness, and fogetfulness into the bargain. I hear 
oiir friend lord Bolingbroke has sold Dawley ; I 
wish you could tell me in what condition he is, both 
as to health and fortune ; and where his lady lives, 
and how they agree. If you visit my lord and lady 
Oxford and their daughter, who is now as I hear a 
duchess, or any other friend of ours, let them have 
the offers of my humble service. May you, my most 
dear friend, preserve your health, and live as long 
as you desire! I am ever, with the greatest truth 
and esteem, your most obedient humble servant, and 
entire friend, 

JON. SWIFT. 

I desire you will give my most hearty service to Mr. 
Pope ; and let him know that I have provided for 
Mr. Lamb, whom he recommended to me, with a 
full vicar choralship in my choir. And pray let^ 
me know the state of Mr. Pope's health. 



DR. DUNKIN TO MRS. WHITEWAY. 

MADAM, APRIL 25, 1 737* 

jLxS it was through your countenance I had the 
honour of being first introduced to the most worthy 

Dean 



DR. SWIFT. 139 

Dean of St. Patrick *, I must have thought myself 
under the highest obligation to you ; but the conti-" 
nuance of your friendship, through so many repeated 
acts of generosity, and the course of his gracious en- 
dea\ ^urs to raise my reputation and fortune, are such 
things as I must ever remember and express with a 
Tery deep sense of gratitude. 

The fatigue of writing so many letters lately in 
my favour, was indeed what I could not in reason 
expect even from his humanity, were I worthy of 
them ; and I can only say, the Dean of St. Patrick 
is unwearied in doing good, and that he who could 
rise to preserve a nation, will descend to relieve an 
individual. 

The sense of my own demerit, and the just awe 
in which I stand before so great and good a man, 
^11 not allow me either that freedom of speech or 
'writing, which is requisite to let him understand 
"^th what love, veneration, and respect of his person, 
H reflect upon the many instances of his tender con- 
cern and uncommon zeal for my welfare. This is a 
-^ty I most earnestly wish, but am altogether unable 
^o perform, and such as I entreat you, dear madam, 
*o undertake for me; your compliance in which 
'will be yet another, among the many and weighty 
obligations laid upon your most dutiful, obedient, 
<levoted servant, 

WILLIAM DUNKIN. 

* It was Faulkner who first introduced him to Dr. Swift, by 
taking much pains and trouble to accomplish it, F. 



TO 
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TO MR. POPE. 

DEAR SIR, DUBLIN", APRIL 28, 1739. 

X HE gentleman who will have the honour to 
deliver you this, although he be one related to me, 
which is by no means any sort of recommendation ; 
for I am utterly void of what the world calls natural 
affection, and with good reason, because they are 
a numerous race degenerating from their ancestors, 
who were of good esteem for their loyalty and suf- 
ferings in the rebellion against king Charles the First. 
This cousin of mine, who is so desirous to wait on 
you, is named Deane Swift, because his great grand- 
father by the grandmother's side was admiral Deane, 
, who having been one of the regicides, had the good 
fortune to save his neck by djdng a year or two 
before the Restoration. 

I have a great esteem for Mr. Deane Swift, who 
is much the most valuable of any of his family : he 
was first a student in this university, and finished 
his studies in Oxford, where Dr. King, principal of 
St. Mary Hall, assured me, that Mr. Swift behaved 
himself with good reputation and credit : he hath 
a very good taste for wit, writes agreeabte and enter- 
taining verses, and is a perfect master equally skilled 
in the best Greek and Roman authors. He has a 
true spirit for liberty, and with all these advantages 
is extremely decent and modest. Mr. Swift is heir 
to the little paternal estate of our family, at Goodrich 
in Herefordshire. My grandfather was so persecuted 
and plundered two and fifty times by the barbarity 

• of 
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of Cromwell's hellish crew, of which I find an ac- 
count in a book called ^^ Mercurius Rusticus/' that 
■ the poor old gentleman was forced to sell the better 
half of his estate to support his fcimily. However^ 
three of his sons had better fortune ; for, coming over 
to this kingdom, and taking to the law, they all pur- 
chased good estates, of which Mr. Deane Swift has 
a good share, but with some incumbrance. 

I had a mind that this young gentleman, should 
have the honour of being known to you ; which is 
all the favour I ask for him ; and that if he stays 
any time longer in London than he now intends, 
you will permit him to wait on you sometimes. I 
am, my dearest friei^d. 

Your most obedient 

and most humble servant, 

JON. SWIFT. 



SSS-9 



TOTIIPSAME. 

• • •■ • 

' ■ ..• • • r 

MAY 10, i7»g# 

1 OU are to suppose, for the little time 1 shall live, 
that my memory is entirely gone, arid especially 
of any thing that was told me last night, or this 
morning. I have one favour to entreat from you. 
I know the high esteem and friendship you bear 
to your friend Mr. Ly ttelton *, whom you call " the 
rising genius of this age.'* His fame, his virtue, 
honour, and courage, have been early spread even 

• 

* Afterwards the celebrated Georgie lord Lyttelton* N. 
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among us. I find he is secretary to the prince of 
Wales ; and his royal highness has been for several 
years chancellor of the university in DobRn. All 
this is a prelude to a request I am going to mske t& 
you/ There is in this city one Alexander M^Aulay, 
a lawyer of great distinction for skill and honesty, 
zealous for the liberty of the subject, and loyal to 
the house of Hanover; and particularly to the 
prince of Wales, for his highness's love to both 
kingdoms. 

Mr. M^Aulay is now soliciting for a seat in par- 
liament here, vacant by the death of Dr. Coghill, a 
civilian, who was one of the persons chosen for this 
university : and, as his royal highness continues still 
chancellor of it, there is no person so proper to no- 
minate the representative as himself. If this favour 
can be procured, by your good will and Mr. Lyttel- 
ton's interest, it will be a particular obligation to 
me, and grateful to the people of Ireland, in giving 
them one of their own nation to represent this uni- 
versity. 

There is a man in my choir, one Mr. Lamb ; he 
has at present but half a vicarship : the value of 
it is not quite fifty pounds per annum. You writ to 
me in his favour some months ago ; and, if I out^ 
live any one vicar choral, Mr. Lamb shall certainly 
have a full place, because he very vwell deserves it : 
and I am obliged to you very much for recommend*- 
inghim. 



FROM 
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FROM MR. SECETARY LYTTELTON. 

SIR, LONDON, MAY l6, 1739. 

I CANNOT let Mr. Swift return to Ireland without 
my acknowledgments to you for the favour you have 
done Mr. Lamb *. I know that I ought .to ascribe 
it wholly to Mr. Pope's recommendation, as I have 
not the happiness to be known to you myself; but 
give me leave to take this occasion of assuring 
you how much I wish to be in the number of your 
friends. I think I can be so even at this distance, 
and though we should never come to a nearer 
acquaintance; for the reputation of some men is 
amiable, and one can love their characters, vdthout 
knowing their persons. 

If it could ever be in my power to do you any 
service in this country, the employing me in it 
would be a new favour to, sir, your obliged humble 

servant^ 

G. LYTTELTON. 



FROM MR. POPEf. 

BSARBST SIR, MAY 17, 173Q. 

JcjVERY time I see your hand, it is the greatest 
satis&ction that any writing can give me ; and I am 

• One of the choir in the cathedrals of St. Patrick's and 
Christ church. D. S. 
t The last letter he ever wrote to the Dean. N, 
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in proportion grieved to find, that several of my 
letters to testify it to you miscarry ; and you ask me 
the same questions again which I prolixly have an- 
swered before. Your last, which was delivered me 
by Mr. Swift, inquires, where and how is lord Bo- 
lingbroke* ? who, in a paragraph in my last, under 
his own hand, gave you an account of himself; 
and I employed almost a whole letter on his affairs 
afterward. He has sold Dawley for twenty-six. 
thousand pounds, much to his own satisfaction. His. 
plan of life is now a very agreeable one in the 
finest country of France, divided between study 
and exercise; for he still reads or writes five or 
six hours a day, and generally hunts twice a week. 
He has the whole forest of Fontainbleau at his 
command, with the king's stables, dogs, &c., his 
lady's son-in-law being governor of that place. 
She resides most part of the year with my lord, at a 
large house they have hired ; and the rest with her 
daughter, who is abbess of a royal convent in the 
neighbourhood. 

I never saw him in stronger health or in better 
humour with his friends, or more indifferent and 
dispassionate to his enemies. He is seriously set 
upon writing some parts of the history of his times, 
which he has begun by a noble introduction, present- 
ing a view pf the whole state of Europe, from the 

• In Coxe*s Memoirs the circumstance is mentioned, of 
Bolingbroke's introduction to George the Second. It was suppos^j 
that Walpole was obliged to retire, and that Bolingbroke at last 
had succeeded to that station, to which all his life he had 
panted. This was his last effort. He returned soon after to 
France again. Bowles. 

Pyrenean 
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lean: treaty. He has hence deduced a sumtnary 
h: of the natural and incidental interests of* each 
iom ; and how they have varied from^ or ap- 
h&i to^ the true politicks of each, in the several 
Mfltrations to this time. The history itself will 
irtjcular only on sudi &icts and anecdotes as he 
iiallyknew, or produces vouchers for, hothfrom 
jT and abroad; This puts into my mind to tell 
I fear he expressed lately to me, that son;ie facts 
lur History of the Queen's Last Years (which 
»ad here with me in 17^7) *^^ ^^' exactly stat-. 
nd thaJt he may be obliged to vary from them^ 
lation, I believe, to the conduct of the earl of 
rd» of which greErt:* care surely should be taken. 
he told me, that, whenhesawyou in 17^7, he 

you observe them; and that you promised you 
dt^kecare. 

e very) oft^i commemfOrated you during the five 
hB we lived together at Twickenham. At 
I place could I see you again, as I may hop6 
e him, I would envy no country in the world ; 
think, not Dublin qnly, but France and Italy^ 
vorth the visiting once more in my life. The 
ion of travelling introduces your old acquaint* 

Mr. JervaSj who went to Rome and Naples 
y in search of health. An asthma has reduced 
body, but his spirit retains all its vigour ; 
le is returned, declaring life itself hot worth 
^s journey at the expense oi parting from one's 
Is. 

r. Lewis every day remembers you. I' lie at his 
J in town. Dr. Arbuthnot's daughter does not 
lerate from the humour and goodness of her 
". I love her much. She is like Gay, very 
t. XIV. L idle^ 
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idle, very ingenious, and inflexibly honest. Mrs* 
Patty Blount is one of the most considerate and 
mindful women in the world toward* others, the least 
so in regard to herself; she speaks of you constantly. 
I scarcely know two more women worth naming to 
you : the rest are ladies, run after musick, and play 
at cards. 

I always make your compliments to lord Ox^rd 
and lord Masham, when I see them. I see John 
Barber seldom ; but always find him proud of some 
letter from you. I did my best with him, in behalf 
of one of your friends ; and spoke to Mr. Lytteltoii* 
for the other, who was more prompt to catch than I 
to give fire, and flew to the prince that instant, wha 
was pleased to please me. 

You ask me, how I am at court. I keep my old 
walk, and deviate from it to no court. The prince-l? - 
shows me a distinction beyond any merit or pretence 
on my part ; and I have received a present from him 
of some marble heads of poets for my library, and 
some urns for my garden. The ministerial writers 
rail at me ; yet I have no quarrel with their masters*^ 
nor think it of weight enough to complain of them % 
I am very well with the courtiers I ever was or wpuld 
be acquainted with. At least, they are civil to me ; 
which is all I ask from courtiers, and all a wise man 
will expect from them. The Duchess of Marlborough 
makes great court to me ; but I am too old for her 
mind and body ; yet I cultivate some young people's 

♦ Lyttelton was secretary to the princ«. Pope mentioned the 
great confidence between them in his verses; •* What youth u^ 
ihftt,*' &c. 'Bowles. 

t Frederick Prince of Wales. H. 

friendship 



friendships because they may be honest men ; where- 
as the old ones experience too often proves not to be 
so, I having dropped ten where I have taken up one, 
and I hope to play the better with fewer in my hand. 
There is a lord Cornbury *, a lord Polwarth"!-, a Mr. 
Murray:}:, and one or two more, with whom I . 
would never fear to hold out against all the corrup- 
tion in the wo rid. 

You compliment me m vain upon retaining my 
poetical spirit : I am sinking fast in to prose ; and, if 
I ever write more, it ought (at these years and 
in these times) to be something, the matter of 
which will give a value to the work, not merely the 
manner. 

Since my protest (for so I call my dialogue^ of 
1738) I have written but ten lines, which I will send 
you. They are an insertion for th^ next new edition 
of the Dunciad, which generally is reprinted once in 
two years. In the second canto, among the authors 
who live in Fleet ditch, immediately after Asnal, 
verse 300, add these : 

Next plung'd a feeble but a despVate pack, 
With each a sickly brother at his back IF; 
Sons of a day ! just buoyant on the flood. 
Then numbtr*d with the puppies in the mud. 

*• Son of the earl of Clarrtiddn, before spoken of. Bo^lw^ 
"I* Hugh Hume Campbell, third and last earl of Marcbmont. 
^« died January 10, 1794, aged 87. N. 

H: Afterward the first earl of Mansfield, the celebrated lord 
'■^ief justice of the king's bench. N. 
% Epilogue to the Satires. Bowles. 

^ " They print one at the back of the other, to send into tb« 
vintry/' Pope, MS, noti. - These were daily p£fj)ers, a nam-' 
r of which, to l<es«en the ^xpence, were printed at the back of 
^^U>thcr. See the Dunciad. B- 

^ .2 Mk 
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Ask' y«^ their fioh^^^ f r could as soon dtsclos^ ' 
The nsnncsof these blinid puppies as of those. 
Fa&t by, like Niobe, her children gone. 
Sits mother Osborne *, stupified to stone; 
And rueful Paxton f tblls the world with tears. 
These are-^ah ! no*; these were my Gaiettetir^/* 

Having nothing to tell you of my poetry, t come 
to what is now my chief care, my heiilth and amuse- 
ment:, the first is better, as to headaches; worse, 
as to weakness and nerves. 'The changes of weather 
affect me much ; otherwise I want not spirits, es^ 
cept when indigestions prevail* The mornings are- 
my life; in the evenings I am not dead indeed, but 
sleep, and am stupid enough. I love reading stilly 
better than- conversation : but my eyes fail ; and> at 
the hours when most people indulgfe in company^ 
I am tired, and find the labour of the past day suf- 
ficient to weigh me down. So I hide myself itm, 
bed^ as a- bird in his nest, much about the sam^ 
time, and raise and chirp the earlier iH the morhing.. 
t often vary the scene (indeed at every friend*s csAl^ 
from London to Twickenham ; or the contrary, tc^- 
receive them, or be received by them* 

Lord Bathurst is still my constant friend, sndt 
yours ; but his country seat is no)V always in Glou-— 
cestershire, not in this neighbourhood. Mr. Pultene^^^ 
has no country seat ; and in town I see him seldom 
but be always asks after you. In the summer I ge 

* Osborne was the assumed name of the publisher of tls 
Gazetteer. Bowles* 

. + " A solicitor, who procnred and paid'those writers^'' WC 

Pope's MS note. — The line has smce been changed"^ 

^ And monumental brass (his record bears. 
These are, ^c.**^ N. 

ncral^J^ 




ncrally ramble for a month to lord Cobbpm-Sj tlij 
Bath, or elsewh^^re. In ^U those families myipjij^ 
18 full of you, arrf poor Gray, with whom 1 trayel|^ 
«o delightfully two summers. Why oannot I crps^ 
(he^a? The uiihappie$t maUdy I have to compl^Ii 
ol^ .the unhappie^ accideixt pf my whole life, is tlwJt 
weakness of tbe:hfea(St, which make the physicians of 
opinion that a strong vpipit would kill n>e. I i><»ye 
never taken one, nor had a natural iflotipn that way 
in fifteen years. I went, some years ago, with lord 
Peterborrow, about ten leagues at sea, purely to try if 
I could sail without sea sickness, and with no other 
view than to make yourself and lord Bolingbroke a 
visit before I died. 

But the experiment, though almost all the way 
ncfir the coast, had almost ended all my views at 
once* Well .then, I must submit to live ^t tjie 
di3tance which fortune has set us at : but my me- 
mory, my affections, my esteeip, are inseparable 
. from you, and will, my dear friend, be fpr ever 
yojurs. 

P. S.— May 19. This I. end at lord Orrer/s, iji 
company with Dr. King. Wherever I can fiud tvvp 
or three that are yours, I adhere to them naturally, 
>^n4 by that titje they become mine. I thank you 
for sending Mr. Swift * to me : he caa tell you moip 
of me. 

A SECOND POSTSCRIPT- 

One of my new friends, Mr. Lyttelton, was to 
"^e last degree glad to have any request from you 

* Dean« Swift, «sq. N. 

10 
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to make to his master. The moment I showed him 
your's concerning Mr. M'Aulay, he went to him, 
and' it was granted *. — He is extiemely obliged for 
the promotion of Lamb -f-. I will make you no par- 
ticular speeches from him ; but you and he have a 
mutual right to each other. Sint tales anim^e concor^ 
des. He loves you, though he sees you not ; as all 
posterity will love you, who will liot see you, but 
reverence and admire you :};. 



TO MR. LYTTELTON. 



SIR9 JUNE 5, 1739. 

JL OU treat me very hard, by beginning your let- 
ter with owing an obligation to me on account, 
of Mr. Lamb ; which deserves mine and my chap- 
ter's thanks, for recommending so useful a peraoi^- 
to my choir. It is true I gave Mr. Deane S^dfe^ 
a letter to my dear friend Mr. Pope, that he might:;- 
have the happiness to see and know so great a ge- 

• Mr. M'Aulay was soliciting for a seat in parliament as o_ 
of the representatives of the university of Dublin. Mr. Lyttelto 
was then principal secretary to Frederick prince of Wales, whc^ 
as chancellor of that university, was thought by Swift to be tlu — 
most proper person to nominate. N. 

t Dr. Swift had made Mr. William Lamb one of the vica 
choral of his cathedral upon Mr. Lyttelton's recommendatio 
See p. 143. N. 

t This is a most interesting, kind, and sensible letter; a 
•ueh an account as this, of himself, of his connexions, habitS| a 
ftUidieSy no one can read without kindness and sympathy. 
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niiis in poetry, and so agreeable in all other good 
qualities; but the young man, (several years older 
than you) was much surprised to see his junior in 
80 high a station as secretary to his royal highness 
the prince of Wales, and to find himself treated by 
you in so kind a manner. In one article, you are 
greatly mistaken: for, however ignorant we may 
be in the affairs of England, your character is as well 
known among us, in every particular, as it is in the 
prince your master's courts and indeed all over this 
poor kingdom. 

You will find that I have not altogether forgotten 
my old court politicks : for, in a letter I writ to Mr* 
Pope, I desired him to recommend Mr. M^Aulay 
to your favour and protection, as a most worthy,- 
honesty and deserving gentleman ; and I perceive 
you have effectually interceded with the prince, to 
prevail with the university to choose him for a mem- 
ber to represent that learned body in parliament, in 
the room of Dr. Coghill, deceased. 

I have been just now informed, that some of the 
fellows have sent over an apology, or rather a re- 
monstrance, to the prince of Wales; pretending 
' they were under a prior engagement to one Mr. 
Tisdal ; and therefore have desired his royal high- 
ness to withdraw his recommendation. A modest 
request indeed, to demand from their chancellor, 
what they think is dishonourable in themselves, to 
give up an engagement ! Their whole proceeding, 
on this occasion, against their chancellor, heir of the 
crown, is universally condemned here ; and seems 
to be the last effort of such men, who, without duly 
considering^ make rash promises, not consistent with 
the prudence expected from them. 
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I can hardly venture the boldness to desire, that 
his royal highness may know from you the profound 
respect, honour, esteem, and veneration, I bear toward 
his princely virtues. AH my friends on y6ur side the 
Water represent him to me in the most atniaMe l^t; 
and the people infallibly reckon upon a golden ag« 
in both kingdoms, when it shall please God to make 
him the restorer of the liberties of his people, 

I ought to accuse you highly for your ill treat- 
ment of me, by wishing yourself in the number of 
my friends : but you shall be pardoned, if you please 
to be otie of my protectors ; and your protection 
il^nnot be long. You shall therefore make It up, in 
thinking favourably of me. Years have made me 
lose my memory in every thing but friendship atid 
gratitude: and you, whom I hav# never seen, will 
never be forgotten by me until I am dead. I am, 
honourable sir, with the highest respect, 

Yftur most obedient and 
^ Jt dbliged huinble servant. 



i i iw i i i n a t 



FROM MRS. WBITEWAY TO MR. 

RICHARDSON. 

« 

SIR, JULY 20, 1739a 

A FORTNIGHT ago I went out of town with 
the new married couple, my son and daughter ; and 
the day before I had the honour to receive your let- 
ter. With great truth I do assure you, I ^m miich 
mor6 concerned at the trouble and disappointment 
you met with in Mr. Dunkins affair than for him^ 
having but a short acquaintance and knowledge, 

otherwise 
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O^xerwise than knowing him to be a man of sense, 
Jtirtue^ and religion, who would be an ornament to 
the church, and a x^redit to those who appealed for 
liim. These were my reasons to wish him well. 

•One pert cf your letter, sir, I can only tikejio^ 
4iice of with amazement ; and do entreat you will 
'indalge me so far as to believe this will be all the 
miiswer I can, or ever will, make to it: and .yet I 
.atn not insensibte you have been pleased in some 
^neasureito honour me with your esteem. I will not 
'therefore fear the loss of your frendship, because it 
Isbail be my study to merit your good opinion : aiid, 
•unprovoked, I know you to have too much good 
nature to withdraw it. I never saw a more beauti* 
'fill silk than Was bought for my daughter. If you 
- did not choose it, at least you showed your judg«* 
nient in the person that was employed. She desires 
me to say this, that you have forced her to do what 
«he never did in her life, wear any thing that was 
not paid for; and if liereafter .she should run her 
husteind in debt, she will lay all the fault at your 
door. Mr. Swift presents you his most obedient re- 
spects, and will oblige you to know him by his assi- 
duity in dourting the honour of your acquaintance. 
1 have 'a^ed you so many favours, that no one but 
myself would presume perpetually to dun you thus; 
and yet I will never leave off until you grant this 
my request, to command miss Richardson to town 
immediately. I now attack you on \he foot of cha- 
rity ; an argument you can never resist. Consider 
my daughter has quitted me ; that I am all alone ; 
and her agreeable company will make Molly and 
her husband spend all their time with me. In shorty 
sir, if you hesitate one moment longer, I will lay 
4 ^ovi 
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you Open ,to the world, and let them see how much 
they were mistaken in Mr. Richardson, who once in 
his life broke his word. I have now before me, un- 
der your hand, that all my commands should be 
obeyed. I insist on your promise ; and miss Rich-* 
ardson is my demand, and that immediately. You 
iBee how careful and sparing you gentlemen ought to 
be in compliments to women, who always keep you 
to your promise while it makes to their interest; 
and as well know how to evade their own when it 
is contrary to their inclination. I had the favour 
of a letter from alderman Barber in answer to one I 
wrote him. He does not perhaps know the incon-- 
veniency he has brought on himself, which is another 
from me ; and yet you may tell him, when I have 
once more paid my respects to him, I am not so un- 
reasonable as to impose or expect any farther notice 
of Irish impertinence. 

I left this paragraph to finish at the deanery, that 
from his own mouth I might assure you of his love 
and esteem. He sends his most affectionate service 
to his dear old friend alderman Barber. Mr. Dun- 
kin likewise presents you his most obedient respects, 
. and hopes you received his letter that he sent some 
days ago. There is no person a more obedient 
humble servant to you than my daughter, except- 
ing, dear sir, your most obedient and most obliged 
faithful humble servant, 

MARTHA WHITEWAY. 

The chief circumstance that you would thoose to 

know I had like to have forgot ; which is, that the 

Dean is in good health, and ever will remember 

the pains you and the alderman have been at, on 

his account, for Mr. Dunkin« 

LORD 
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LORD GOWER TO A FRIEND OF DEAN 

SWIFT. 

I 

SIBy TRENTHAM, AVG. l^ 1739. 

^JVIR. Samuel Johnson, (author of London, a Sa- 
tire, and some other poetical pieces) is a native of 
this country, and much respected by some worthy 
gentlemen in this tieighbourhood, who are trustees 
of a charity-school * now vacant ; the certain salary 
'is 6oL a year, of which they are desirous to make 
him master; but, unfortunately, he is not capable 
of receiving their bounty, which wouid make him 
happy for life, by not being a Master of jlrts ; 
which, by the statutes of the school, the master of 
it must be. 

Now these gentlemen do me the honour to thijik 
that I have interest enough in you, to prevail upon 
you to write to Dean Swift, to persuade the univer- 
sity of Dublin to send a diploma to me, constituting 
this poor man Master of Arts in their University. 
They highly extol the man's learning and probity ; 
and, will not be persuaded that the university will 
make any difficulty of conferring such a favour upon 
a stranger, if he is recommended by the Dean. 
They say he is not afraid of the strictest examination^ 
though he is of so long a journey ; and will venture 
it, if the Dean thinks it necessary ; choosing rather 
to die upon the road, than be starved to death in 

* Appleby, in Leicestershire, See SosweU's life of Johnson, 
1795, vol. 1. p. 103, N. 

translating 
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translating for booksellers^ which has been his only 
subsistence for some time past. 

I fear there is more difficulty in this afiair, than 
these good-natured gentlemen apprehend ; especially 
as their election cannot be delayed longer than the 
31th of next month. If you see this matter in 
the Same light as it appears to me, I hope you will 
burn this, and pardon me for giving you »o much 
trouble about an impracticable thing; but, if you 
think there is a probability of obtaining the favour 
asked, I am sure your humanity, and propensity to 
relieve merit in distress, will indine you to serve the 
poor man, without my adding more to the trouble 
I have already given you, than assuring you tl>at I 
•m, with great truth, sir, 

Your faithful servant, 

Gowm. 



FROM DR. SCOTT. 

KEV. SIR, LONDON, SEPT. 7 9 1739* 

Although I do not imagine that you have any 
temembrance of a person so little known to you as 
I am, yet Ihave taken the liberty to draw a kind of 
^bill of friendship upon you, which I am inclined to 
Ijelieve you will answer, because it is in favour of 
that kingdom, to which you have alwt^s stood a 
•Sincere and firm fnend. We have had hei«, for 
some years past, a number of anatomical figures, 
prepared in wax, which perfectly exhibit all the 
parts of a human body. They are the work of 'a 

French 



F^rdndi sorgBon?*, who spent ftbdve fiwty years ia 
preparing them, and who, to bring them to perfec-. 
lioit, was' at the trouble and expense of dissecting 
ttfme hundreds of bodies. The present proprietor 
<lft diem is my friend, and it was by my persuasion* 
thab he was prevailed on to send them into Ireland 
ftw the instruction of the curious. I presume yoa* 
)MiVe seeni themi in London, and dierefore I am in«* 
dihed to think you will be of opinion, that a^ 
petscAi may gain more perfect knowledge in ana* 
temy, by viewing these preparations only a hw 
linie%. than he would by attending many dissectbns« 
Your encouraging such of your acquaintance as aie 
AiriouB to see these figures, would greatly excite 
fce curiosity of others. This is the favour I have 
fokien the liberty to desire of you, and which Hie*- 
Keve you will be the more readily inclined to grants 
wheii' I have assured you, that the person Who haa 
the care of the figures, has it in his iustructionB to 
Tettmi the money that may be got by exposing them: 
to view, in Icish linen, so that the kingdom will be 
lU^ way impoverished by the small expense which 
gentlemen may be at in procuring useful instnM> 
tion^ or gratifying their curiosity. If the request I 
have made be such as you cannot favour, my next 
is, that you will grant me your pardon foriiaving 
made it. 

I intend, God willing, to go into Ireland next 
spring, after the publication of a work which I have 
been engaged in for some years past, for the silenc- 
ing of all infidels, hereticks^ schismaticks of all 

• Mr. Rackstraw, statuary j the anatomical figures were pur- 
chased from him by the late earl of Shelburne, who presented 
thetn to the university of Dublin. D. S. 

Idads^ 
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kinds^ and enthusiasts, I thought it necessary, he^. 
cause in the way that the controversy has bcien hi-^ 
therto managed against such people, the truth hadi 
been rather puzzled and. perplexed than cleared, 
Christianity has been betrayed, and all true religion 
lost in the world. I have advanced no one new 
opinion of my own ; what I have set forth is what 
was clearly set forth in the Scriptures from the be-^ 
ginning. I mean in the original Scriptures of the 
Old Testament, so interpreted as to make them 
every where consistent with themselves ; and to 
show that the interpretations I have given are not 
cmly the true interpretations, but that the Scriptures 
so interpretated are the revealed word of God. I 
have demonstrated the truth of them by natural 
evidence, or by the works of God, and that the 
works bear evidence to nothing but the truth ; that 
these revealed truths so demonstrated are unques- 
tibjiable and undeniable ; and that they are the only 
powerful motives by which men are not only moved 
but' enlightened and enabled to mortify all their 
lusts, which blind and deceive them here, and will 
be their everlasting tormentors hereafter, but to 
work the works of charity, and of that perfect righ- 
teousness which is of faith : so that the whole of all 
' true religion, which has been one and the same in 
all ages, will appear to consist in the mortification^ 
of our bodily and spiritual lusts, which withhold 
men from the works of righteousness; and in the 
belief of those demonstrative truths, ^ by which alone 
we are enlightened, enabled^ and moved to subdue 
them; and in observing those natural memorials^ 
which God has set before us, and in partaking of 
those reverential ordinances which he has instituted 

to 
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to put us in mind df what we ought to do^ in order 
to eternal life and the motives for so doing. I a^ 
lardon for this digression : and if you have any com- 
nands that I am capable of executing here, if you will 
et me have the honour of receiving them, I shall take 
rreat pleasure in obeying you ; for I am, with the 
greatest respect and truth, sir, your most obedient 
md most humble servant, 

JOHN SCOTT. 



TO THE EARL OF ARRAN. 

MY LORD, ^ 1739^ 

JL AM earnestly desired by some worthy friends of 
mine, to write to your lordship in favour of the 
bearer, Mr. Moore, minister of Clonmel, who will 
have the honour to present this letter to your lord- 
ship. Those rectorial tithes of Clonmel were granted 
to the church by letters patents from king Charles 
the second, with the perfect knowledge and full ap- 
probation of your great ancestor, the first duke of 
Ormond, then lord lieutenant of Ireland. Notwith- 
standing which, some of the former agents to your 
lordship's family have greatly distressed the incum* 
bent ministers of Clonmel, which is generally be- 
lieved to be without the knowledge of his present 
grace the duke your brother, whom God long pre- 
serve. But your lordship's present agent being ex- 
tremely vigilant of all your lordship's interests, has 
lately renewed the claim of the Ormond family to 

those 
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i}H>se tkhe6^ and was.at the I^fit assizoi^ af^ t^hnff 
heari'ijg of six hours, nont>uitQd* The: living qf Clpi^. 
md is one of tfee largest,, arvi yet the poorest p^rishw 
in this kingdom ; being oponvtiie whole (iiclvrdingthft 
valuatfon of the. hou^&) scarce worth one hundred 
pounds 8 y^r ;: out 06 which^acurabe a^si^fcant beiiag 
absolutely neoessary on.ac;K)unt of- its extent^ a aalwf 
of forty pounds must be paid. 

My \oxAy .yom- lordship's family has been always 
distinguished for their favour and protection to the 
established church, under her greatest persecutions ; 
, nor have you, in the universal opinion, ever degene- 
i^ted from them. Those tithes in and about Clonmel 
are very inconsiderable, having never be^n let for 
above twenty-four pounds a year, made up of very 
small pittances collected from a great number pf the 
poorest people; so that the recovery of them by ao 
expehsiyje lawsuit, if it eodd be effected, would not^ bfe 
worth attempting; 

Mr. Mooitt' is r^ommended to m& by sevcrd' per*^ 
sons of gveat worth (as I have already obsenrjed) and 
I hope I have net hitherto forfeited the credit I baci 
with you. 

My humble request therefore to your ionWuip is, 
that the nainister of Glonmel unay-, without dasfcttrb* 
ance, enjoy that small addition to his support^ wJnidl 
tbc kirag and your grandfather intended for him* 

i have always understood and belkved, that the 
duke your brother's retiring has not lessened yoar 
ligMTtune, but increased ii : and a& to his grace, msw 
. less all our intelligence be false, he is as easy as h^e 
desires to be. I heard of several p^fsons who have 
ventured to wait on him abroad, aikd it isr agreed 

that 
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tliat his grace is perfectly easy in his mind and for- 
tune. 

Upon the whole, I do earnestly desire your lord- 
ship to resign those poor scraps of tithes in and 
about Clonmel to Mr. Moore and his successors, in 
a legal form, for ever. Your loss will be at most 
but twenty-four pounds a year, and that with a 
thousand difficulties infinitely below your generosity 
sad quality. 

I am, &c. 

JON. SWIFT. 



TO MR. FAULKNER. 

SIR, DEC. 4, 1739. 

J. CANNOT find a manuscript I wrote, called, 
** Directions for Servants*," which I thought was 
Very useful, as well as humourous. I believe, yod 
l>ave both seen and read it. I wish you could give 
Txie some intelligence of it, because my memory is 
cj^uite gone ; therefore, let me know all you can con* 
3 ^cture about it. 

I am, sir, 
Your very humble servant, 

JON. SWIFT. 

* Which are printed in the nineteenth volume of thi:$ edition. N. 
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FROM THE REV. MR. THROP. 

REV. SIR, DEC. 10, 1739. 

X HE many professions of kindness you have made, 
and friendship you have shown, to my mother and 
her family, particularly in declaring your ahhorren6& 
and detestation of the cruel and inhuman behaviour 
of that monster * to my unfortunate and inno- 
cent brother, induced my mother to trouble you 
with a few of the narratives of that case, to dis- 
perse among such members of the house of comment 
as were of your acquaintancei The reason of our 
troubling you to do this, is because we intend pre- 
senting a petition to the members' of the house o 
commons this session, to oblige ■ to wave his 

privilege, every other attempt we have tried sinfce my" 
brother's death proving fruitless. 

Your appearing, sir, in this affair, will not onljr 
make ■ the more ready to do justice, but pre- 

vent others from supporting him in his villanies^ 
which will be of infinite service to my mother and 
her family. 

. The bearer carries you a dozen of cases ; and if yoi^ 
should have occasion for any more, they shall be sent^ 
you by, reverend sir, your most obliged and obedient 

humble servant, 

ROBERT THROP. 

t have written the names of several persons^ mention- 
ed in the narrative at length upon the back of the 

titlepage. 

* Mr. Faulkner fills the blank with " Mr. Wilson/' N. 

TO 
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TO MRS. WHITEWAY. 

mabam^ dec. 31, 1739. 

At is impossible to have health in such desperate 
Weather: but you are worse used than others. 
Every creature of either sex are uneasy ; for our 
Icingdotn is turned to be a Muscovy, or worse. 
Even I cannot do any good by walking: Is not 
xvarmth good against rheumatick pains? I hope 
iDeane Swift* will be able to assist you both. I 
"^ish for a happy turn in the weather. I am doubly 
desolate, and wish I could sleep until the sun would 
"ciomfort us. Would neither your son or daughter 
you the pains of writing on your back ? You 
much more friendly to me than a thousand of 
"tliem. Adieu. 

J am ever yours, 

JON. SWIFT. 



as 



TO THE SAME. 

DEAR MADAM, 

J. AM truly and heartily glad that you are a lit- 
tie mended, and can lie on your belly, or side, not 
altogether on your back. You are much in the 
r-ight not to stir, and so was Croker ^ not to suffer 

* Then married to Mrs. Harrison. D. S. 

f An eminent apothecary of great humanity and skill. D. S. 

M a ^OM, 
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you. I am not yet worse for the cold weather, b 

ajn angry at it. I ani heartily sorry for yourself ai 

daughter; but Mr. Swift dares not be sick, for 1 

chief business is to look after you and your daught 

I walk only in my bedchamber and closet, which 1: 

also a fire. I am ever yours, 

JON. SWIFT 

New Year's day, 1739-40* 

I wish you may have many, and all healthy ones. 



CERTIFICATE 
TO A DISCARDED SERVANT f • 

DEANEBY HOUSE, JAN. 9, 1739-40 

W HERE AS the bearer served me the space 
one year, , during which time he was an idler anc 

drunkar 

t The history of this singular certificate is thus relateid 
the third volume of Mrs. Pilkington's Memoirs, " Dean Swift c 
charg^ a servant, only for rejecting the petition of a poor 
woman ; she was very ancient, and^ on a coW morning, sat at 
Deanery steps a«considerable time, during which the Dean saw 
through a window, and no doubt commiserated her desol 
condition. His footman happened to come to the door; m 
the poor creature besought him, in a piteous tone, to give C 
paper to his Reverence. The servant read it ; and told her, v* 
infiiHte scorn, ** His master had sonxjthing else to mind tl 
her petition/* — '* What is that you say, fellow ?" said the D« 
looking out at the window. " Come up here." The H 
tremblingly obeyed him,— He also desired the poor womar: 
come before him, made her sit down, and ordered her sc 
V^d SLud wine. After which^ he turned to the man, ^ 

•4 
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^unkard ; I then discharged him as such ; but how 
ikr his having been five years at sea may have 
mended his manners, I leave to the penetration of 
^hose who may hereafter choose to employ him. 

JON. SWIFT. 

^aaid, " At what time, sir, did I order you to open a paper di- 
o-ected to me, or to refuse a letter from any one ? Hark ye, sir- 
Tab, you have been admonished by me, for drunkenness, idling, 
and other faults ; but since I have discovered .your inhuman 
disposition, I must dismiss you from ray service : so pull off" my 
clothes, take your wages, and let me hear no more of you." 
"The fellow did so ; and, having vainly solicited a discharge, 
was compelled to go to sea, where he continued five years ; at 
the end of which time, finding that life far different from the 
ease and luxury of his foriner occupation, he returned, and, 
humbly confessing in a petition to the Dean his former manifold 
crimes, assured him of his sincere reformation, which the dan- 
gers he had undergone at sea had happily wrought ; and begged 
the Dean would give him some sort of discharge, since the 
honour of having lived with him would certainly procure him 
, a place. Accordingly the Dean called for pen, ink, and paper; 
and gave him a dismission, with which and no other fortune, 
be set out for London. Among others, he applied to me, who 
had known him at his late master's ; and produced his certificate ; 
which, for its singularity, I transcribed. I advised him to go to 
Mr. Pope, who, on seeing the Dean's handwriting, which he 
Well knew, told the man, " If he could produce any credible 
person, who could attest that he was the servant the Dean meant, 
iie would hire him.'* On this occasion he applied to me ; and 
J gave him a letter te Mr. Pope, assuring him, that I knew the 
^an to have been footman to the Dean. Upon this, Mr. Pope, 
took him into Us service; in which he continued till the death of 

• i» roaster." N. 

) 
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TO MRS. WHITEWAY. 

DRAB MADAM, JAN. 18, l73g^O, 

X HAVE been many days heartily conqerned for 
your ill health ; it is now twenty-five days since we 
have found nothing but frost and misery, and they 
may continue for as many more. This day is yet. 
the coldest of them all. Dr. Wilson and I are both, 
very uneasy to find no better message from you. E 
received, as I was going to dinner, the enclosed let- 
ter fi'om your beloved of , which I shall make 

you happy with. It will show you the goodness, th^ 
wisdom, the gratitude, the truth, the civility, of thafc 
excellent divine, adorned with an orthography (spel — 
ling) fit for himself. Pray read it a hundred times ^ 
but return it after you have read it a hundred times 
My love and service to your son and daught^ ; 1 
them both read the enclosed. 

I would not lose your lover's letter for 1 OOl. I 
must be sent back by the bearer. Let me know thi. 
exact number of lies that are in it ; but I fear tk 
that will take up your time too much. 

I am ever yours, 

JON. SWIFT- 



FROl^ 
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PROM LORD CASTLEDURROW. 

SIK, DUBLIN, FEB. 2, 1739-40. 

ENCE I am forbidden your presence^ I think I 
)uld be more explicit in my reason of thanks to 
1 for Dr. Delany's obliging present, than I can 
in a verbal, crude, ill delivered message by a ser- 
it. As I am not acquainted with the doctor, I at 
it imagined his boundless generosity distributed 

book among the lords, and that it was sent me,^ 
a member though an unworthy one, of that august 
ly. I soon found myself mistakein; and as all 
sents are enhanced in value proportionable to 
dr manner of distribution, I thought it incumbent 
me to thank him by letter, for having so oblig- 
^y distinguished me. He has honoured me with 
answer to it, which highly elates me ; for, wfeak' 
ids are easily made vain; but whose, would not* 
so, oa the compliment he makes me, on having 
d some of my letters to you ? They were writ, (as 
St of mine are) in- the wantonness of fency, with- 
. aiming at pomp of expression, or dress o£ words, 
ky methods of gilding nonsense; yet, that he 
mid approve, I wuU not wonder when I consider 

benignity of your friendship. Oh! is it not 
letimes too strong bias even for your judgment, 
t prompted )ou to think them worth his perusal ? 
lat am I now to do ? I ought not to be silent ; yet 
st I risk depreciating a favourable opinion he 

conceived of me, by making myself farther 
)wn to him ! Why, in prudence, no.; in civility. 
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yes. Under this dilemma give me your advice, as 
you are the origin of this favour. Or will you yield 
to what I suggest may not be improper? Take me 
under your protection (as soon as the weather will 
permit) in a warm hackney coach, which I shall 
take care to provide. Let us jumble together to his 
little paradise, which I long much to see, as well as 
to pay my debt due to his benevolence. 

I am already alarmed with your excuse of deaf- 
ness and dizziness. Yielding to such a complaint, 
always strengthens it; exerting against it, gene- 
rally lessens it. Do net immerge in the sole enjoy- 
ment of yourself. Is not a friend the medicine of 
life ? I am sure it is the comfort of it. And I hope 
you still -admit such companions as are capable o{ 
administering it. In that number I know I am un- 
worthy of rank : however, my best wishes shall at- 
tend you. 

I have enclosed some verses. The Latin I be- 
lieve will please you ; one of the translations may 
have the same fortune, the other cannot. The 
verses written in the lady's book is, A Lamentable 
Hymn to Death, from a lover, inscribed to his mis- 
tress. I have made the author of it vain (who I 
am sure had never read Pope's Heloise to Abelard) 
in telling him his six last lines seem a parody on six 
of Pope's. They are on the other side, that you may 
not be at a loss. 

Then too, when fate shall thy fair frame destroy, 
That cause of all my guilt, and all my joy, 
In trance extatick may thy par.gs be drown*d, 
Bright clouds desct*nd, and angels watch thee round ; 
From opening skies may streaming glories shine, 
And saints embrace thee with a love like mine. 

4 I thiiik 
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I think the whole letter the most passionate I ever 
read, except Heloise's own, on the subject of love, 
I am equally strnck with Cadenus to Vanessa. I 
have often soothed my love with both, when I have 
been in a fit. ^ 

I will conclude with the above wish, and assuring 
jou I am, with great sincerity, as well as esteem^ sir. 

Your most faithful 

affectionate humble servant, 

CASTLEDURROW: 

My boy sends you his respects, and would fain psy 
them in person to you. 



TO MRS. WHITEWAY, 

PEBKUARY 3, ] 739-40, 

I HE bad account I had of your health for many' 
^lays or rather weeks, has made me continually uneasy 
to the last degree ; and Mr. Swift, who w^as with me 
So long yesterday, could not in conscience give me 
^ny comfort : but your kind letter has raised my spi- 
x^its in some measure. I hope we have almost done 
Vvith this cursed weather, yet still my garden is all in 
Avhite. I read your letter to Dr. Wilson, who is 
Somewhat better, and he resolves to apply your 
xinedicine, I mean your improvements of what you 
J>rescribe to add to his surgeon's method. 

I am ever, dear madam, entirely yours, 

JON. SWIFT. 

5^0^ 
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. FROM MRS. WHITEWAY TO MR. 

RICHARDSON. 

DEAR SIR, MARCH 25, 1/40. 

vjrNCE I thought I could never receive a letter 
from, or answer one to you, without pleasure ; and 
yet both has happened to me very lately. This is 
the third day I sat down to write to you, and as 
often tore my paper. I endeavoured to say some- 
thing to alleviate your grief; — that would not do: 
Then I resolved to be silent on the occasion ; but, 
alas ! that was impossible for a friend. I will, there- 
fore, for a moment, rather renew your grief by 
joining with you in it. Your trials have been most 
severe: the loss of two such valuable persons as 
miss Richardson and sir Joseph Eyles are irrepa- 
rable ; for, in a middle state of life, we have not time 
enough before us to make new friendships, were it 
possible to meet their equals. This is an unusual 
way of comforting a friend in trouble : Ought I no 
rather to persuade you to forget them, and call in 
Christianity to your aid ? But I believe those ex- 
pounders of it are mistaken in their notions, Avho — - 
would have us imagine this to be religion ; for I am 
3ure a just God will expect no more from us than to- 
submit without repining. I am too much a fellow 
sufferer in misfortunes of this nature not to feel foi^ 
you. In a short time I lost a beloved husband and 
friend, an ingenious, a worthy son, and, what the^^ 
world value as their chief happiness, some trifling-^ 
conveniences. All these I have outlived, and ant 
an instance that time will erase the blackest melan 

5 choly 
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"^■^^^ly. I most sincerely wish, dear sir, this may oe 
Lr case, and that it may be the last struggle of mind 
tedious illness you will ever haye to battle against^ 
TTou have conjured me by such a tie as the last 
^^quest of dear miss Richardson, that, as well as I 
^^'txi able, I will tell you what I guess the Dean majj 
I'ike. I know his candlesticks are the most indi£« 
ferent of any of his plate, and therefoue mention b< 
pair of those : his snuffers are good. 

Surely I was not such a beast as to forget mention- 
ing the- receipt of the papers you were so careftil and 
obliging to send me : they came very safe. I entreat 
you to accept of my most humble thanks for this^ andi 
all your other most extraordinaiy favours. 

The Dean of St. Patrick's presents you his most 
affectionate love and service; and commanded me^ 
to tell you he would have writ to you upon this late 
Occasion, if he had not been> too deeply affected with 
your grief. 

Surely the two long months you have so often 
fixed for ypur return will be at an end; and then I 
shall. have the opportunity of telling you from my 
rnouth what I now give under my hand, that I am. 
With the highest respect and esteem, dear sir, your 
Smost obliged and most obedient humble servant, 

MARTHA WHITEWAY; 

^^y most obedient respects to alderman Barben 
Mr* Swift and his wife beg you will accept of 
theirs. 
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R. NUGENT *, TO MRS. WHITEWAY. 

MADAM, BATH, APRIL 2, 1740. 

HAD not until very lately an opportunity of 

;tting Mr. Pope know his obligations to you ; of 

/hich he is very sensible, and has desired me to beg 

.hat you will remit to me, by a safe hand, whatever 

letters of his are now in your possession. I shall be 

in town next week ; so that you may be pleased to 

direct to me, by the first convenient opportunity, at 

my house in Dover-street, London. I am, madam, 

with great esteem, your most humble and obedient 

servant, R. N. 

My compliments to Mr. and Mrs. Swift. I shall 
say nothing of the picture -f-, because I am sure 
you remember it. I must beg that you will let 
Mr. Bindon if know I would have the picture no 
more than a head upon a three quarter cloth, to 
match one which I now have of Mr. Pope. 

♦ Afterward lord Glare. D. S. f Of Dr. Swift. D. S, 

% The greatest painter and architect of his tirae in these 
l|[iDgdoms. On account of his lige> and some little failure in his 
sight, he threw aside his pencil soon after the year 1750 ; and 
afterward lived to a good old age, greatly beloved and respected 
by all who had'the happiness either of his friendship or acquaint* 
ance. He died June 2, l76i. D. S. 



JDB. SWIFT* 173 



I 



TO THE SAME. 

DEAR MADAM, APRIL 2g, J740. 

FIND that you and I are fellow sufferers al- 
most equally in our healths, although I am more 
than twenty years older. But I am and have been 
these two days in so miserable a way, and so cruelly 
tortured, that can hardly be conceived. The whole 
last night I was equally struck as if I had been in 
Phalaris's brazen bull, and roared as loud for eight 
or nine hours. I am at this instant unable to move 
without excessive pain, although not the one thou-^ 
landth part of what I suffered all last night and this 
morning. This you will now style the gout. I con- 
tinue still very deaf. Doctor Wilson's left eye is still 
disordered, and very uneasy. You have now your 
family at home: I desire to present them with my 
kind and hearty service. 

I am ever entirely yours, &c. 

JON. SWIFT. 



MR^. WHITE5VAY TO MR. RICHARDSON. 

DEAR SIR, MAT 13, 1740. 

CSY the time this kisses your hand, I believe Mrs. 
^chardson will not blush to be wished joy by a 
>crson you have done the honour to call a friend. 
Hid whose ambition it is to deserve some place in 
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ir esteem ; and now that all insinuations in you. 

ivour are as needless as the formal ceremony be 
ween lovers, I shall take the liberty to tell her, 
vill be her own fault if she is not one of the happi 
women in the world. This is an unusual way 
recommending myself to a bride; nor should I 
it to any but yours : yet surely when a lady is marri' 
to a gentleman with an easy fortune, good nature, a; 
a man of honour, how little is required of her si 
toward mutual felicity, which can be comprised in t 
words, love and obey ? 

About a fortnight ago I dined at the Dean of 
Patrick's in a mixed company; where one of t 
gentlemen told him you were married, or just goi 
to be so, to a lady of fifteen, with a hundred th 
«and pound fortune, and a perfect beauty. I as 
the person whether he had not that account fro 
woman ? He said he had. The Dean inquired i 
knew any thing of the affair. I answered ye«; o 
with this difference, that she was at least fifty, 
a most ungenteel disagreeable woman. The wl^ 
company looked upon me with contempt ; and thi. 
countenances expressed, they thought I drew 
own picture whilst I enviouely endeavoured to pa. 
the lady's. The Dean only understood me ; 
smiling, said he believed I was in the right. Win- 
we were alone, I let him know that you had <x> 
manded me to acquaint him with the affair ; an. 
hoped, when I wrote to you next, he would aclc3 
postscript in my letter. He promised me to do ^ 
and this day I intend to put him in mind of it. 

I waited on Mr. Hamilton yesterday to conS^ 
with him if it would not be proper to allow the 5* 
vants board wages from this time ; and it was 

vert: 
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^erting enough to see us both keeping our distance 
ibout a secret the whole towti has known these two 
nonths« However, at last we understood each 
)ther ; and have agreed to give the coachman four 
hillings a week, and the maid three, until they go a 
hipboard. 

There would have been no occasion to be so 
brmal with a friend as to desire Mr. Hamilton to 
[ive the servants money when you might have or- 
bred me to do it, although I had not been in your 
ebt; which, to my shame be it spoken, would be 
sandalous so long a time, if the fault were entirely 
line. My son and daughter Swift present you and 
our lady their most obedient respects, and 'sincerest 
dshes. I am at a loss to express my obligations to 
er for the compliment she was pleased to remit td 
le ; and I believe, when we meet, she will not be 
ialous that I dare give it under my hand to her, that 
. honour and esteem you more than any woman does 
xcept herself. 

I am, dear sir. 
Your most humble and most obedient servant, 

MARTHA WHITEWAY. 



t 



TO MR. RICHARDSON. 

DAER SIR, MAY 13, 1740. 

COULD never believe Mrs. Whiteway's gas- 
:onades in telling me of her acquaintance with you. 
But my age and perpetual disorders, and chiefly my 
^exatious deafness, with other infirmities, have com- 
AfXed the utter loss of my memory ; so that I can- 
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not recollect the names of those friends who come 
to see me twice or oftener every week. However, I 
remember to wish you a long lasting joy of being 
no longer a bachelor, especially because the teaser 
at my elbow assures me that the lady is altogether 
worthy to be your wife. I therefore command you 
both (if I live so long) to attend me at the deanery 
the day after you land; where Mrs. Precipitate^ 
alias Whiteway, says I will give you a scandalous 
dinner. I suppose you will see your governor my 
old friend John Barber, whom I heartily love; andl» 
,«o you are to tell him* 

I am, dear sir, 
Your most obedient and obliged servant, 

JON. SWIFT. 



FROM MRS. WHITEWAY TO MR. PdPE. 



SIR, MAY 16, 1740. 

OHOULD I make an apology for writing to yoi 
I might be asked why I did so ? If I have erred, n: 
design at least is good, both to you and the Dean 
St. Patrick; for I write in relation to my friend, a 
I write to his friend, which I hope will plead my 
cusei As I saw a letter of yours to him, wherein 
had the honour to be named, I take the liberty 
t^ell you (with grief of heart) his memory is so mu 
impaired, that in a few hours he forgot it; nor 
his judgment sound enough, had he many tracts 
him, to finish or correct them, as you have desir 
His health is as good as can be expected, free 
all the tortures of old age ; and his deafness 

retum< 
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fetumed, U all the bodily uneasiness he has to c6ni« 
plaift of. A few years ago he burnt most of hfak 
writings unprinted*, except a few loose papersf^ 
which are in my possession, and which I pomisi 
you (if I outlive him) shall never be made pubfitk, 
without your approbation. There is one treatise iri 
lus own keeping, called Advice to Servants, very 
unfinished and incorrect, yet what is done of it, hai 
so much humour, that it may appear as a posthu<^ 
nous work. The History of the Four Last Years 
^ Queen Anne's Reign I suppose you have seen with 
T)n King, to whom he sent it some time ago, add, if 
J am rightly informed, is the only piece of his (ex- 
<5ept Gulliver) which he ever proposed making money 
Tjy, and was given to Dr. King with that design, if it 
inight be printed : I mention this to you, lest the 
doctor should die, and his heirs iniagine they have! 
a right tp dispose of it. I entr^t, sir, yoii \i^itl not 
take aoti^e 16 any person of the bints I have given 
you in this letter : they are only designed for your- 
self: to the Dean's friends in England they qan only 
^ve trouble, and to his enemies and starving wits 
cause of triumph. I enclose this to alderman Bar- 
"ber, who I am sure will deliver it safe, yet knows 
ziothing more than its being a paper that belongs 
to you. 

The ceremony of answering women's letters, may 
Jp^rhaps make you think it necessary to answer ipide; 
Tmt I do not expect it, because your time either \% or 
flight to b^ better employed, unless it be in my 

^ In resentment to the house of commons of Ireland, ¥rho 
*Cfit Faulkner X» Newgate for prtntii(g the satire on Qua- 
s^rilte. F. 

iroL.x:iv» N -^'vw 
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power to serve you in buying Irish linen^ or any 
other command you are pleased to lay on me, which 
I shall execute to the best of my capacity, with the 
greatest readiness, integrity, and secrecy ; for whe- 
ther it be my years, or a less degree of vanity in my 
composition than in some of my sex, I can receive 
such an honour from you without mentioning it. J 
should, some time past, have writ to you on this sub- 
ject, had I not fancied that it glanced at the. ambition 
of being thought a person of consequence, by inter- 
fering between you and the Dean ; a character of all 
others which I dislike. 

I have several of ypur letters to the Dean, which I 
will send by the first safe hand that I can get to de- 
liver Jthem to yourself; I believe it may be Mr. 
M^Aulay, the gentleman the Dean recommended, 
through your friendship to the prince of Wales. 

I believe this may be the only letter which yoii ever 
received without asking a favour, a complimeni; ex-. 
tolling your genius, running in raptures on your 
poetry, or admiring your distinguishable virtue, I. 
am, sir, with very high respect, . your most obedient 
and most humble servant, 

MARTHA WHITEWAY. 

Mr. Swift who waited on you last summer, is since 
that married to my daughter : he desires me to pre- 
sent you his most obedient respects and humbl 
thanks for the particular honour conferred upo 
him in permitting him to spend a day with you at- 
Twickenham; a favour he will always remembe 
with gratitude^ 
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FROM MR. PULTENEY. 

SIR, LONDON, JUNE 3, 1740. 

HAD, some time ago, a letter from Mr. Stop^ 
lord, who told me, that you enjoyed a better state 
of health last year than you had done for some time 
past. No one wishes you more sincerely than I do 
""the continuance of it. And since the gout has been 
^rour physick, I heartily hope you may have one good 
^t regularly every year, and all the rest of it perfect 
liealth and spirits. 

I am persuaded you will do me the justice to be- 
lieve> that if I have not writ to you for some time> 
it has proceeded from an unwillingness alone of en- 
paging you in a very useless correspondence, and not 
-Irom any want of a real regard and true esteem* Mr. 
3^ope can be my witness how con^antly I inquire after 
you, and how pleased and happy I am, when he tells 
xne, that you have th^ goodness frequently to mention 
me in your letters to him. 

I fear you have but little desire to come among us 
again. England has few things inviting in it at pre- 
sent*. Three camps, near forty thousand troops, 
and sixteen kings ^, and most of them such as are 
xcally fit to be kings in any part of the world. Four 

* In 1742, Mr.Pultcney was made barou of Heydon, in York- 
shire, viscount Pulteney, and earl of Bath ; aod from that moment 
^U his popular favour seems to have ceased ; and the rest of his 
^ife was spent in appearing to contemn that applause which he 
^ould no longer secure. See Park'* edition of Royal and Noble 
-Authors, vol. IV. p. 276. N. 

i Sixteen lords of the regency, the king being abroad. B. 

N 1 ICV\\V\OU^ 



ISO LETTEB8 TO ANS FROM 

millions of monqr have been raised on the people thii, 
year, and in all probability nothing will be done. I 
have not the le^t natiamy that even our expedition 
under lord Cathcart* is intended to be sent any 
where ; and yet every ifcinister we have (eic^t sir 
Robert) very gtavely afErms it will go ; nay^ aad I 
am afraid believes it too. But our situation is teiJF 
extraordinary; sir Robert will have an arm^^ tdll 
not have a war^ and cannot have a peace ;^ that isi 
the people are so averse to it^ that he dares not mako 
one, But in one year more> when^ by the influence 
of this army and our money, he has got a new parlig* 
ment to his liking, than he will make peace^ a)ad get 
it approved too^ be it as it will. After which I am 
afraid we shall all grow tired of struggling any loi^^er^ 
and give up the game. 

Bu(^ I will trouble you with no more politicks ; and 
if I can hear from you in two lines that you are weit| 
I promise you not to reply to it too soon. You muA ^ 
give me teasve to add to my letter a (}opy erf verses ala 
the end of a declamation made by a boy at WestaHtt-**. 
ster school on this theme^ 

itideniem dicert verum, 
Quidteidif 
Dulc^ dlecane, dccas, flos optime gkntk Hib^niai 

Nomine qiiique audis, ingenioque celer ; 
Dum lepido indulges risu, et mutaris in boras^ 

Qu6 nova vis animi^ mkt^riesque rapit ; 
Nunc gravis astrologus, ccelo dominaris et astris^ 

Hlaque pro libitu Patrigiana secas. 
Kunc populo speciosa hospes miracula promis, 

Oentesque abquoreas, aeriasque creas. 
Seu plausum captat queruli persona dfaperiy 

Seu levis a vacuo fabula ^umpta cado, 

^ Against CarthagelMU II w^it, and miscarrieii. 1^ 

Morei 
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^ocraticse minor est vis ex s^jenti^ charts, 
Nee tanturo potuit grande Platonis opusJ 

Mrs. Pulteaey knowing th^t I ^m ^^img IP y^W^ 
ihiurgfts n>^ to preset h^ m^'v^B whffin I «e@^r^ 

irou that I am most faithfully and sincerely^ 

ypwr^fib^efit humble aervwjt. 



I 



AM extremely sensibfe of the favour of your 
ettcr> and very well see the kindness as well as ho* 
ie»r which moved you to it. I have no merit for 
Ire one, but being (like 3FOur8df ) a sincere friend 
o the Oean, though much a less useful one ; for sA 
ay friendship can orfly operate in wishes, yours in 
rood works. He has had the hapf^ness to meet with 
;ttdi in all the stages of his life ; and I hope in God 
md in you, that he will not want one in the last, 
^ever imagine, madam, that J pan do otherwise than 
steem that sex, which has furnished him with the 
est friends. 

The ^vdu* you ofier me I accept with the utmost 
riankfulness; and I think no person more fit to con* 
ey t^ to my Ijiands than Mr. M'Aiday, of whom I 
AO^ir you have ap goo^ an opinion. Indeed any 
ne whom you Ihink worthy your trust, I ishall think 
Mcmej^ mine, m a poipt I am ^va: ^olqnder of. 
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I wish the very small opportunity I had of show- 
ing Mr. Swift, your son, my regards for him, had 
been greater ; and I wish it now more, since he is 
become so near to you, for whom my respect runs 
hand in hand with my affection for the Dean ; and I 
cannot wish well for the one without doing so for the 
other. 

. I turn my mind all I can from the melancholy 
subject of your letter. May God Almighty alleviate 
your concern, and his complaints, as much as possi-. 
ble in this state of infirmities, while he lives ; and may 
your tenderness, madam, prevent any thing after his 
death which may anywise depreciate* his memory. I 
dare say nothing of ill consequence can happen frcMH 
the commission given to Dr. King. 

You see, madam, I write to you with absolute 
freedom, as becomes me to the friend of my friend, 
and to a woman of sense and spirit. I will sayno 
more, that you may find I treat you with the same 
delicacy that you do me (and for which I thank you) 
without the least compliment : and it is none when I 
add, that I am, with esteem, madam, your most 
obliged and most obedient servant, 

A. POPE. 



ae 



' FROM MR. POPE TO MR. ALLEN. 

l\j.Y vexation about Dean Swift's proceeding, ha^-^^* 
fretted and employed me a great deal, in writing to-:*" *^ 
Ireland, and trying all the means possible to retarc^"^*^-^ 
it; for it is put past preventing, by his having (with-^^-^* 
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out my consent, or so much as letting me see the 

book), printed most of it, — ^They at last promise me 

to send me the copy, arid that I may correct and 

expunge what I will. This last would be of some 

use ; but I dare not even do this, for they would say 

I revised it. And the bookseller writes, that he has 

been at great charge, &c. However, the Dean, 

upon ^11 1 have said and written about it, has ordered 

him to submit to any expunction I insist upon : this 

is all I can obtain, and I know not whether to make 

any use of it or not. But as to your apprehension, 

that any suspicion may arise of my being anywise 

consenting or concerned in it, I have the pleasure to 

t^ you, the whole thing is so circumstanced pnd 

80, plain, that it can never be the case. I .shall 

be very desirous to see what the letters ate at ail 

events; and I think that must determine my futurq 

m^ures; for till then I can judge nothing. The 

excessive earnestness the Dean has been in for 

publishing them, makes nle hope they are castigated 

in some degree, or he must be totally deprived of 

his understanding. They now offer to send me the 

originals [which have been so long detained]; and 

1 will accept of them, (though they have done their 

job,) that they may not have them to produce 

gainst me, in case there be any offensive passages 

in them. If you can give me any advice, do. I 

^sh I could show you what the Dean's people, the 

"women, and the bookseller, have done and writ, on 

TOy sending an absolute negative, and on the agency 

3 have employed of some gentlemen to stop it, as 

^ell as threats of law, &c. The whole thing is too 

manifest to admit of any doubt in any man : how 

long 
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long this thing ba$ been working ; how misy tiicjjfs 
have hieen played with the Dean*s papers^ how they 
yere secreted from him from time to time, while 
they feared his not complying with such a mea^qre ; 
aad how, finding his weakness increase, they have ai 
lasit madft him the instrument hhnsdf for their private 
profit ; whereas, I bdieve, before, they only intended 
to do this after his death. 



TO MRS. WHIXEWAY. 

\ HAVE been very miserable aU night, and to- 
day extremely deaf and full of pain. I am so sta- 
J)id and confounded, that 1 cannot express the mor« 
tification I am under both in body and mind. AH 
I can say is. That I am not in torture ; but I dafly 
and hourly expect it. Pray let me know how your 
health is and your femily . I hardly understand one 
word I write. I am sure my days will be very few j 
few and nfiserable they must be. 

J am, for those few days, ydurs entirely, 

JON. SWIFT.- 

If I 4o not Jblan4«r» it is Sjatur4i^y 
July 26, 1740. 

If I jii^ ti)l Monday, I dball hope to see you^ |]er^ 
hapis £)r the kfit time. 



FROA^^ 
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PROM THE EARL CM? ORRERY. 

:i>EAK Slti, CALEDOK, X>t€. If, 1740« 

CjtREAT men l%e you must expect numberlefia 
petitions^ \(4iidi, like Jupiter^ you put to various 
uses ; but wonder not^ when there is a plaice vac^it 
in your femily, that every bod^ is striving for thb 
post, I mean your cathedral family; for we are 
told there is a vacancy in the choir. I am desired 
to recommend to ydu one James Colgan *, aged 25« 
His voice excellent, his behaviour good, his per* 
son indifferent, his recommendation to me irresisti<» 
ble. I beseech you, let Faulkner ^ve me an «i- 
swer ; for neither he nor I, nor the choir of lords, 
doctors,— commons, &c. are worth your while to 
give yourself one moment's uneasiness about, if you 
are not well, and I am more than afraid you are 
not ; only I must be enabled to say, I have men- 
tioned him to you. My frozen fingers will only serve 
me to present lady Orrery's most humble service to 
you, and the best wishes, prayers, and acknowledge 
ments of all this family. I am, dear sir, your ever 
obliged 9X\4 cjiedif nt jiwmbde dervaq^ 

ORRERY. 

* One of the yica/a choral of Christ-church and St. Patrick'^ 
«;athedrAl&, rcrmarkaUe for hU^fioe manner of tin^g. H. 
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TO MRS. WHITEWAY. 

DEAR MADAM, JAN. 13,' 1740-41. 

Your son'**^, who was with me yesterday, and 
staid the whole afternoon till near ten o'clock, gave 
me a Very melancholy account of your ill health, 
extremely^ to my grief, I send a servant with this 
letter, and you will please to employ Mr. Swift to 
answer it, because I am in very great pain about 
you ; for the weather is so extremely sharp, that it 
' must needs add to your disorders. Pray let your 
son or daughter write a few lines to give me some 
sort of comfort. My cold is now attended with a 
cough this bitter cold weather ; but I am impatient 
until your son or daughter gives me some hopes. 
I am ever your assured friend and most humble 
servant, 

JON. SWIFT- 



FROM THE EARL OF ORRERY. 

DUKE STREET, WESTMINSTER, 
JULY 7, 1741. 

A HANKS to you, dear sir, for your frequent re- 
membrance of me by my great friend and patron 
master George Faulkner: thanks to you for the 

♦ Mr. Deanc Swift. D. S. 

honours 
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iionours you have showed my wife : but above all, 
.thanks to you for using exercise and taking care of 
your health. It i^ the strongest instance of affection 
your friends either desire or deserve. In mentioning 
your friends, I must particularize Mr. Pope : he obeys 
your commands, and flings away much time upon me: 
Nee deficit alter aureas ; doctor King does the same. 
Thus deities condescend to visit and converse with 
mortals. 

Poor lord Oxford is gone to those regions from 

when% travellers never return, unless in an airy visit 

to faithless lovers, as Margaret to William ; or to 

cities devoted to destruction, as Hector amidst the 

flames of Troy. The deceased earl has left behind 

him man}& books, many manuscripts, and no money : 

his lady brought' him five hundred thousand pounds, 

four of which have been sacrificed to indolence, good 

nature, and want of worldly wisdom : and there will 

still remain, after proper sales, and right management, 

^iive thousand pounds a year for his widow. 

Mr. Caesar died about two months ago. Mrs. 
Caesar is still all tears and lamentations, although 
she certainly may be numbered inter felices, sUa si 
rbona norint. 

Lord Batharst is at Cirencester, erecting pillars 
and statues to queen Anne. Lor4 Bolingbroke 
lives in France : posterity, it is to be hoped, may be 
the better for his retirement. The duke of Argyll 
reigns or ought to reign in Scotland. — Such is the 
state of Europe ; but our disappointment in America 
has cast a gloomy face over London and Westmin- 
•ster. The citizens have recourse to mum and to- 
bacco, by which means they pufF away care, ^and 
ieep dismay !iit>a proper distance? in .the mean time. 
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my friends the ducks and geese in the p^ esdUe 
Ml, and join in ehorus to the sounds of victory that 
are daily drummed forth on the parade^ but reach 
no farther than the atmosphere c^ WhitehaU.w-Pf» 
What news' next i TTjc weather-^but you certainly 
know it is hot ; for in truths notwithstanding th^ 
letter comes from my hearty and is written in ^ 
pleasure of thinking of you^ yet I swear to asauxe 
you how much I am, dear sir. 

Your ever obliged and obedient humble ynrant. 



t', . " f i' ,! , ^'- 



FROM THE EARL OF QRRElStT TO 
PEANE SWIFT, E^^- 

X AM much oU^ed to you for tixe &11, though 
melancholy, account you have sent me of my ever 
honoured friend. It is the more melancholy to me^ 
as I have heard him oRen lament the particular miSii^ 
fortune incident to human nature, of an utter depri* 
ovation of senses many years before a d^ivation of 
iife. I have heard him describe perscms in that coa- 
dition, with a liveliness and a horrour, that on thia 
late occasion have recalled to me his very words. 
Our lit^^iy, methinks, should have an addkion of a 
particular prayer against this most dreadful misfor- 
tune. I am sure mine shaH, TUhe bite of a mad 
dog (a most tremendous evil) ends soon in deaths 
but the e^cts of his loss of memoiy may la^ evi^d 
to the longest age o£ man^ therefore I jomn ^my 

friendship 
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friendship for him has ndw changed my thoughts 

and wishes into the very reverse of what they were, 

I rgoice to hear he grows lean. I am sorry to hear 

liis appetite is good. I wad glad when there seemed 

ail approaching mortification in his eyelid. In one 

y/rord^ the man I wished to live the longest I wish 

the soonest dead. It is the only blessing that can 

sow befall him. His reason will never return ; or if 

it should, it will only be to show him the misery of 

liaving lost it. I am impatient for his godng where 

imper^tion ceases, and where p^fection begins; / 

^here Wilsons cannot break in and steal, and where 

^nvy, hatr^, and malice hav^ no influence or power. 

While he continues to breathe, he is an example, 

j^ronger and more piercing than he or any other 

"^vine oould preach, against pride, conceit, and 

♦am gloty. Good God ! Doctor Swift beaten and 

marked with stripes by a b^st in human shape, one 

Wilton ♦. But he is hot only an example against 

presumption 

* Dr. Francis Wilson was prebendary of Kilmactolway, and 
T$ct6t bf Clondtffltin, ifll the dioces^ of Dublin, the great tithed 
Cl ^Wch Wong to the deanery of St. Patrick's. Dr. Wilson, 
who lived in the centre of this prebend and parish, and was well 
acquainted with the country, farmed these tithes of Dr. Swift 
fsm very reas#nable terfns^ greatly to his own advantage. When 
tke Dean was much in t^e decline of life, he invited Dr, Wil- 
son to accept of apartments for himself and his wife in tho 
]deanery house at Dublin : were they had very good lodgings^ 
witli the benefit of his servants and stables. Dr. Swift's mc« 
JHory failing him gteMly at this timfe, Wikon took the advantage 
of carrying him to hit koQs^ at Newland, within four miles of 
DoUili, and endeavoured to intoxicate him with liquor, which 
h% could not accomplish ; and on their return to Dublin, soli«^ 
•lied Dr. Swtft to meka him subdean of St. Patrick's, and turn 
odt Dr. Wynne, a very worthy and hospitable gentlemaoi 
>rhich Dr. Swift refused ; on iKrhich, Dr. Wilson, in a most 
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presumption and haughtiness, but in reality an in- 
citement to marriage. Men in years ought always 
to secure a friend to take care of declining life, and 
watch narrowly as they fall the last minute particles 
of the hourglass, A bachelor will seldom find, 
among e\l his kindred, so true a nurse, so faithful a 
friend, so disinterested a companion, as one tied to 
him by the double chain of duty and affection. A 
Wife could not be banished from his chamber, or his 
unhappy hours of retirement ; nor had the Dean 
felt a blow, or wanted a companion, had he been 
married, or, in other words, had Stella lived. AH 
that a friend could do, has been done by Mrs. White-» 
way ; all that a companion could persuade, has been 
attempted by Mrs. Ridgeway. The rest— but I 
shall run on for ever, and I set out at first only with 
an intention of thanking you for your letter, and 
assuring you that. 

I am, sir, your most obedient humble servant^ 

ORRERY. 

p. S. I beg to hear from you from time to time, if 
any new occurrence happens in the Dean^s un- 
happy state. 

outrageous manner^ insulted tlie Dean^ beat him very severely, 
took him by the throat, and would have choked him, had it not 
been for the Dean's footman and coachman, whi» rescued him 
out of the hands of Wilson. This affair made a great noise ; Wil- 
son was forbidden the Dean's house, and died soon after. To 
this same " beast in human shape," as lord Orrery justly calls 
him, Dr. Swift had bequeathed " the works of Plato in three folio 
Tolnmes, the earl of Clarendon's History in three folio volumes, 
and my best Bible, together with thirteen small Persian pictures 
in the drawing-room, and the small silver tankard given to me by . 
|he contribution of some friends whose names are engraved at the 
lottoxa of the said iankard/' F» 

3 ' MR. 
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, MR. FAULKNER TO MR. BOWrER. 

I 

/ 

DBiR SIR, DUBLIN, OCT.. 1, 1745.' 

X HE bank note " for one hundred guineas came 
safe to hand. Enclosed you have part of the '^ Ad- 
vice to Servants." I wish I could get franks to 
send it in. Fix your day of publication, and I will 
wait until you are ready, that we may both come 
out the same day. I think the middle of November 
."will do very well, as your city as well as Dublin, 
^will be full at that time. I shall finish the volume * 
"with a Cantata -f- of the Dean*s, set to musick, which 

in 

• See vol. XIX. of this edition. N. 

+ Dr. Beattie, after censuring the practice of what he call* 
illicit imitation, observes, that '' this abuse of a noble art did 
Jiot escape the satire of Swift ; who, though deaf to the charms 
of musick, was not blind to the absurdity of musicians. He 
recommended it to Dr. Echlin, an ingenious gentleman of Ire- 
land, to compose a cantata irt ridicule of this puerile mimickry. 
Here we have motions imitated, which are the most inharmoni- 
ous, and the least connected with human affections, as the' trot- 
ting, ambling and galloping of Pegasus ; and sounds the most 
unmusical, as cracking and snivelling, and rough roistering rus- 
tick roaring strains ; the words high and deep have high and 
deep notes set to them ; a series of short notes of equal lengths 
are introduced, to imitate shivering and shaking ; an irregular: 
rant ^of quick sounds, to express rumbling ; a sudden rise of tha 
voice, from a low to a high pitch, to denote flying above the 
sky ; a ridiculous run of chromatick divisions on the words 
Celia dies ; with other droll contrivances of a like nature. In a 
word, Swift*s cantata may convince any person, that musick 
Uniformly imitative would be ridiculous. • I observe in passing, 
that the satire of this piece is levelled, not at absurd imitatioa: 
only, but also at some other musical improprieties; such as the 
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itk my opinion, will have a greater ran with the 
lovers of harmony than any of the Corelli's, Vi- 
Takii's, Purceirs, or Haridel's pieces. When Ame, 
the famous composer, was last in Ireland, he made 
application to me for this cantata (whidi I could not 
then procure), to set it to musick : perhaps he miiy 
do it now, and bring it on the stage ; which, it he 
does. Will run more than the Beggar'-s Opera ; and 
therefore I would have you get it engraved in folio, 
with scores for bass, &c., which will make it sell 
very well, I believe you might get something hand- 
some for it from Rich, or the managers of t)rury- 
latie, for which I shall send you the original MS. 
i am thus particular, that you may have the profit 
to youi^self, as you will have the trduble. 1 was in 
ddily expectation, for six weeks, of going to Lon- 
don ; but was prevented by many accidents — I can- 
not say business, for I never had less as Mr, Hitch 
lirell knows, having had no order from me for two 
thonths past. The ^' Advice to Servants" was never 
finished by the Dean, and is consequently very in- 
correct ; I believe you may see some Irishisms in it ; 
if so, pray correct them- The Dean's friends da 
not know the manner of an assignment, and desire 
you will send over the form. The story of the In- 
jured Lady does not make above a sheet ; and will 
%ex your northern hardy neighbours more than the 
^^Publick Spirit of the Whigs,** of which they com-? 
plained to queen Anne. As yoii are famous for 
writing prefaces, pray help me to one for *^ Advice 
tcr Servants,** for which I have not yet printed th<^ 

i^Ie repetition of tKe same wot^ds, the running of long extra* 
vagant divisions upon one sellable, and the aretting of words to 
tDusick that have no meaning.*' N. 

4 title 
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title. • My best compliments to our friends^ and 
should be obliged to Mr. Dodsley for the two let- 
ters ; which you may send, under cover to Samuel 
Bindon, esq., at my house. I am whimsical^ and send 
you the beginning of '' Advice,'* &d*, and the re- 
mainder to Mr. Hitch, that you may print it rmme- 
diately. I think it might be printed without the 
*' Injured Lady," as your volume will make the bet- 
ter figure with original pieces ; but this I submit to 
your better j udgment* 

I long much to see London, although I have no 

other business than to visit my friends, and do them 

any service in my power; and if I can be useful to 

you in England or Ireland, pray let me know, and 

I will do it. I would not have you advertise until 

two or three' days before you publish, in which I 

wish you all imaginable success ; and am, dear sir, 

your faithful friend, and obliged humble servant, 

GEORGE FAULKNER. 



" ' ' " ** 



^^ ACCOUNT OP A MONUMENT ERECTED TO THE 
MEMORY OF DR. SWIFT, IN IRELAND. 



I 



TO. MR. GEORGE FAULKNER*. 

SIR, NBALE, FEB. 14, 1750. 

. I^AVE at last finished, what you have oft^n 
^^^rd ma wish I might be able to do, a monument 

• By Sir John Browne, of the county of Mayo. F. 

' v^t-. XIV. O for 
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for the greatest genius of our age, the late Dean of 
St. Patrick's. The thing ip itself, is but a trifle ; but 
it is more than I should ever have attempted, had I 
not with indignatiqn seen a country (so honoured 
by the birth of so great a man, and so faithfully 
served by him all his life) so long and so shamefully 
negligent in erecting some monument of gratitude 
to his memory. Countries are not wise in such neg- 
lect : for they hurt themselves. Men of genius are 
encouraged to apply their talents to the service of * 
their country, when they see in it gi-atitude to the 
memory of those who have deserved well of them. 
The ingenious pere Castle told me at Paris, that he 
reckoned it the greatest misfortune to him that he 
was not born an Englishman ; and, when he explain- 
ed himself, it was only for this, that, after two hun- 
dred years,' they had erected a monument to Shak- 
speare ; and another to a modern, but to the greatest 
of them, sir Isaac Newton. Great Bouls are very 
disinterested in the affairs of life; they look for 
fame and immortality, scorning the mean paths o 
interest and lucre: and, surely, in an age so mer- 
cenary as ours, men should not be so sparing to give 
publick marks of their gratitude to men of such vir- 
tue, dead, however they may treat them living; 
since in so doing, they bespeak, and almost insure t 
themselves, a succession of such useful persons in so 
ciety. It was with this view that I have determin 
to throw in my mite. 

In a fine lawn below my house, I have planted 
hippodrome. It is a circular plantation, consistin 
of five walks ; the central of which is a horsecours 
and three rounds make exactly a mile. All theJR 
are so. laid out, that, from the centre, the six rows 

ti:( 
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trees Appear but one, and form 100 arches round the 
field ; in the centre of which I have erected a mount, 
and placed a marble column on its proper pedestal^ 
with all the decorations of the order ; on the summit 
of which I have placed a Pegasus, just seeming to 
take flight to the Heavens ; and, on the die of the 
pedestal I have engraved the following inscription, 
written by an ingenious friend : 

IK MEMORIAM lONATHAN SWIFT, S. T. P., VlRI SINE PARI. 

A.ONIDVM FONTES APERIS, DIVINE POETA, 
^RTE NOVA ; ^THEREAS PROPRIIS, VT PEGASVS, ALIS 
SCATQ'DE 90M0S : JETB-RNVM ADDET TVA FAMA COLVMNJE 
aVIC MEMORI DECVS. HIC, TANTI QVAM POSSVMVS VMBRAM 
ffOMXITlS IN MENTEM, SACRO REVOCARE QVOTA^TNIS 
LVPORVM RITV IVVAT ; HIC TIBI PARVVS HONORVM 
>F,FERTVR CVMVLVS I LAVDVM QVO FINE TVARVM 
:OFIA CLAVDATVR QVI QVJERIT, OENTIS IERN£ 
^JBCTORA SCRVTETVR, LATVMQVE INTERROGET ORBEM, 

MDCCL. 

I have also appointed a small fund for annual pre- 
miums to be distributed in the celebration of games 
It the monument yearly. The ceremony is to last 
.hree days, beginning the first of May, yearly. On 
:his .day, young maids and men in the neighbour- 
lood are to assemble in the hippodrome, with their 
^arlands and chaplets of flowers, and to dance round 
he monument, singing the praises of this ingenious 
mtriot, an4 strewing with flowers all the place : af- 
;er which, they are to dance for a prize ; the best 
lancer among the maids is to be presented with a ' 
:::ap and ribbands ; and, after the dance, the young 
Tien are to run for a hat anAgloves. 

Xhe second day, there is to be a large market 
jpon the ground : and the most regular reel and 
20unt is to have a guinea premium ; and the person 

02 \fc\a 
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who buys the greatest quantity of yarn is to have t 
premium of two guineas. 

The third day, the farmer who produces the best 
yearling calf of his own breed is to have two guineas 
premium; and he that produces the fairest colt or 
filley, of his own brieed likewise, not over two years 
old, shall receive a premium of two guineas also.— • 
Thus the whole will not exceed ten pounds ; and all 
these useful branches of our growth and manufac- 
ture will be encouraged, in remembering the patron 
who with so much care and tenderness recommended 
them to others, and cherished them himself. I am, 
dear sir. 

Your humble servant, J. B. 



BXTRACT PROM LORD BOLINGBROKE's WILL, IN 
WHICH HIS WRITINGS ARE BEaUEATHED TO MR. 
MALLET*. . 

A.ND whereas I am the author of the several books 
or tracts following : 

Remarks on the History of England, from the 
Minutes of Humphrey Oldcastle. In twenty-four 
letters. 

A Dissertation upon Parties. In nineteen letters 
to Caleb d' An vers, esq. 

The Occasional Writer. Number 1, 2, 3. 

The Vision of Camilik. 

• The reasons for inserting this extract, and.the two letters that 
immediately follow, may be seen in the uote annexed tq lord 
Bolingbroke's letter, vol. XI. p. 254. N» 

6 An 
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An Answer to the London Jouraial of December 
21, 1728, by John Trot. 

An Answer to the Defence of the Inquiry into the 
Reasons of the Conduct of Great Britain. 

A final Answer to thfe Remarks on the Craftsman's 
Vindication. 

All which books or tracts have been printed and 
stiblished ; and I am also the author of *f Four Let- 
:ers on History/* &c., which have been privately 
mhted and published ; but I have not asisigned to 
my person or persons whatsoever the copy or liberty 
)f printing or reprinting any of the said books, or 
riacts, or letters. Now I do hereby, as far as by 
aw I can, give and assign to David Mallet, of Put- 
ley, in the county of Surrey, esquire, the copy and 
»pies of all and each of the beforementioned books, 
)r tracts, or letters, and the liberty of reprinting the 
ame. I also give to the said David Mallet, the 
ic^y and copies of all the manuscript books, papers, 
nd writings, which I have written or composed, or 
hall write or compose, and leave at the time of my 
ecease. And I farther give to the said David Mal» 
tt aill my books, which, at the time of my decease^ 
hall be in the room called my library. 



XORD 
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LORD HYDE TO DAVID MALLET, ESQ. 

PARIS, MARCH 7y N. S. 1752. 

X LEARN from England, sir, that lord Boling- 
broke has left his manuscripts to you *. His friends 
must see with satisfaction those title deeds of his re- 
putation in the hands of the author of the life of the 
great lord Bacon; and you will have had the dis- 
* tinguished honour of having been guardian to the 
feme of two of the greatest geniuses which our coun- 
try, and perhaps humanity, has produced ; but witl^ 
greater honour to you in this last instance, because 
you are such by the disignation and choice of th^ 
author himself. 

What works of his you may have for the publick^ 
I know not. That, for which I was solicitous, be- 
cause I believe it would be most instructive to th^ 
world, and might be most for his honour, he toldL 
me himself he iiad laid aside; I mean the Hii 
tory of the great Transactions of Europe, from th- 
time when he began to consider and know thenrm — 
There remains of that, I believe, no more than 
summary review, which I had the good fortui 
some time ago to draw from him, upon an app]i< 
tion vv hich I made to him to direct me in the stu* 

* His lord>hip died Dec. 15, 1751. Lord Hyde having hesi. v^ 
St Paris of lord Bolinjbroke's legacy of all his writings, prir»"rec/ 
and manuscript, to Mr. Mallet, wrote from that city the ab^>ve 
letter, t!ie original of which was sent by the widow Mallet^ ^gvitb 
the manuscript of lord Bolingbroke's philosophical works, to the 
British aMuseura, in order to justify her husband's integrity in the 
ea'n'ioD of tliem, H. 

of 
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of history. You will probably have seen that sumr 
mary review, which is in a collection of letters upon 
history, which he did me the honour to write me. 
It is but a sketch of the work he had proposed to 
himself; but it is the sketch of lord Bolingbroke. 
He will probably have told you, that those letters 
were by his directions delivered up by me to Mr. 
Pope, who burnt, as he told me, the manuscripts, 
and printed off, by a private press, some very few 
copies, which were to be considered still as manu- 
scripts, one of which Mr. Pope kept, and sent an- 
other to lord Bolingbroke. Sir William Wyndham^ 
lord Bathurst, lord Marchmont, Mr. Murray, and 
Mr. Lyttelton, I think, had each one. I do not re- 
member to have been told of any copies given, ex- 
cept to myself, who have always preserved mine, as 
I would a MS. which was not my own, observing 
not only the restrictions which lord Bolingbroke 
himself had recommended to me, but securing like- 
wise, as far as I could, even in case of my death, 
that this work should never become publick from 
that copy, which is in my possession. I enlarge 
upon this, because I think myself particularly oblig- 
ed, out of regard to lord Bolingbroke, to give this 
account of that work to the person whom he has . 
intrusted with all his writings, in case you might 
not have known this particularity. And at the 
same time I think it my duty^ to the memory of 
Jord Bolingbroke, to myself, and to the world too, 
to say something more to you in relation to this 
work. 

It is a work, sir, which will instruct mankind, and 
do honour to its author ; and yet I will take uppn 

me 
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me to say, that for the sake of both, you must pub-- 
lish it with caution. 

The greatest men have their faults, and some* 
times the greatest fajults ; but the faults of superiour 
minds are the least indifferent both to themselves 
and to society. Humanity is intei:ggted in the fame 
of those who excelled in it ; but it id interested be- 
fore all in the good of society, and in the peace of 
the minds of the individuals that compose it. Lord 
Bolingbroke*s mind embraced all objects, and looked 
far into all ; but not without a strong mixture of 
passions, which will alwa}^ necessarily beget some 
prejudices, and follow more. And on the subject 
of religion particularly (whatever was the motive 
that inflamed his passions on that subject chiefly) 
his passions w^re the most strong ; and I will ven- 
ture to say (when called upon, as I think, to say 
what I have said more than once to himself, with . 
the deference due to- his age and extraordinary ta- 
lents) his passions upon that subject did prevent hii 
otherwise superiour reason from seeing, that even 
in a political light only he hurt himself, and wound- 
ed society, by striking at establishments, upon which 
the conduct at least of society depends, and by striv- 
ing to overturn in men's minds the systems which 
experience at least has justified, and which autho- 
rity at least has rendered respectable, as necessary 
to publick order and to private peace, without sug- 
gesting to their minds a better, or indeed any sys- 
tem. 

You will find, sir, what I say to be true in a part 
of ^ the work I mentioned, where he digresses upon 
the criticism of church history. 

While 



1>B. SWIFT. ' 201 

While this work remained in the hands only of 
those I have mentioned (except as I have been telling 
you,, to himself and to them in private conversation) 
I have otherwise been silent upon that subject ; but 
I must now say to you, sir, that for the world's sake, 
and for his, thg^-part of the work ought by no means 
to be communrteated farther. And you see that it it 
a digression not necessary to that work. If this di- 
gression should be made publick, it will be censured, 
it must be censured, it ought to be censured. It will 
be criticised too by able pens, whose erudition, as 
well as their reasonings, will not be easily answered. 
In such a case, I shall owe to myself and to the world 
to disclaim publickly that part of the work, which he 
did me the honour to address to me; but I oW/d 
to the regard which he has sometimes expressed fbt 
me, to disclaim it rather privately to you, sir, who 
are intrusted with his writings, and to recommend to 
you to suppress that part of the work, as a good citi- 
zen of the world, for the world's peace, as one in- 
trusted and obliged by lord Bolingbroke, not to raise 
new storms to his memory. I am, sir. 

Your very humble servant, 

HYDE. 



MR, MALLET TO LORD HYDE. 

MT LORD, 

JL RECEIVED a very real pleasure, and at the same 
time a sensible concern, from the letter your lordship 

has 
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ha§ honoured me with. Nothing could be more 
agreeable to me than the favourable opinion of one, 
whom I have long admired for every quality that en- 
ters into an estimable and an amiable character ; but 
then nothing can occasion mfe more uneasiness, than 
not to be able to suppress that part of a work which 
you would have kept from publick view. 

The book was printed off before your lordship's 
letter reached my hands ; but this consideration alone 
would have appeared trifling to me. I apprehend, 
that I cannot, without being unfaithful to the trust 
reposed in me, omit or alter any thing in those works, 
which my lord Bolingbroke had deliberately prepared 
for the press, and I will publish no other. • As to 
this particular, his repeated commands to me were, 
that it should be printed exactly according to the 
copy he himself, in all the leisure of retirement, had 
corrected with that view. 

Upon the whole, if your lordship should think it 
necessary to disclaim the reflections on Sacred His-r 
tory, by which I presume is meant some publick and 
authentick declaration, that your notions on this 
head differ entirely from those of your noble friend ; 
even in this case I am sure you will do it with all the 
delicacy natural to your own disposition, and with 
all the tenderness to his memory, that the particular 
regard he always bore you can deserve. 

I aril, with the greatest respect, my lord, &c. 
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A TRANSLATION OF THE FRENCH 
LETTERS IN THIS WORK. 



MR. LE CLERC TO MR, ADDISON *. 

SIR^ AMSTERDAM^ FEB. 12^ 1709. 

JL DID myself the honour to write to you at the be- 
ginning of the present year, to beg you would be so 
good as to inform me of a particular aiFair, of which 
it behoved me to get the earliest intelligence ; and 
yet I have no answer from you. I have only been 
informed that you have resigned the post you lately 
held, i» order to go over to Ireland as secretary to 
lord Wharton. I wish you joy upon this event, pre- 
suming that the latter employ is preferable to the 
former ; though I am very sensible that I shall be a 
loser by your removal. Still I wish you all manner 
of satisfaction in your new offices ; and heartily pray 
that God may crown all your enterprises with suc- 
cess. The favour I begged of you, was to send me 
the family name, and titles, of my lord Halifax ; and 
to ask himself, if you thought proper, whether he 
would permit me to dedicate my Livy to him. As 
you had signified to me by Mr. Philips, that you had 
forgot the sheet which I wanted in Mr. Rymer's col- 
lection, I had sent you wOrd that it is the sheet to T, 
or the four pages immediately preceding the index of 

* See the original, vol, X. p. S5. N. 
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names in the first tome. If you have got it since, be 
so good as to send it to Messrs. Toutton and Stui- 
guer, carefully folded lip, and directed to me. I sup- 
pose this letter will find you still at London, because 
it is reported that lord Wharton will not set out till 
toward the month of April. There is nothing new 
here, in the republick of letters, worth your notice. 
The Jesuits of Paris have passed a severe censure on 
father Hardouin's opinions^ and obliged him to retract 
them in a very ignominious manner. We shall see 
what will be the consequence. I should be glad I 
could be of any service to you here ; you would then 
see how sincerely I am, sir, your most humble and 
obedient servant, 

X LE CLERC. 



L.- i' J ■ I"— i^ 



TO MR. GIRALDI *. 

I 

SIR, DUBLIN, FEB. 25, 1713-15, 

^A TAKE the liberty to recommend to you the 
bearer, Mr. Howard, a learned gentleman of good 
femily in this country, who intetids to make the tour 
of Italy, and being a canon in my deanery, and pro- 
fessor of a college in this university, would fain be 
confirmed in his heresy by travelling among catho- 
licks. And after all, sir,Jt is but just that since you 
have borrowed our English frankness and sincerity 
to ingraft on your Italian politeness, some of us tra- 

* Mr, Giraldi was secretary to the duke of Tuscany. See the 
original, vol. XL p. 22. 

montanes 
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montanes should make reprisals oh )fou by travelling. 
You will also, permit roe to beg you will be so kind 
a9 to present my most humble duty to his royal high- 
ness the grand diike. 

. With regard to myself, I will be so free as to tell 
you; that two months before the queen's decease, 
finding that it was impossible to reconcile my friends 
of the ministry, I retired to a country house in 
Berkshire ; from whence, after the melancholy event, 
I eame over to Ireland, where I now reside upon my 
deanery, and ' with christian resignation wait for the 
destruction of our cause and of my friends, which 
the reigning faction are daily contriving. For these 
gaitlemen are absolutely determined to strike off 
half a dozen heads of the best men in England, whom 
you intimately knew and esteemed. God knows 
what will be the consequence. For my part, I have 
bid adieu to politicks, and with the good leave oi^the 
honest men who are now in power, I shall spend the 
remainder of my days in my hermitage, and attend 
entirely to my own private affairs. Adieu, sir, and 
do me the justice to believe that J am, with great 
respect, sir, yours, &c. 



TO VANESSA*. 



MAY 12, J 7 39. 



1 MAKE you my compliments on your perfec- 
tion in the French language. It is necessary to know 

• See the original, vol. XI, p. 117« N. 

you 
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you long) in order to know all your accomplish-^ 
ments : by perpetually seeing and hearing you, new 
ones appear, which before were concealed. It is 
a reproach to me, that I know only the Gascon and 
Patois in comparison of you. There is nothing to be 
objected, either as to the orthography, propriety, 
elegance, ease, or spirit. And what a blockhead am 
I to answer you in the same language, you who are 
incapable of any folly, unless it be the esteem that 
you are pleased to entertain for me ? for it is no me- 
rit, nor any proof of my good taste, to find out in 
you all that nature has bestowed on a mortal ; that 
is to say, honour, virtue, good sense, wit, sweet- 
ness, agreeableness, aiyi firmness of soul ; but by 
concealing yourself, as you do, the world knows 
you not, and you lose the eulogy of millions. Ever 
since J had the honour of knowing you, I have al- 
ways remarked, that neither in private, nor in ge- 
neral conversation, has one word ever escaped you, 
which could be better expressed. And I protest, 
that after making frequently the most severe criti- 
cisms, I never have been able to find the least faulty 
either in your actions, or your words. Coquetry^ 
affectation, prudery, are imperfections which youi. 
never knew. And with all this, do you think it pos- 
sible not to esteem you above the rest of humankind ? 
What beasts in petticoats are the most excellent of" 
those, whom I see dispersed throughout the world, 
in comparison of you ? On seeing, on hearing them, 
I say a hundred times a day, speak not, look not, 
think not, do nothing like those wretches. What 
a misfortune to be the occasion of bringing down 
contempt on so many women ; who, but for the 
thoughts of you^ would be a little tolerable ! But 

5 it 
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it is time to put an end to this ^ trouble^ and to bid 
you adieu. I am, and ever shall remain, with all 
possible respect, sincerity and esteem, yours. 



FROM LADY BOLINQBROKE *. 

m 

DAWLEY, FEB. ], 1726-7. 

A HAVE been told, sir, that you complain of hav* 
ing received no letters from me. You do me wrong : 
I treat you as one of the deities, who keep an account 
with mankind of their intentions. It is about ten 
years since I proposed writing to you ; before I had 
the honour of knowing you, the idea, which I had 
formed of your gravity, restrained me : since I have 
had the honour of seeing you, I never could . find 
spirit enough to venture upon it. A certain gen- 
tlemlan, named Gulliver, had put this poor imagi- 
nation of mine, which is so depressed by the air of 
London, and by conversations of which I know only 
the sound, a little in motion ; I was desirous of seiz- 
ing the moment, in order to write to you, but I fell 
ill, and have been so perpetually for these three 
months. I avail myself, therefore, sir, of the first 
■return of my health, to thank you for your re- 
proaches, which I am very proud of, and to say a 
word to you concerning my friend Gulliver. I learn, 
with great satisfaction, that he has just been translat- 
ed into French ; and as my residence in England has 

♦ See the original, vol. XI. N. 

considerablY 
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considerably increased my love for my own country 
and its inhabitants, I am delighted that they now , 
can participate^ in the pleasure which that good gen- 
tleman has given me, and that they can profit by his 
discoveries. "I am not without hopes, that the twelve 
ships, which France has just fitted out, may bq 
destined for an embassy to the nation of the 
Houyhnhnms. In that case I would propose to you, 
that we should make the voyage together. In the 
mean time I am pleased with a workman of your 
country, who, in order to furnish the ladies with 
fans, which you know; sir, -are much used here, has 
made some, wherein all the adventures of your faith-* 
ful traveller are represented. You may feasily judge 
what a share he will have in their conversation. 
This, indeed, will be of great prejudice to the rain 
and fine weather, which filled up a part of it ; and 
as to myself in particular, I shall be deprived o£^ 
the words very cold and very warrriy the few expres- 
sions I understand. I reckon to send you some of 
those fans by one of your friends. You may make 
a merit of them with your Irish ladies, if you have 
any occasion for them ; which I imagine you have 
not, at least if they think like the French ladies. 
His lordship of Dawley, Mr. Pope, and myself, are 
taken up here in drinking, eating, sleeping, or doingf^- 
Bothing, except praying to God for your welfare. 
Return this spring to see us ; my lord expects your 
coming with impatience, that he may kill the 
weightiest ox, and the largest hog, on my farm : bpth. 
shall be served up whole on your reverence's table^ 
for fear that my cook should in any manner disguise 
them. You will shine among us at least as much as 
among your own prebends, and we shall be no leiss 

solicitous 



tolicitbus to please you. I will dispute that point 
with every body, being, of all persons living, sir^ 
your most humble and most obedient servant. 



sess 



PROM THE SAME*. 

SIB, 

JVIR. pope has given me great pleasure, by ais-t 
suring me that you are in good health, and showing 
me a mark of your kind remembrance, in one of your 
letters. I think you have chosen a wrong time tof 
confine yourself to Dublin, while we reside at Daw- 
ley. We should have taken great care of you this 
winter, and joined together in our aversion to man- 
kind, as much as you pleased; for I da not find 
they much improve upon a near acquaintance. The 
French have lately formed in France two theatrical 
pieces, which are said to have been drawn fi'ont 
Gulliver. They are subh wretched stuff, that I shall 
not send them to you ; but it is at least an indicatiori 
of your honest traveller's having had such success 
among us, that the ^ame of Gulliver is sufficient to 
recommend the most paltry performance to the pub- 
lick. Our farmer embraces you: he complains of 
your going >away without giving him atl opportunity 
to take leave of you, and of your omitting to men- 
tion a word concerning him, in one of your letters : 
but I fancy you are like the coquettes^ who, pre^ 
Huming on the poWer of their charms, are indifferent 
how far they may offend. I can assure you^ that all 

• See the original, in vol. XI. N, 
VOL. XIV, P tteej^S.^'^ 
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trespasses will be forgiven you upon the receipt oi 
the very first letter, and still more readily upon the 
very first hope that we shall see you again. Adieu; 
take care of yourself, and we shall be satisfied. I 
have no notion of sending you any news from this 
country : I am here a 'stranger more than ever ; and 
I should never think of being naturalized in any 
other spot^ but where I couW spend my days in your 
company. 



MR. VOLTAIRE TO THE COUNT DE 

MORVILLE *, 

MINISTER AN1> SECRETARY OP STATE, AT VERSAILLES. 
MY LORD, JUNE, 1727. 

Hitherto I have confined myself to a tacit 
admiration of your management of the publick affairs 
of Europe ; but it is impossible for a person, who has 
your glory so much at heart, and for whom you hiave 
a sincere affection, to keep silence any longer, and 
riot to present his sincere compliments to you Hpoa 
the wisdom of your conduct. 

Besides, I could not decline the honour, which 
the celebrated D<Jan Swift does me, in offering to de- 
liver this letter to your lordship. I am sensible that 
he is already known to you by fame, and that you 
are desirous of his acquaintance. He does honour to 
a nation which you highly esteem. You have, perused 

* See tke original, vol. XI* N. 

4 the^ 



the translations of several pieces attributed to hina j 
and who is more capable than you, my lord, of dis- 
covering the beauties of an original, even through 
the veil of an inelegant versi'on ? I apprehend you 
will not be sorry to dine in company with Dean 
Swift, and the president Henault : and I also flatter 
myself, that the liberty I take in introducing to your 
acquaintance one of the most extraordinary men that 
England ever produced ; one who is most capable of 
forming a just idea of your truly great qualities, will 
be considered by you as a token of my sincere attach- 
ment to your person. 

I shall ever remain, with the most profound re-» 
spect and esteem, my lord, your lordship's most 
obedient humble servant, 

VOLTAIRE. 



FROM THE ABBE DES FONTAINES K 

SIB, PARISH JULY 4, 1727* 

1 HAVE the honour to send you the second 
edition of your work, which 1 have translated into 
French. I should have sent you the first, had I not 
been obliged, for reasons which I am not at liberty 
to tell you, to insert a passage in the preface, which 
you would not have been pleased with, and which 
indeed I inserted much against my inclinations. As . 
the book has made its way without opposition, these 
reasons no longer subsist, and I have expunged this 

* See the original, vol. XI. N. 
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passage in the second edition, as you will find. I 
have likewise altered the passage relating to my lord 
Carteret, concerning which I had received false intel- 
ligence. In many parts you will easily see that my 
translation is not exact; but what pleases in Eng- 
land, has not always the same effect in France; 
either because our manners are difFereiit, or because 
the illusions and allegories, that strike people in one 
country, dov not make the same impression in an- 
other ; or, in fine, because the two nations do not 
always agree in taste. My intention was to present 
my countrymen with a book, which might be of use 
to them ; and this has made me take some liberties 
in varying from the original. I have been even so 
free as to make some additions, according as I found 
my own imagination raised by yours. To you only 
I am indebted for the honour this translation does 
me ; a translation that lias been sold with amazing 
rapidity, for there have been already three editions of 
it. I have conceived so high an esteem for you, and 
so greatly am I obliged to you, that if you are not 
entirely satisfied with the suppression I made in this 
edition, I am still ready to go any farther length, in 
order to conceal the memory of that part of the pre- 
face : as for the rest, I beg you will pay due atten- 
tion to the justice I have done you in that verypre- 
face.^ 

We flatter ourselves that we shall soon have the 
honour of seeing you in this capital. All your 
friends are impatient for your arrival. Nothing else 
is talked of: and all Paris eagerly expects this agree- 
able event. Do not defer giving us this pleasure ; 
you will see a nation that holds you in the highest 
esteem. In the mean time I claim the honour oi 

youi 
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your friendship, and beg you will be persuaded, that 
no one respects you more than myself; being with 
the profoundest regard and esteem, sir, your most 
humble and most obedient servant, 

THE ABBE DES FONTAINES, 

Dr. Arbuthnot has been so good as to undertake 
to deliver this letter to you, together with the 
copy of your work, which I have the honour of 
sending you. 



DR. SWIFT'S ANSWER *. 

SIR, AUGUST, 1727. 

IT is above a month since I received your letter of 
the 4th of July ; but the copy of the second edition 
of your translation is not yet come to hand. I have 
read the preface to the first ; and give me leave to 
tell yoU;, that I was very ^luch surprised to find, 
that at the same time you mentioned the country in 
which I was born, you also took notice of me by 
name, as the author of that book, though I have 
had the misfortune of incurring the displeasure of 
some of our ministers by it, and never acknowledged 
it as mine. Your behaviour however, in this res- 
pect, though somewhat exceptionable, shall not pre- 
vent me from doing you iustice. The generality of 
translators are very lavish of their praises on such 
^orks as they undertake tP render into their own 

I 

f See the orifiqal^ vol. XI, K. 
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language, imagining perhaps that * their reputaficfil 
depends in some measure on that of the authors^ 
^hom they have thought proper to translate. But 
you were sensible b( your own abilities, which ren- 
dered all such precautions needless. Capable of. 
mending a bad book, an enterprise more difficult 
than to write a good one, you have ventured to pulv 
lish the translation of a work, which you affirm to 
abound with nonsense, puerilities, &c. We think 
with yoLi, that nations do not always agree in taste ; 
but are inclined to believe, that good taste is the same, 
wherever there are men of wit, judgment, and learn- 
ing. Therefore, if the travels of Gulliver are calcu- 
lated only for the British islands, that voyager must 
certainly be reckoned a paltry writer. The same 
vices and follies prevail in all countries, at least in 
hll th^ civilized parts of Europe: and an author, 
who would sit down to write only for a single towrt, 
a province, a kingdom, or even a century, so fair 
from deserving to be translated, does not deserve to 
be read. 

■ *rhis Gulliver's adherents, who are very numerous 
here, maintain that his book will last as long as our 
language, because he does not derive his merit from 
(Certain modes of expression or thought, but from a 
series of observations on the imperfections, folIie« 
and vices of mankind. 

You may very well judge, that the people I have 
been speaking of do not approve of your criticisms; 
and you will doubtless be surprised, when I infornti 
you, that they regard this sea surgeon as a grave 
author, who never departs from his character, and 
who uses no foreign embellishment, never pretends 
to set up for a wil^ but is satisfied with giving the 
■• .. '^ ' jublick 
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3ublick a plain and simple narrative of the adventures 
iiat befel him, and of the things he saw and heard 
n the course of his voyages. 

With regard to the article relating to lord Car- 
:eret, without waiting for any information whence 
^ou borrowed your intelligence, I shall take the li- 
lerty to tell you, that you hate written only one 
tialf of the truth; and that this real, or supposed 
Drapier, has saved Ireland, by spiriting up the 
whole nation to oppose a project, by which a certain 
number of individuals would have been enriched at 
the publick expense. 

A series of accidents have intervened, which will 
prevent my going to France at present, and I am 
ttow too old to hope for any future opportunity. I 
im sensible that this is a great loss to me. The only 
X)nsolation that remains, is to think that I shall be 
the better able to bear that spot of ground, to which 
fortune has condemned me^^ &c. 



iCW^S^fe^ 



JOURNAL TO STELLA* 



LETTER If. 

CHESTER, SEPT. 2, 17 10. 

J OE j: will give you an account of me till I got into 
the boat, after which the rogues made a new bargain, 

* These letters to Stella, or Mrs. Johnson, were all written 
in a series from the time of Dr. Swift's landing at Chester, ia 
September 1710, until his return to Ireland in June 1713, upoa 
being made dean of St. Patrick's,- Dublin. The letters were all 
very carefully preserved by Stella ; and at her death, if not before^ 
taken back by Dr. Swift ; for what end we know not, unless it 
urere to compare the current news of the times with that historj 
of the queen which he writ at Windsor in the year 1713: they 
were sometimes addressed to Mrs. Johnson, and sometimes to 
Mr$.« Dingley, who was a relation of the Temple family, and 
friend to Mrs. Johnson. Both these ladies went over to Ireland 
upon Swift's invitation iu the year I701, aod lodged constantl/ 
together. D. S. 

t Indorsed by Dr. Swift, " M. D, received this Septembers. 
-T-I-etters to Ireland from Sept. 1710, begun soon after the change 
of Ministry. — Nothing in this." N. 

I Mr. Joseph Beaumont, merchant, of Trim, whose name ^e- 
quently occurs in these papers. He was a venerable, handsome^ 
greyheaded man, of quick and various natural abilities, but not 
improved by learning: hi$forfe was mathematicks, which he ap« 
phed to some useful purposes in the linen trade, but chiefly to the 
investigation of the longitude ; which was supposed to have occa^ 
sioned a lunacy, with which he was seized in Dublin about the 
year 1718 ; whence he was brought home to Trim, and recovere4 
his understanding. But some years after, having relapsed into his 
^rmer malady, he cut his throat in a fit of distraction. D. S. 
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and forced me to give them two crowns, and talked 
as if we should not be able to overtake any ship ; hut 
in half an hour we got to the yacht ; for the' ships 
lay by to wait for my lord lieutenant's steward. We 
made our voyage in fifteen hours just. Last night 
I came to this town, and shall leave it, I believe, 
on Monday : the first man I met in Chester was 
Dr. Raymond *. He and Mrs. Raymond were here 
about levying a fine, in order to have power to sell 
their estate. I got a fall off my horse, riding here 
from Parkgate, but no hurt ; the horse understand* 
ing fails very well, and lying quietly till I got >ip. 
My duty to the bishop of Clogher-j-. I saw him 
teturning from Dunlary;}:; but he saw not me. I 
take it ill he was not at convocation, and that I have 
not his name to my powers. I beg you will hold 
your resolution of going to Trim, and riding th«e 
as much as you can. Let the bishop of Clogher re- 
mind the bishop of Killala to send me a letter, with 
one enclosed to the bishop of Litchfield ^. Let all 
who write to me, enclose to Richard Steele, esq., at 
his office at the Cockpit near Whitehall. My lord 
Mountjoy is now in the humour that we should begin 
our journey this afternoon, so that I have stolen here 
again to finish this letter, which must be short ar 

• Vicar of Trim, and formerly one of the fellows of the Univer- 
sity of Dublin. D. S. 

f Dr. St. George Ashe, who, in 17 16 was made bishop of 
DeTry. N. 

X This must have been while Swift was sailing in the bay o 
Dublin, and the bishop riding upon the North Strand. D. S. 

( Dr. John Hough, bishop of Oxford 1690,; of Litchfield 
Coventry l699; ©f Worcester 1717. He died March 8, 1743^^ 
havmg been a bishop almost 53 years, N. 
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long accordingly. I write this post to Mrs. Wellesley*, 
and will tell her, that I have taken care she may have 
her bill of one hundred and fifty pounds whenever 
she pleases to send for it ; and in that case I desire 
you Y^ill send it her enclosed and sealed. God 
Almighty bless you ; and, for God's sake, be merry, 
and get your health. I am perfectly resolved to 
return as soon as I have done my commission -f-, 
whether it succeeds or not. I never went to Eng- 
land with so little desire in my life. If Mrs. Curry 
makes any difficulty about the lodgings, I will quit 
them, and pay her from July Q ; and Mrs. Brent 
must write to Paryisol with orders accordingly. 
The post is just come from London, and just going 
out, so I have only time to pray God to bless 
poor litUe MD, MD, MD, MD, MD, MD, MD, 
MD. 



LETTER IL 

LONDON, SATURDAY, 
SEPT. 9, 1710. 

X GOT here last Thursday after five days travelling, 
weary the first, almost dead the second, tolerable 
the third, and well enough the rest ; and am now 
glad of the fatigue, which has served for exercise ; 

♦ Elizabeth, lady of Garret WeUesle}'^ esq., one •£ the daugh- 
ters of sir Dudley CoUey, See vol. IX. D. S. 

+ To solicit the queen to remit the first-fruits and twentieth 
f artV, payable to the crown by the clergy of Ireland. D« S. . 
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and I am at present well enough. The whigs were 
ravished to see me, and would lay hold on me as a 
twig while they are drowning, and the great men 
making me their clumsy apologies, &c. But my 
lord treasurer* received me with a great deal of 
coldness, which has enraged me so I am almost 
vowing revenge. I have riot yet gone half my cir- 
cle; but I find all my acquaintance just as I left 
them. I hear my lady GifFard ^ is much at court, 
and lady Wharton was ridiculing it the other day ; so 
I have lost a friend there. I have not yet seen her, 
nor intend it; but I will contrive to see Stella's 
mother ^ some other way. I writ to the bishop of 
Clogher from Chester ; and I now write to the arch- 
bishop pf Dublin. , Every thing is turning upside 
dovwi ; every whig in great office will, to a man, be 
infallibly put out ; and we shall have such a winter 
as has not been seen in England. Every body asks 
me, how I came to be so long in Ireland, as naturally 
as if here were my being ; but no soul offers to makq 
it so ; and I protest I shall return to Dublin, and 
the canal at Laracor §, with mofe satisfaction than 
I ever did in my life. The Tatler || expects every 
day to be turned out of his employment ; and tl^e 
dvike of Ormond, they say, will be lieutenant of Ire- 
land. I hope you are now peaceable in Presto's ^ 

♦ The carl of Godolphin. D. S. 

f Sister to sir William Temple, D, S. 

J She was at that lime jn l^dy Giffard'ii family. D. S. 

^ The Doctor's benefice in the diocese of Meath. D. S. 

H Mr. Steele. D. S. 

5f In these letters Pdfr, stand for Dr. Swift; Ppt, for Stelln^ 
p. for Dinglcy ; D. D. generally for Dingley, but sometimes for 
^)oth Stella and Dingley; and MD. generally stands for both^ 

lodgings s 
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lodgings : but I resolve to turn you out by Christ- 
mas: in which time T shall either do my business 
or find it not to be done. Pray be at Trim by the 
time this letter comes to you, and ride little John-* 
son, who must needs be now in good case. I ha:ve 
begun this letter unusually on the postnight, and 
have .already written to the archbishop ; and cannot 
lengthen this. Henceforth I will write something 
every day to MD, and make it a sort of journal : 
and when it is full, I will send ijt whether MD writes 
or not : and so that will be pretty : and I shall al- 
ways be in conversation with MD, and MD with 
Presto. Pray make Parvisol* pay you the ten 
pounds immediately ; so I ordered him. They tell 
me I grow fatter, and look better ; and, on Monday, 
Jervis is to retouch my picture. I thought I saw 
Jack Temple 'f' and his wife pass by me to day in 
their coach ; but I took no notice of them. I am 
glad I have wholly shaken off that family J. Tell 
the provost ^ I have obeyed his commands to the 
duke of Ormond ; or let it alone, if you please. I 
saw Jemmy Leigh 1| just now at the coftee-house, who 

asked 

ttiese ladies ; yet sometimes only for Stella. But, to avoid per- 
plexing the reader, it was thought more adviseable to use the 
Word Presto for Swifr, which is borrowed from the Duchess of 
Shrewsbury, wlio whimsically culled him Dr. Presto, which is 
the Italian for Swift, D. S. 

• The Doctor's ai'cnt at Laracor, D. S. 

f Nephew to sir William. N. 

J This coldness between the Temple family and Dr. Swift 
has been variously accounted for, \)ut n«ver satisfactorily cleared 
Up. D. S. 

I Dr. Pratt, afterward dean of Downe. D. S« 

J A gentleman of fortune in the county of VVestmeathj in 
Ireland^ whose name often occurs in these letters* He was well 



f22 swift's joubnal to stella. 

a$ked after you with great kindness: he talks of 
going in a fortnigh^t to Ireland. My service to the 
Dean *, and Mrs. Walls and her archdeacon. 
Will Frankland*s wife is near bringing to bed, 
and I have promised to christen the child. I fan- 
cy you had my Chester letter the Tuesday after I 
writ. I presented -Dr. Raymond to lord Wharton 
at Chester. Pray let me know when Joe gets his 
money -f-. It is near ten, and I hate to send by the 
bellman. MD shall have a longer letter in a week, 
but I send this only to tell I am safe in London ; 
and so farewell, &c. 



LETTER III. 

LONDON, SEPT. Q, I7IO. 

After seeing the duke of Ormond, dining* with 
Dr. Cockburn, passing some part of the afternoon 
with sir Matthew Dudley and Will Frankland, the 
rest at St. James's Coffeehouse, I came home and 
writ to the archbishop of Dublin and MD, and ara 
going to bed. I forgot to tell you, that I begged 

acquainted with Stella, and seems to have had a great esteem for 
lier merit and accomplishments. D. S. 

* Dr. Sterne, dean of St. Patrick's, Dublin. D. S. 

f This money was a premium of two hundred pounds the 
government had promised him for his mathematical sleaiug 
tables, calculated for the improvement of the linen manufac- 
tory, which were afterwards printed, and are still highly re- 
garded. D. S* 

Will 
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Will Frankland to stand Manley's * friend with hU 
father in this shaking season for places. He told 
me his father ^ was in danger to be out ; that several 
were now soliciting for Manley's place ; that he was 
accused of opening letters ; that sir Thomas Frank-- 
land would sacrifice every thing to save himself; and 
-in that I fear Manley is undone, &c. 

10. To day I dined with lord Mountjoy at Ken- 
sington ; saw my mistress, Ophy Butler's wife, who 
is grown a little charmless. I sat till ten in the 
evening with Addison and Steele : Steele 'will cer- 
tainly lose his Gazetteer's place, all the world de- 
testing his engaging in parties :};. At ten I went to 
the coffeehouse, hoping to find lord Hadnor, whom 
I had not seen. He was there ; for an hour and a^ 
half we talked treason heartily against the whigs, 
their baseness and ingratitude. And I api come 
home rolling resentments in my mind, and framing 
schemes of revenge: full of which (having written 
down some hints) I go to bed. I am afraid MD 
dined at home, because it is Sunday ; and there was 
a little halfpint of wine : for Gk>d's sake be good 
girls, and all will be well. Ben Took ^^ was with me 
this morrting. 

1 1 . Seven morning. I am rising to go to Jervis 
to finish my picture, and it is shaving day, so good 
morrow MD ; but do not keep me now, for I can- 
rxot stay ; and pray dine with the dean, but do not 
lose your money. I long to hear from you, &c. — 
Xen at night. I sat four hours this morning to 

* Postmaster general of Ireland. D, S. 
f Sir Thomas Frankland, postmaster general in England. N. 
J See Tatler, No. 193. N. 
The doctor's booiksclkr. D. S. 
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Jervis, who has given my picture quite another turn, 
amd now approves it entirely : but we must have the 
approbation of the town. If I were rich enough, 
1 would get a copy of it and bring it over. Mr. 
Addison and I dined together at his lodgings, and X 
iat with him part of this evening ; and I am no\r 
come home to write an hour. Patrick observ 
that the rabble here are much more inquisitive 
politicks than in Ireland. Every day we expec 
changes, and the Parliament to be dissolved* 
Wharton expects every day to be out : he is work — 
ing like a horse for elections ; and in short I nevex- 
saw so great a ferment among all sorts of people* I 
had a miserable letter from Joe last Saturday, tell- 
ing me Mr. Pratt * refuses payment of his money. 
I have told it Mr. Addison, and will to lord Whar- 
ton ; but I fear with no success. However I will do 
all I can. 

12. To day I presented Mr. Ford to the duke of 
Ormond ; and paid my first visit to lord president j[' 
with whom I had much discourse ; but put him al- 
ways off when he began of lord Wharton in relation 
to me, till he urged it : then I said he knew I never 
expected any thmg from lord Wharton, and that 
lord Wharton knew that I understood it so. He 
said that he had written twice to lord Wharton about 
Hie, who both times said nothing at all to that part 
of his letter. I am advised not to meddle in the 
affair of the first-fruits, till this hurry is a little over, 
which still depends, and wc are all in the dark. Lord 
president told me he expects every day to be out, and 
has done so these two months. I protest upon my 

♦ Vicetreasurer of Ireland. D. S* 
t Lord Somers. D. S. 

life. 
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life, I am heartily weary of this town, and wish I liad 
never stirred. 

13. I went this morning to the city to see Mr. 
Stratford the Hamburgh merchant, my old school- 
fellow ; but called at Bull's on Ludgate hill, he 
forced me to his house at Hampstead to dinner 
among a great deal of ill company; among the rest 
Mr. Hoadly *, the whig clergyman, so famous for 
acting the contrary part to Sacheverell: but to 
morrow I design again to see Stratford. I was glad^ 
however to be at Hampstead, where I saw lady Lucy 
and Moll Stanhope. I hear very unfortunate news 
of Mrs. Long ; she and her comrade have broke up 
house, and she is broke for good and all, and is gone 
to the country : I should be extremely sorry if this 
be true. 

14. To day I saw Patty Rolt, who heard I was in 
town ; and I dined with Stratford at a merchant's 
in the city, where I drank the first Tokay wine I 
ever saw ; and it is admirable, yet not to a degree 
1 expected. Stratford is worth a pliim, and is now 
lending the government forty thousand pounds; 
jet wc were educated together ^ at the same school 

and 

■ 

* Dr. Benjamin Hoadly, afterwards bishop of Winchester* 
D. S. 

f Budgell, in Spectator, No. 353, thus describes these 
schoolfellows .— -** One of them was not only thought an im* 
penetrable blockhead at school, but still maintained his repu- 
tation at the university ; the other was the pride of his master, 
«nd the most celebrated person in the college of which he was 
^ member. The man of genius U at present buried in a country 
J>arsonage of eighty-five pounds a year ; whilst the other, with the 
tbare abilities of a common scrivener, has got an estate of above 
;:^n hundred thousand pounds.'*— '* These inequalities (observes 

VOL.' XIV. QL "^^ 
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and university. We hear the chancellor is to be 
suddenly out, and sir Simon Harcourt to succeed 
him: I am come early fiorn^^ not caring for the 
coffeehouse, 

* 15. To day Mr. Addison, colonel Freind and I 
went to see the million lottery drawn at Guildhall. 
The jackanapes of blue coat boys gave thertiselve* 
such airs in pulling out the tickets, and showed 
\vhite hands open to the company, to' let us see 
there was no cheat. We dined at a country hoilse 
near Chelsea, where Mr. Addison often retires ; and 
to night at the coffeehouse ; we hear sir Simon 
Harcourt is made lord keeper : so that now we ex- 
pect every moment the parliament will be dissolved ; 
but I forgot that this letter will not go in three or 
four days, and that my news will be stale, which I 
should therefore put in the last paragraph. Shall I 
send this letter before I hear from MD, or shall I 
keep it to lengthen? I have not yet seen Stella's 
Another, because I will not see lady GifSird; but 
will contrive to get there when lady GifFard is abroad. 
I forgot to mark my two former letters ; but I re- 
member this is number 3,^ and I have not yet hai 
Ti\imber X from MD; but I shall by Monday 
which I reckon will be just a fortnight after you ha 
my first. I am resolved to bring over a great d 
of china. I loved it mightily to day. What shal 
I bring ? 

1 6. Morning. Sir John Holland, comptroller 



the ingenious writer to whom I am indebted for pointing out th 
quotation) are too numerous and too well sanctioned, to be r 
moved either by complaint or envy," See Mr. Glial mers's Hi 
tprical und Biograpbicai Prei'ace prefixed to the Rambler, J^ 
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-tlie household *, has sent to desire my acquaintance ; 
I have a mind to refuse him because he is a whig, 
and will, I suppose, be out among the rest ; but he 
is a man of worth and learning. Tell me, do you 
like this journal way of writing ? Is it not tedious 
and dull ? 

Night. I dined to day with a cCusin, a priiitef, 
. trhere Patty Rolt lodges, and then came home, aftd: 
a visit or two ; and it has been a very insipid dayi Mrs. 
Xong's misfortune is confirmed to me ; bailiffs were 
in her house ; she retired to private lodgings ; thence 
to the country, nobody know* where % her firie»ds 
leave letters at some inn, and they are carried- to 
her ; and she writes answers without dating theidi 
from any place. I swear it grieves me to the 
iouL 

17. To day I dined six miles out of town, with 
Will Pate the learned wOollendraper -f* ; Mr. Strat-. 

ford 

♦ He succeeded sir Thomas Feiton, ^iarch 23, 1709-10. N. 

t Mr. Pate was educated at Trinity HaU, Cambridge^ where 
he regularly took h'u degree of LF-^B. He afterwards became 
a most eminent wobllendrapcr, lived over against the Royal 
Exchange, and was commonly called *' the learned tradesman,*' 
In the picture gallery at Oxford, under the portrait of John 
Cornelius Digby, is written, '* the gift of William Pate, Of 
London, woollendraper, 1692." Mr. Pope, in a letter to Mr. 
Hughes, April i:.T, 1714, sjicaking of his proposals for Homer, 
nays, " I have inclosed another for Mr. Pate, if he thinks fit 
to oblige me so far, as yoti scented inclined to believe he might." 
In 1734-, he was one of the sheriff of London, and died in I74f>. 
In the church yard at Lee, in Kent, where he lived for 
many year-* in a delightful house adjoining the rectory of 
that place, in wliich he died, is the followmg Epitaph to his 
memory : 

^2 "Hie 



228 8WrFT*S JOUKNAL TO STELLA. 

ford went with me: six miles here is nothing: we 
left Pate after sunset, and were here before it was 
dark. . This letter shall, go on Thursday, whether I 
hear from MD or no. My health continues pretty 
well ; pray God, Stella may give me a good account 
of hers ; and I hope you are now at Trim, or sooa 
designing it. I was disappointed to night : the fel- 
low gave me a letter, and I hoped to see little M D*s 
hand; and it was only to invite me to a venison 
pasty to day : so I lost my pasty into the bargain 
Pox on these declining courtiers! Here is Mr. 
Brydges the paymaster general desiring my acquain- 
tance } but I hear the queen sent lord Shrewsbury 
. to assure him he may keep his place ; and he pro- 
mises me great assistance iti the affair of the first- 
fruits. Well, I must turn over this leaf to night, 
though the side would hold another lijne ; but pray 



t€ 



Hie jacent Reliquiae 
GU LIELMI PATE, 

Viri 

Propter Ingenii Foecunditatem 

Et Literaium Peritiani 

Haud minus eximii, 

Quam 

Ob Morum Urbanitatera Suavltatemque 

Dilecti. 

Hunc Lapidem 

Sequent! Apophthegmate Aureo incisum, 

Tumulb imponi jussit : 

** Epicharmian iiiud teneto, 

" Nervos atque Artus esse. Sapientise^ 

** NoN T£lf£RE CREDERE.*' 

Obiit nono dief Decembris, 
Anno iEtatis suae Octogesimo, 
JEi3d Christiance 
/MDCCXLVI." N. 

' consider 
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consider this is a whole sheet : it holds a plaguy 
deal, and you must be content to be weary ; but I 
will do so no more. Sir Simon Harcourt is made 
attorney general, and not lord keeper. . . 

18. To day I dined with Mr. Stratford at Mr. 
Addison's retirement near Chelsea; they came to 
town ; got home early and began- a letter k) the 
Tatler * about the corruptions of style and writing, 
&c. and having not heard from you, am resolved 
this letter shall go to night. Lord Wharton was 
sent for to town in mighty haste, by the di ke of 
Devonshire: they have some project in hand; but 
it will not do, for every hour we expect a thorough 
revolution, and that the parliament will be dis- 
solved. When you see Joe, tell him lord Wharton 
is too busy to mind any of his affairs; but I will 
get what good offices I can from Mr. Addison, and 
will write to day to Mr. Pratt; and bid Joe not to 
be discouraged, for I am confident he will get the 
money under any government ; but he must have 
patience. 

1 9. I have been scribbling this morning, and I 
believe shall hardly fill this side to day, but send it 
as it is ; and it is good enough for naughty girls 
that will not write to a body, and to a good boy 
like Presto. I thought to have sent this to night, 
but was kept by company, and cpuld not ; and to say 
the truth, I had a vlittle mind to expect one post 

- iQore for a letter from MD. yesterday at noon died 



* See this TaUer (No. 230) in the sixth volume of the 
present coUection, N. 
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the earl of Anglesey *j the great support of the tpriesi 
so that employment of vice treasurer of Ireland it 
again vacant. We were to have been great friends^ 
and I could hardly have a loss that could grieve mft 
morie. The bishop of Durham -f* died the same day* 
The Duke of Orrnond*s daughter was to visit me t6 
day at a thi (1 place by way of advance, and I am to 
return it to morrow. I have had a letter from lady 
Berkeley, begging me for charity to come to Berkeley 
castle, for company to my lord, who has been ill of 
a dropsy ; but I cannot go, and must send my excuse 
to morrow. I am told, that in a few hours there will 
be more removals. 

20. To day I returned my visit to the did:eVi 
dai^hters J the insolent drabs came up to my very 
mouth to salute me ; then I heard the report cson-* 
firmed of removals ; my lord president Socners ; 
' the duke of Devonshire, lord steward; and Mr. 
Boyle secretary of state, are all turned out to dajr. 
I never remember such bold steps taken by a court z 
I am almost shocked at it, though I did not cate if 
they were all hanged. We are astonished why the 
parliament is not yet dissolved, and why they keep 
a matter of that importance to the la^. We shatt 
have a strange winter here between the stru^les of 

'^ John eaii of Angles^y^ succeeded his brother James 
September 19^ 1701 « He was joint vice treasurer of Ire- 
land. N. 

+ It was not the Bishop of Durham, but of St. David's, 
Dr. George Bull, who died that day. He had been archdea- 
con of Llandaff; and was raised to the prelacy, April 2y, 
1705. N. 

J See ihe Journal hereafter, October 20, 17 10. N. 

a cunning- 



a cunning provoked discarded party, and the tri- 
umphs of one in power ; of both which I shall be 
an indifferent spectator^ and return very peaceably 
to Ireland, when I have done my part in tlie aftair I 
am intrusted wjth, whether it succeeds or not. To- 
morrow i change my iodgings^in Pall Mall for one in 
J&uiy str^t> where I suppose I shall continue while 
I stay m London. If any thing happens to morrow 
I will add it,-T-Robin's Cotfeehoase. We have great 
news just now from Spain ; Madrid taken and Pam- 
peluna. I am here ever interrupted. 

21. I have just received your letter, which I will 

• not answer now; Grod be thanked all things are so 

welh I find you have not yet had my second : i 

had a letter from Parvisol, who tells me he gave 

Mrs. Walk a bill of twenty pounds for me,, to be 

-given to you; but you have not sent it. This night 

.the parliament is dissolved > great news from Spain ; 

k.ing Charles and Stanhope are at Madrid, and coudit 

-Staremberg has taken Pampeluna. Fai'ewell. This 

is from St. James's co^ehouse. I will begin my 

answer to your letter to night; but not send it th^s 

,week. Pray tell me whether you like this journal 

way of writing. — I do not like your reasons for nSt 

;going to Trim. Parvisol tells me he can sell your 

^liorse. Sell it with a pox? Pray let him know fcb^t 

he shall sell his soul as soon. What ? sell any thipg 

that Stella loves, and may sometimes ride ? It is 

hers, and let her do as she pleases : pray let him 

know this by the fij-st that you know goes to Trim. 

l^et him sell my grey, and be lianged, 

LETTER 
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J.ETTER IV. 

* LONDON, SEPT. 21, 1710, 

ERE must I begin another Letter, on a whole 
sh^et for fear saucy little MD should be angry, 
and think much that the paper is too little. I jhad 
your letter this night, as I told you just and no 
more in my last; for this must be taken up in 
.answering yours, saucebox. I believe I told you 
where I dined to day ; and to morrow I go out of 
town for two days to dine with the same company 
on Sunday ; Molesworth the Florence envoy *, Strat- 
ford and some others. I heard to day that a gentle- 
woman from lady GifFard's house had been at the 
coffeehouse to inquire for me. It was Stella's mother, 
I suppose I shall send her a penny post letter to 
morrow, and contrive to see her without hazarding 
seeing lady GifFard, which I will not do until she 
begs my pardon. ^ 

22. I dined to day at Hampstead with lady Lucy, 
^c. and when I got home found a letter from Joe, 
with one enclosed to lord Wharton, which I will 
send to his excellency, and second it as well as X 
pan ; but to talk of getting the queen's orders is a 

f John Molesworth, esq, envoy extraordinary from queen Anne 
to the gritnd duke of "^('uscany, and from ^lug George I, in 1720« 
to the king of Sardinia ; and afterward to the states of Venice 
and Switzerland. Up was a commissioner of the Stamp office; 
and wa$ afterward the second lord viscount Molesworth, suc- 
ceeding to that title in May 1725 ; but lived only to the 17th of 
the following February. N. 

jest. 
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Jest. Things are in such a combustion here, that 
I am advised not to meddle yet in the affair I am 
upon, which concerns the clergy of a whole king- 
d6m ; and does he think any body will trouble the 
<jueen about Joe ? We shall, I hope, get a recom- 
mendation from the lord lieutenant to the trustees 
for the linen business, and I hope that will do ; and 
•60 I will write to him in a few days, and he mu^ 
liave patience. This* is an answer to part of your 
letter as well as his. I lied, it is to morrow I go to 
the country, and I will not answer a bit more erf* 
your letter yet. 

23. Here is such a stir and bustle with this little^ 
■MD of ours ; I must be .writing every iright ; I 
•cannot go to bed without a word to them ; I cannot 
put out my candle till I have bid them good night ; 
O Lord, O Ix)rd! Well, I dined the first time to 
iiay, with Will Frankland and his fortune: she is 
not V6ry handsome. Did I not say I would go out 
of t<)Wn to day j I hate lying abroad and clutter ; I 
go to morrow ill Fraftkland's charibt, and come hadk 
at night. ' Lady Berkeley has invited me to Berke^ 
ley castle, and lady Belty Germaine to Drayton in 
"Northamjptonshire, and I will go to neither. Let 
me alone, I must finish my pamphlet. I have sent.^ 
long letter to BickerstafF: let the bishop of Clogher 
smoke it if he can. Well, I will write to the bishop 
of Killala ; but you might have told him how sud- 
den and unexpected my journey was though. DeXice 

take lady S— — — ; and if I know D — ^y, he is a 

-rawboned faced fellow, not handsome, nor visibly 
so young as you say : she sacrifices two thousand 
pounds a year, and keeps only six hundred. Well, 
you have had all my land journey in my second 
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letter, and so much for that. So you have got m» 
to pFesto's lodgings ; very fine tiiily i We havp 
had a f^^rtnight of the most glorious weather <m 
earth, ajrid still continues: I hope you have mad^ 
the best of it* Ballygall \yi\\ be a pure good place 
for air, if Mrs. Ashe makes good her promise^. Stel}^ 
writes like an emperor: I am afraid it hurts your 
eyes; take care of that pray, pray, Mrs. SteUa* 
Cannot you do what you will with your own hor^ j? 
iPray do not let that puppy Parvisol sell \um» PatridL 
is drunk about three times a week, .^d I bear it^ 
and he has got the better of me ; but one of these 
Aiys I will positively turn him off to the wide \varld, 
when none of you are by to intercede for hiw.'-r 
Stufi^how can I get her husbaod ij[)to tiie Char*- 
ter house ? get, a into the Charter houses- 
Write constantly ! Why sirrah, do not I write every 
iday, and sometimes twice a day to MD^ Now I 
have answered all your letter, and the nest ^snistb^ 
as it can be; send me my bill. Toll^l^. B^eqt* 
what I say of the Charter house. I think tbi^ 
enou^ for one night; and so fareyvell till thi& ^im^ 
|» morrow. , ; 

24. To day I dined six miles out of town Ht 
Will Pate's with Stratford, Frankland, and the 
Molesworth's, and came home at jnight, and wa$ 
weary and lazy. I can say no more Qow but goo^ 
j^ight. • ... 

25. I was so lazy to day that I dined at next 
door -f-, and have sat at home since shL, writing to 
the bishop of Clogher, dean Sterne, ai^d Mr, M^m^ 

• The doctor's housekeeper. D. S. 

t This must have been at Mrs, Vanhorarigh*s. D, S<| . 

I ley? 
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ley : tbe last, because I am in ibar for him about hi$. 

jd^bce, and have sent him my opinion, what I and his 

other friends here think he ought to do, I hope he 

will take it well. My advice was, to keep as much 

ia fevour as possible with sir Thomas Frankland, his. ^ 

master here. . -: - 

Q^. Smoke how I widen the margin by lyii^g in 

bed when I write. My bed lies oa the wrong side 

ipr me, so that I am forced often to write when t 

Mil. up* Manley you must know, has had pe^^le 

putting in for his place already ; and has been 4pqai-* 

plained of for opening letters. Kemember that lasl^ 

$iiiiKi^j, September 24, 17^0, w^s as hot ^s MidU 

8Ui3E)($ier. This was written m the morning; iti&' 

90W night, and Presto, iji bed. Her(?'s a duttw^ i 

have got MD*s second letter, and I must answer it 

here, I gave the Bill to Tooke, ^d so— W.ell, I 

4iiied; to day with sir John HoUan4 the comptisoUeri 

Mid sat wiih him tiU eighty then came home an4 

9&aX my letters, and wrirt a p^^t of a lampoon *, which 

goes on very slow,, aod noo^ I em writing to sauej^ 

MD; no wOncjer, indeed^ gd9c) boys must write to 

MP^y girls. I have not seen your mother yet ;[ 

my^ pennypost letter, I suppose; miscarried: I wilt 

^rile another. Mar. S—*— came to see me ; and paid 

id ■ " ' waB goieg to the country fiext morning with 

1»^> husband {who I find is a siiu^y brute) so I coulc( 

oaly d^ire my serwce to her. 

. 47* To day all our company dined at Will Franks 

Vnd'^, with Steele and Addison too. This is the 

"first rainy day since I came to town ; I cannot afford 

* The virtues of Sid Hamet 4lie Magician's Rod# See it in 
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to answer your letter yet. Morgan,' the puppy, writ 
me a long letter to desire I would reconimend him 
for pursebearer or secretary to the next lord chan- 
cellor that would come witl^ the next governor. I 
will not answer him ; but beg you will say these 
words to his father Raymond*, or any body that 
will tell him : that Dr. S^vift has received his letter, 
and would be Very ready to serve him, but cannot 
do it in what he desires, because he has no sort of 
interest in the persons to be applied tc^. These words 
you may write, and let Joe or Mr. Warburton-f-, i ive 
them to him: a pox on him! However, it is by 
these sort of ways that fools get preferment. I most 
not end yet, because I cannot say good night without 
losing a line, and then MD would scold ; but now, 
good night. v 

- 28. I have the finest piece of Brazil tobacco for 
Dingley that ever was born. You talk of Leigh ; 
why lie will not be in Dublin these two months : he 
goes to the country, then returns to London, to see 
how the world goes here in parliament. Good night 
sirrahs ; no, no, not night ; I writ this in the mem- 
ing, and looking carelessly I thought it had beeo of 
last night. I dined to day with Mrs. Barton alone 
at her lodgings, where she told me for certain that 

fcdy S was with child when she was ^ast in 

England, and pretended a tympany, $ind saw every 
body; then disappeared for three weeks, her tym- 
pany was gone, and she looked like a ghost, &c. No 
wonder she married when she was so ill at containing^ 

• Dr. Raymond is only called his father, because he espoused 
Mr. Morgan's interest with all his power. D. S. 
i The Doctor' j> curate at Laracor. D. §• 

Copolljr 
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GopoUy is out *, and Mr. Roberts in his place, who 
loses a better here, but was formerly a commissioner 
in Ireland. That employment cost Conolly three 
tfiousand pounds to lord Wharton, so he has made 
one ill bargain ^n his life. 

29. I wish MD a merry Michaelmas. I dined 
with Mr. x\ddison, and Jervis the painter, at Addi- 
son*s country place ; and then came home, and writ 
more to my lampoon. I made a Tatler since I came: 
guess which it i§^ and whether the bishop of Clogher 
smokes it. I saw Mr. Sterne to day : he will do as 
you order, *and I will give him chocolate for Stella's 
health. He goes not these* three weeks. I wish 
I could send it some other way. So now. to your 
letter, brave boys. I do not like your way of saving 
shillings: nothing vexes me but that it does not 
make Stella a coward io a coach. I do not think 
any lady's advice about my ears signifies two pence : 
however I will, in compliance to you, ask Dr. Cock- 
burn. RadclifFe I know not, and Bernard I never 
siee. Walls -f- will certainly be stingier for seven 
years, upon pretence of his robbery. So Stella puns 
again ; why it is well enough ; but I will not second 
it, though I could make a dozen : I never thought 
of a pun since I left Ireland. — Bishop of Clogher a 
bill ? why, he paid it me ; do you think I w.vs such 
^ fool as to go without it ? As for the four shillings, 
I will give you a bill on Parvisol for it on the other 
^ide this paper ; and pray tear off the two letters I 
^diall write to him and Joe, or let Dingley transcribe 

* William Conolly, esq., a commissioner of the revenue, &C... 
and afterward speaker. N. 
t Archdeacon, N. 



and send Ithem ; though that to Farvisol^ I believj^ 
he must have my hand for. No^ no, I uriH eat no 
grapes; I ate about six the other day at Sir Joho 
Holland^e ; but would not give sixpenoe for a tboa^* 
sand, they are so bad this year. Yes, &ith, I hopr 
in God Presto and MD will be together this time 
twelvemonth : what then ? la$t year I suppose I was 
ieit Laracor ; but next I hope to eat my Michaelmas 
gopsfe at my little goose*s lodgings, I dnnk no 
sile (I suppose you mean ale) but yet, good wine ercry 
day, of five and six shillings a bottle. O Lord, 
how much Stella writes: pray do not carry that 
too far, young women, but be temperate to hold 
out. To morrow I go to Mr. Harley. Why ; smaB 
hopes from the duke of Ormond: he loves me very 
well, I believe, and would in my turn, give me 
something to make me easy ; and I have good in- 
terest among his best friends. But I do not think 
of any thing farther than the business I am upon : 
you see I writ to Manley before I had your letter, 
and I fear he will be out. Yes, Mrs. Owl, Blighc's 
corps came to Chester when I was there, and I toid 
you so in my letter, or forgot it. I lodge in Bury 
street where I removed a week ago. I have the first 
floor, a dining room, and bedchamber at eight shiU 
lings a week ; plaguy deep, but I spend nothing for 
eating, never go to a tavern, and very seldom in 
a coach ; yet ailer all it will be expensive. Why do 
you trouble yourself, mistress Stell, about my instni^ 
ment.^ I have the same the archbishop gave me; 
and it is as good now the bishops are away. The dean 
•friendly ! the dean be poxt : a great piece of friendship 
indeed, what you heard him tell' the bishop of Clogher; 
I wonder he had the fiice to talk so: but he lent me 

mouisyi 
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tnoii«y, and that is enough* Faith I would not send 
this these four days, only for writing to Joe, and 
Plarvisol. Tell the dean that when the bishops seaad 
me any packets, they must not write to 'mc at Mr. 
Steele's ; but direct for Steele, at his office at tbt 
Cockpit; and let the inclosed be directed for nie; 
that mistake cost me eighteen pence the other'day^ 

30. I dined with Stratford to day, but am not to 
^«Be Mr. Harley till Wednesday : it is late, and I 
flend this before there is occasion for the bell ; be- 
cause I would have Joe have his letter, and Parvisol 
too : which you must so contrive as not to cost 
them double postage. I can say no more, bat that 
I am, &c. 



LETTER V. 

LONDON, SEPT. 30, 1710. 

XxAVE not I brought myself into a fine j&remtmiVc 
to begin writing letters in whole sheets, and now I 
dare not leave it off. I cannot tell whether you like 
these journal letters : I believe they would be dull 
tome to read them over; but, perhaps, little MD is 
pleased to know how Presto passes his time in hei* 
absence. I always begin my last the same day I 
ended the former. I told you where I dined to day 
at a tavern with Stratford: Lewis, who is a great 
favourite of Harley's, was to have been with us ; but 
he was hurried • to Hampton court, and sent his ex- 
cuse,, and that next Wednesday he would introduce 

me 
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me to Harley. It is good to see what a lamentable 
confession the whigs all make me of my ill usage : 
but I mind them not. I am already represented to 
Harley as a discontented person, that was used ill for 
not being whig enough ; and I hope for good usage 
from him. The tories dryly tell me, I may make my 
fortune, if I please ; but I do not understand them, 
or rather I do understand them. 

Oct. U To day I dined at Molesworth% the Flo^- 
rence envoy: and sat this evening with my friend 
Darteneuf *j whom' you have heard me talk of; the 
greatest punster of this town next myself. Have 
you smoked the Tatler that I writ ? it is much liked 
here, and I think it a pure one. To morrow I go 
with Delaval the Portugal envoy, to dine with lord 
Halifax near Hampton court. Your Mauley's bro- 
, ther, a Parliament man here, has gotten an employ- 
ment; and I am informt^d uses much interest to pre- 
serve his brother : and, to day, I spoke to the elder 
Frankland to engage his father, (postmaster here) and - 
I'hope he will be safe, although he is cruelly hated 
by all the tgj-ies of Ireland. I have almost finished 
my lamjpooi^and will print it lor revenge on a certain ^ 
gi-eat person 'f. It has cost me but three shillings in 
meat and drink since I came here, as thin as the 
town is. I laugh to see myself so disengaged in these 
revolutions. Well, I must leave off and go write to 
sir John Stanley, to desire him to engage lady Hyde, 
as my mistress to engage lord Hyde, in favour of 
Mr. Pratt. 

• See Journal of March 22, 1? 10-11. N. 
, "I* The earl of Godolphia. D. S. 

2. Lord 
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a» Lord Halifax was ^t Hampton Court at his Iqdg- 
iBgs, and I dined with him there with Methuen * 
and Delaval and the late attorney general. I went 
to the drawing room before dinner, (for the queen 
was at Hampton oourt) and expected to see nobody : 
but I met acquaintance enough. I walked in the , 
gardens, saw the cartons of Raphael, and other 
things, and with great difficulty got fropi lord Hali- 
fax, who would have kept me to morrow to show me 
hi^ house and park, and improvements. We left 
Hampton court at sun set, and got here in a chariot 
and two horses time enough by star light. That's , 
something charms me mightily about Londpn ; .that 
you go dine a dozen m^les off in October, stay all 
day, and return so quickly : you cannot do ^ny thing • 
like this in Dublin 'f'. I writ a second peany post 
letter to your mother, and hear nothing of her. Did 
I tell you that earl Berkeley J died last Sunday was 
sennight, at Berkeley Castle, of a dropsy ? Lord Ha- 
lifcix began a health to me to day : it was ^^ the re* 
surrection of the whigs ;" which I refiised -unless he 
MTOuld add . their reformation too : and I ipld him he 
was the only whig in England I loved^^r had any 
good opinion of. 

3. This morning Stella's sister came to me with a 
letter from her mother, who is at Sheen ; but will 
soon be in town, and will call to see me : she gave 

* Sir Paul Metbuen, a very ingenious gentleman who was am- 
fcassador at the Court of Portugal. D. S. 

• f When this letter was written there were no turnpike roads in 
Xneland ; but the case now is quite altered. D, S. 

X See his epitaph by Dr. Swift, in a letter dated February 2?, 
1710-11. in vol. X. p. 1G6. and a coaipleter copy in vol, XVI» 

vol: xtv. R tcifti 
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me a bottle of palsy water, a small one, and desired I 
would send it }'ou by the first convenience, as I will;" 
and she promises a quart bottle of the same ; your 
sister looked very well, and seems a good modest - 
sort of girl. I went then to Mr. Lewis, first secretary 
to lord Dartmouth, and favourite to Mr. Harl^, 
who is to introduce me to morrow morning. Lewis 
had with him one Mr. Dyot, a justice of peace^ 
worth twenty thousand pounds, a commissioner of • 
the stampoffice, and married to a sister of isir Philip 
Meadows, envoy to the emperor. I tell you this, be- 
cause it is odds but this Mr. Dyot will be hanged *; 
for he is discovered to have counterfeited stamp 
paper, in which he was a commissioner : and, with 
his accomplices has cheated the queen of a hundred 
thousand pounds. You will hear of it before thifh 
come to you, but may be not so particularly ; and 
it is a very odd accident in such a man. Smoke 
Presto vmting news to MD. I dined to day with 
lord Mouri^oy at "Kensington, and walked from 
thence this evening to town like an emperor. Re- 
member that yesterday, October 2, was a cfliel hard 
friost with fee; and six days ago I was dying with 
heat. As thin as the town is, I have more dinners 
than ever, and am asked this month by some people^ 
without being able to Cbhne for pre-engagements; 
Well, but I should write plainer, when I consider 
Stella cannot read, and Dingley is not so skilful at 
my ugly hand. I had, to night, a letter fi-om Mr. 
Pratt, who tells me, Joe will have his money when 
there are trustees appointed by the lord lieutenant^ for - 

* Richard Dyot was tried at the Old Bailey, January iSfc -^ 
^7iO-ll ; and was acquitted ; but on the 15th, a bill of indic^L^-:^ 
zuent was found against him for a hif^ misdemeanour. N. 

1 xQcidvir^ 
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receiving and disposing the linen fond ; and whenever 
those trosteas are appointed^ 1 will solicit- whoever is 
lond lieutenant^ and am ih no fear of succeeding. So 
pray tell or wrfte him word, and bid him not be cast 
down ; for Ned Southwell * and Mr. Addison both 
think Pmtt in the right. Do hot lose your money 
at Mftnley's to nighty siitahiii 

4* After I had put out my candle last nighty my 

landlady came into my room, with a servant of lord 

HaKfkx^ to desire I would; go dine with him at hi9 

house near Hampton cbtirt ; but I sent Urn word I 

hid ' bissiness of great miportance that hinder^ me^ 

fco. And^ to day, I was brought yinlkkif to Mr. 

. Harley, who received me with the>^eat0st respect 

and ktndn<^ss imaginable: he has appointed me an 

hoar* on Saturday^ act fbiitty afternooii^ when 1 will 

open my business to j&kii} which expression I would 

not u%e if I were a woihttA. : I know you smoked it ; 

but I did not till I writ it» I dined to day at Mn 

Delaval^ the envoy <tf Portugal, with Nic* Rowe 

the poeti ^^^d other friends ; ahd I gave my lampoon 

to be printed. I have more mischief in my heart ; and 

I think it shall go round with them all, asi* this hits^ 

and I can find hints. I am certain I answered your 

2d letter^ and yet I do not find it here. I suppose it 

was in my 4th ; and why N. 2d, 3d ; is it not enough 

to say, as I do, 1, 2, 3 ? &c. I am going to work at 

another Tatler : I will be fer enough but I say the 

«ame thing over two or three times, just a» I do when 

I am talki«^ to little MD$ but what care I? they 

^»nn»d it as easily as I can write it: I think I have 

bought these lihea pretty straight again. I fear it 

**■ A privy counsellor, and sfcretary of st^ite for Irebod. N. 

B 2 Vi'^. 



24i6 swift's JOURNAI^ to STAtUi. 

to young women in a morning fresh and fastings 
faith. Well, good morrow to you ; and 80 I go to 
busifieas^ and lay aside this paper till night, fiirrahs* 
—At night. Jack Howe told Harley, " that if there 
were a lower place in Hell than another, i£ was re- 

. served for his porter, who tells lies so gravely, and 
with so civil a manner." This porter I have had to 
deal with, going this evening at four to visit Mr* 
Harley, by his own appointment. But the fellow 
told me no lie, though I suspected every word he 
said. He told me, " his master was just gone to din- 
ner, with much company, and desired I would come 
an hour hence ;" which I did, expecting to hear Mr. 
Harley was gone out ; but they had just done dinner. 
Mr. Harley came out to me, brought me in, and 
presented me to his son-in-law, lord Doblane-* (or 
some such name) and his own son, and among 
others. Will Penn the Quaker: we sat two hours 
drinking as good wine as you do ; and two hours 
more he and I alone ; where he heard me tell my 
busings: entered into it with all kindness; asked 
for my powers, and read them ; and read likewise a 
memorial I had drawn up, and put it in his poket to 
show the queen; told me the measures he would 
take ; and^ in shoft, said every thing I could wish 
told me he must bring Mr. St, John (secretary o 
state) and me acquainted : and spoke so man 
things of personal kindness and esteem*' for me/ tha 
I am inclined half to believe what sorine friends ha^ 
told me, That he would do every thing to bring 

. oyer. He has desired to dine with me (what a 



* George Henry Hay, viscodTit Dupplin, eldest son. to the 
ef Kiunoul, to which Utte he i^fterwards succeeded. N. 

mic^a/ 
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icaj mistake was that !) I mean he has desired me 
^to dine with him on Tuesday ; and after four hours 
faeing with him, set me down at St. James's coffee- 
]:iouse, in a hackney coach; All this is odd and co- 
xxiical^ if you consider him and me. He knew my 
C!:hristian name very well. I could not forbear say- 
ing thus much upon this matter, although you will 
4:hink it tedioi;s. But I will tell you ; you must 
Is^now, it is fatal to me to be a scoundrel and ^ 
.prince the same day : for being to see him at four^ 
I could not engage myself to dine at any friend's ; so 
I went to Tooke^ to give him a ballad and dine witli 
,lnkn ; but he was not at home : so I was forced to 
^o to a blind chophouse, and dine for ten pence 
xipon gill a.le, bad broth, and three chops of mut?* 
ton ; and then go reeking from thence to the first 
3niinister of state. And now I am going in charity 
"to send Steele a Tatler, who is very low of late. I 
."tihink I am civiller than I used to be ; and have j:iot 
Xised the expression of " you in Ireland"»and ^^ we i» 
.England," as I did when \ was here before, to your 
jgrcat indignation. They may talk of the you know 
^i;hat * ; but, gad, if it had not been for that, 1 should 
^KiiBver have been able to get the access I have had; 
sEind if that helps me to succeed, then that same 
Hhing will be serviceable to the church. But how 
:^r we must depend upon new friends^ I have learnt 
\>y long practice, though I think among great mi- 

• Tluese words plainly refer to some particular publication 

of Swift's, which he ^supposes induced the ministers to court 

liim. It is certain, that after he had become intimate with 

* the ministry, they freely acknowledfi^ed to him in conversation, 

tbftt he was the only man in England they were afraid of. 

J). S, 
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nisters, they are just as good as old ones. And sol 
think this important day has made a great hole in 
this side o£ the paper ; and the fiddle faddles of to 
morrow and Monday will make up the rest; and, 
besides, I shall see Harley on Tuesday before this 
letter goes. 

8. I must tell you a great piece of refinement of 
Harley. He charged me to come to him often ; I 
told him I wias loth to trouble him in so much busi- 
ness as he had, and desired I might have leave' to 
Gome at his levee; which he immediately refused, 
arid said, ^^ That was not a place for fi-iends to come 
to.'* It is now but morning, and I have got a foolish 
trick, I must say something to MD when I wake^ 
and wish them a good morrow; for this is not a 
shaving day, Sunday, ' so I have time enough : but 
get you gone, you rogues, I must go write ; yes, it 
will vex me to the blood if any of these long letters 
should miscarry : if they do, I will shrink to hal 
sheets again ; but then what will you do to make u 
the journal ? there will be ten days of Presto's li 
lost ; and that will be a sad thing, faith and troth-^ ^. 
—At night. I was at a loss to day for a dinner, un — -■- 
less I would have gone a great way, so I dined witk -•^ 
some friends that board hereabout, as a spungerr 
and this evening sir Andrew Fountaine would needt 
have me go to the tavern, where. For two bottles o 
wine, Portugal and Florence, among three of u 
we had sixteen shillings to pay ; but if ever he catch 
ine so again, I will spend as many pounds: an 
therefore I have put it among my extraordinaries 
but we had a neck of mutton dressed a la Mainl 
noTij that the dog could not eat : and it is now twd 
o'clock^ and I must go sleep. I hope this lett ^ 

6 ^^^^ 
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will go before I have MD's third. Do you believe 
me? and yet, faith, I long for MD's third too: and 
yet I would have it to say, that I write five for two. 
I am notibnd at all of St. James's coffeehouse^ as I 
used to be. I hope it will mend in winter ; but now 
they are all out of town at elections, or not come 
from their country houses. Yesterday I was going 
with Dr. Garth to dine with Charles Main, near the 
Tower, who has an employment there : he is of Ire- 
land : the bishop of Clogher knows him well : an 
honest goodnatured fellow, a thorough hearty 
laughter, mightily beloved by the men of wit : his 
mistress is never above a cook maid. And so, good 
night, &c. 

9. I dined to day at sir John Stanley's ; ipy lady 
Stanley is one of my favourites: I have as many^ 
here as the bishop of Killala has in Ireland. I am 
thinking what scurvy company I shall be to MD 
when I come back ; they know every thing of me 
already: I will tell you no more, or I shall have 
nothing to say, no story to tell, nor any kind of 
thing. I was very uneasy last night with ugly, nasty^ 
filthy wine, that turned sour on my stomach. I 
must go to the tavern ! O, but I told you that be- 
fore. To morrow I dine at Harley's, and will finish 
this letter on my return ; but I can write no more 
now, because of the archbishop : faith it. is true ; . 
for I am going now to write to him an account of 
what I have done in the business with Harley : and 
faith, young women, I will tell you what yoa must 
count upon, that I never will write one word on the 
third side in these long letters. 

10. Poor MD's letter was lying so huddled up 
among papers I could not find it : I mean pooi? 
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Presto*s letter- Well, I dined with Mr. Harley to 
day^ and hope soine things will be done ; but I must 
fiay no more: and this letter must be sent to the 
posthouse, and not by the bellman. I am to dine 
again there on Sunday next ; I hope to some good 
issue. Andso now, soon as ever I can in bed, I 
must begin my 6th to MD, as gravely as if I had 
not written a word this month : fine doings, faiths 
Methinks I do not write as I should, because I am 
not in bed : see the ugly wide lines. God Almighty 
ever bless you, &c. 

Faith, this is a whole treatise : I will go reckon 
khe lines on the other sides. J have reckoned 
them *. 



LETTER VL 

« ' . . 

^ . .. . ^ LONDOX, PCX. lO, 1710. 

OO ais I told you just now in the letter I sent half 
an hour ago, I dined with Mr. Harley to day, who 
presented tne to the attorney general sir Simon Har- 
coiift, 'with much compliment on all sides, &c, 
Harley told me he had 3hown my memorial to the 
<jueen, and seconded it very heartily ; and he desires 
jne to dine with him again on Sunday, when he pro^ 
jnises to settle it with her majesty, before she names 
a goverpor ; and I protest I am in hopes it will be 
done, all but the forms, by that time: for he loves 

m 

• Seventy-three lines in folio upon one page, and in a very 

the 
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file church : this is a popular thing, and he wotdd 
not have a governor share in it ; and, besides^ I am 
told by all hands, he has a mind to gain me over* 
But in the lette^r I writ last post (yesterday) to the 
archbishop I did not tell him a syllable of what Mr. 
Hailey said to me last night, because he chai^ged 
me to keep it secret : so I would not tell it to you, 
but that before this goes, I hope the secret will be 
over. I am now writing my poetical description of 
^^ a shower in London,'* and will send it to th€^ 
Tatler *. This is the last sheet of a whole quire I 
have written since I came to town. Pray, now it 
comes into my head, will you, when you go to Mrs. 
Wall, contrive to know whether Mrs. Wesley be in 
town, and still at her brother's, and how she ifr in 
health, and whether she stays in town. I writ to her 
from Chester, to know what I' should do with her 
note; and I believe the poor woman is afraid to 
write to me ;^ so I must go to my business, &c. 

1 1 • To day at last I dined with lord Montrath, 
md carried lord Mountjoy and sir Andrew Fountaine 
with me ; and was looking over them at ombre till 
eleven this evening like a fool : they played running 
ombre half crowns ; and sir Andrew Fountaine won 
eight guineas of Mr. Coote : so I am come home 
Jate, and will say but little to MD this night. I have 
gotten half , a bushel of coals, and Patrick, the extra- 
vagant whelp, had a fire ready for me ; but I picked 
off* the coals before I went to bed. It is a sign Lon- 
don is now an empty place, when it will not furnish 
me with matter for above five or six lines in a day. 
Pid you smoke in my last how I told you the very 

^ Sec this in 0^ tenth voluxae. N* 
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day and the place you were playing ombre ? But I 
interlined and altered a little, after I had received a 
letter from Mr. Manley, that said you were at it in 
his house, while he was writing to me ; but without 
' his help I guessed within one day. Your town is 
certainly much more sociable than ours. I have not 
seen your mother yet, &c. 

12. I dined to day with Dr. Garth and Mr. Addi- 
son, at the Devil .Tavern, by Temple Bar, and Garth 
treated; and it is well I dine every day, else I 
should be longer making out my letters : for we are 
yet in a very dull state, only inquiring every day 
after new elections, where the tories carry it among 
the new members six to one. Mr. Addison's elec- 
tion * has passed easy and undisputed : and I be- 
lieve if he had a mind to be chosen king, he would 
hardly be refused. An odd accident has happened 
at Colchester : one captain Lavalliri coming from 
Flanders or Spain, found his wife with child by a clerk 
of Doctor's Commons, whose trade, you know, it is 
to prevent fornication : and this clerk was the very 
same fellow that made the discovery of Dyot's coun^ 
terfeiting the stamp paper. Lavallin has beea this 
fortnight hunting after the clerk to kill him ; but the 
fellow was constantly employed at the treasuiy 
about the discovery he made : the wife had made a 
shift to patch up the business, alleging that the clerk ' 
had told her her husband was dead, and other ex* 
cuses: but the other day somebody told Lavallin 
his wife had intrigues before he married her : upon 
which he goes down in a rage, shoots his wife 
through the head, then falls on his sword ; and, to 

* For Malmesbury ; vice FarrlDgton, deceased. N# 

make 
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niake the matter sure, at the same time discharges 
a pistol through his oWn head, and died on the spot, 
his wife surviving him about two hours ; but in what 
circumstances of mind and body is terrible to ima- 
gine. I have finished my poem on the Shower, all 
but the beginning, and am going on with my Tatler. 
They have fixed about fifty things on me since I 
came : I have printed but ' three. One advantage T 
get by writing to you daily, or rather you get, is, 
that I remember not to, write the same things twice ; 
and yet I fear I have done it often already: but I 
will mind and confine myself to the accidents of the 
day ; and so get you gone to ombre, and be good 
girls, and safe your money, and be rich against 
Presto comes, and write to me now and then: I 
am thinking it would be a pretty thing to hear some- 
thing from saucy MD ; but do not hurt your eyes, 
Stella, I charge you. 

13. O Lord, here is but a trifle of my letter writ- 
ten yet ; what shall Presto do for prittle prattle to 
entertain MD ? The talk now grows fresher of the 
duke of Ormond for Ireland, though Mr. Addison 
says he hears it will be in commission, and lord 
Gal way* one. These letters of mine are a sort of 
journal, where matters open by degrees; and, as I 
tell true or false, you will find by the event whether 
my intelligence be good ; but I do not care two 
pence whether it be or no. — At night. To da,y I was 
all about St. Paul's, and up at the top like a fool, 
with sir Andrew Fountaine and two more ; and 
Spent seven shillings for my dinner like a puppy : 



* A French protestant nobleman^ wLo fled from France to 
^Yoid persecution oa account of his religion. N. 
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tiM is the second time he has served me so ; but i 
will never do it again, though all mankind should 
persuade me — unconsidering puppies I There is a 
young fellow here in town we are a:ll fond of, and 
about a year or two come from the university, one 
Harrison; a little pretty fellow, with a great deal of 
wit, good sense, and good nature ; has written some 
mighty pretty things ; that in your 6th Misceltnnea^ 
about the Sprig of an Orange, is his : he has nothing 
to live on but being governor to one of the duke of 
Qneensberry's sons for forty pounds a year. The 
fine fellows are always inviting him to the tavern, 
and make him pay his cltib. Henley is a great crony 
ojf his : they are often at the tavern at six or seven 
shillings reckoning, and always make the poor lad 
pay hrs full share. A colonel and a lord were at him 
and me the same ^'ay to night : I absolutely refused, 
and made Harrison lag behind, and persuaded him 
not to go to them. I tell you this, because I find all 
rich fellows have that humour of using all pec^Ie 
without* any consideration of their fortunes; but I 
will see them rot before they shall serve me so. 
Lord Halifax is always teazing me to go down to his 
country house, which will cost me a guinea to his 
servants and twelve shillings coach hire; and he 
shall be hanged first. Is not this a plaguy silly story ? 
But I am vexed at the heart ; for I love the young 
fellow, and am resolved to stir up people to do 
something for him : he is a whig, and I will put hifh 
upon some of my cast whigs ; for I have doite with 
them, and they have, I hope, done with this kingdom 
for our time. They were sure of the four members 
for London above all places, and they, have lost 

thret 



three * in the four. Sir Rich^f d Onslow, we hear, 
has lost for Surrey :' atid they are overthrown in most 
places, Lookee, gentlewomen, if I writet long letters, 
I must write you news and stuff, unless I send you 
my verses ; and some I dare not ; and those on the 
Shower in London I have sent to the Tatler ^f*, and 
you may see them in Ireland. I fancy you will smoke 
me in the Tatler :};. I am going to write ; for I be- 
lieve I have told you the hint. I had a letter sent 
me to night from sir Matthew Dudley, and found it 
on my table when I came in. Because it is extraor- 
dinary, I will transcribe it from beginning to end. 
It is as follows [" Is the devil in you ?** Oct. 1 3^ 
I/IO."] I would have answered every j^rticular 
passage in it, only I wanted time. Here is enough 
for to night, such as it is, &c. 

14. Is that tobacco at the top of the piaper §, or 
what? I do not remember I slobbered. Lord, I 
dreamed of Stella, &c. so confusedly last night, and 
that we saw dean Bolton and Sterne go into a shop ; 
and she bid me call them to her, and they jStoved 
to be two parsons I knew not ; -and I walked with- 
out till she was shifting, and such stuff, mixed with 
nVuch melancholy and uneasiness, and things not as 
they should be, and I know not how ; and it is ^ovv 
an ugly gloomy morning.' — At night. Mr. Addison 
and I dined with Ned Southwell, and walked in the 
Park : and at the coffeehouse I found a letter from 

• Sir Wlliam Ashurst, sir Gilbert Hcathc©te, and sir Jobn. 
Ward. N. 

t In No. 238. See the verses in vol. XVI. p*. 85. N. 

J Perhaps No. 258 ; which will be found in vol, VI. N. 

§ The upper part of the letter was a little besmeared with some 
such stuff; the mark is still on it. D. S« 
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die bishop of Clogher, and a packet from MD. I 
opened the bishop's letter ; but put up MD's, and 
visited a lady just come to town, and am now got 
into bed, and going to open your little letter ; and 
God send I may find MD well, and happy, and 
merry, and that they love Presto as they do fires. 
O, I will not open it yet ! yes I will ! no I will not ; 
I am going ; I cannot stay till I turn over *. What 
shall I do ? my fingers itch ; and I now have it in 
my left hand ; and now I will open it this very mo- 
ment. I have just got it, and am cracking the seal, 
^d cannot imagine what is in it ; I fear only some 
letter from a bishop, and it comes too late: I shall 
employ nobody's credit but my own. Well, I see 
though ; Pshaw, it is from sir Andrew Fountaine : 
what, another ! I fancy that is from Mrs. Barton j 
she told me she would write to me ; but she writes a 
better hand than this: I wish you would inquire; 
it must be at Dawson's ^ office at the castle. I fear 
this is from Patty Rolt, by the scrawl. Well, I will 
read MD's letter. Ah, no; it is from poor lady 
Berkeley, to invite me to Berkeley castle this winter^ 
and now it grieves my heart: she says she hopes my 
Lord is in a fair way of recovery ^; poor lady. Well, 
now I go to MD's letter : faith it is all right ; I hoped 
it was wrong. Your letter. No. 3, that I have now 
received, is dated Sept. 26, and Manley s letter that 
I had five day's ago, was dated Oct. 3, that is a fort- 
night difference: I doubt it has lain in Steele's 
office, and he forgot. Well, there is an end of that : 

♦ That is, to the i\ext page ; for he is now wTthin three lines 
of the bottom of the first. D. S, 

i- Joshua Dawson, esq. See vol. XVI. p/ 86, F. 
^ Lord Berkeley was then <lead« See p. 24U N« 

he 
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he is turned out cf his place ; and you must desire 
those who send me packets, to cpclose them in 
a paper directed to Mr. Addison, at St. James's 
cofieehouse : not common letters, but packets : the 
bishop of Clogher may mention it to the archbishop 
when he sees him'. As for your letter, it makes me 
mad : ilidikins, I have been the best boy in cliristen- 
dpm, and you come with your two eggs a penny. — 
Well; but stay, I will look over my h6ok; adad, 
I think there was a chasm between my No* 2 and 
No. 3 . Faith I will not promise to write to you 
every week ; but I will write every night, and when 
it is full I will send it ; that will be once in ten days, 
and that will be oflen enough ; and if you begin to 
take up the way of writing to Presto only because it 
is^ Tuesday, a Monday bedad it will grow a task ; 
but write when you have a mind. — No, no, no, 
no,, no, no, no, no— -Agad, agad, agad, agad, 
agad^ agad ; no, poor Stellakins. Slids, I would 
the. horse were in your — chamber. Have I not or- 
dered Parvisol to obey your directions about him ? 
and have not I said in my former letters, that you 
may pickle him, and boil him, if you will ? what do 
you trouble me about your houses for ? have I any- 
thing, to do with them? — Revolutions, a hinderance 
to me in my bui^ess; revolutions— to me in my 
business ? if it were not for the revolutions, I could 
do nothing kt all ; ^id now I have all hopes pos- 
sible, though one is certain of nothing ; but to mor- 
row I am to have an answer, and am promised art 
efiectual one. J suppose I liave said enough in this 
and a former letter how I stand with new people ; 
ten tiqjes better than ever I did with the old ; forty 
times more caressed. I am to dine to morrow at 
vjql. xiv, S Mr. 
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Mr. Harley's ; and if he continiSes as he has begun, 
no man has been ever better treated by another. 
What you say about Stella's mother, I have S][K)ken 
enough to it already. I believe she is not in ■tb^h'; 
for I have not yet seen her. My lampoon is cried 
Up to the skies ; but nobody suspects me for. it, ex- 
cept sir Andrew Fountaine ; at least they say rio- 
Ihing of it to me. Did not I tell you of a great man 
who received me very coldly ? that is he, but say no- 
thing ; it was only a little revenge : I will remember 
to bring it over. The bishop of Clogher has smoked 
my Tatler*, about shortening of words, &c. .©ut 
God so ^ ! &c. 

15.1 will vmte plainer if I can remembeir it'; ' for 
Stella must riot spoil her eyes, and Dingley 
i-ekd'my hand very well; and I £lm afraid my lette 
^re too long : then you must suppose one to be two, 
and read them at twice. I dined to dfey with Mr..* ^ 
Haf ley : Mr. Prior dined with us. ^e -Has left in 
memoi ial with the queen, who 'has cofnserlteil 
give the first-fruits, and twentieth ^ paf ts, ahd Mm^ 
We hope, ; declare it to morrow in the ctitiirifeferf* 6b^" ^* 
t beg you to tell it to ho person alWe j for«>I. 
ordered till in publick: and I hope taget'somfethlit 
of greater vdue. After dinner camie ih Idrd Ptiter- 
borow: we renewed our acq uaintanfce,dnd*hfeg 
tnightily fond of me. Theybegan to taBcofa-pipd^ 
of verses called " Sid Hamet." Mr. Hforley 
part, and then pulled them out, and garb th«n'to - • 
gentleman at the table to read, though they had a-^*^^ 
read them often : lord Peterborow would ItVYiobiiS^^ 

• 

* I ' 

• « ■ I ■ « 

* No. 230, printed in vol. VI. N. 

+ This appears to be au interjection of surprise at^e lenj^ _ <« 
bis journal. D. S. — - . ^ ...,..- * 
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read them but hlMBelf^r^ he did; and Mr. Haitley 
t)dbbed me at every Brie to tjlke notice of the beauti^. 
•Pri^ Tsdlied lord Petierborow for author of them; •ax\d 
l6rd 'Petarborow -fiaid, rhe knew them to be his ; and 
Prior then turned it upon me, and I on him- I 
-am not guessed al all it\ town to be the author; yet 
so it is : but ^hat is asecnet billy to you. Ten to -one 
•whether you see them in Ireland*; yet here they iiHi 
•prodigiously, Harley -ppesented me to lord president 
-mf Scotland^ and Mr. Benson, lord of 'the treasury. 
^Brior and.'I eame away at nine, and sat at the Smyrna 
^111 eleven, receiving acquaintance. 

16. This morning early I went in a chair, ^ud 
Patrick before it^ to Mr. Hurley, to .give him ian^ 
•other copy of my miemorial, as he desired j but .he 
was full of business, going 'to .the queen, and I could 
not see him; but he desired L would sertd up the 
paper, and excused himself uppn his hurry. I was ^ 
•Httle balked, but they tell pie it is pothiqg^ I jshall 
judge by the next -visit. I tipped his portiwr with ^ 
'halfcrown ; and so I am well there for a time at 
.least. I dined at Stratford's in the dty, arid had 
,burgun4y and tokay ; , came biwk .a foot like a.scoun- 
i-drel ; itfaen went ^to Mr. Addison and ■SUf^)ed with 
'k)rd Moitiltjoy, whidi made me sick afl night. I for- 
^t that I bought six pounds of chocrflate for Stella, 
^anda little wooden rbox : and I have a jgreat piece of 
sBrazil tobacco for Dingley^ :and a bottle of p^lsy 
water for Stella : all which, with the two handker- 
chiefs that Mr. Sterne has bought, and you must 
pay. him. for, will ..be put ip the bo;K directed tp Mrs. 
iCurr/s, and -sent by Pr.-Hawkshaw, whom J have 
^m)t seen; but *Steme has undertaken it. The cho- 
colate is a present^, madam, for Stella. Do not read 

a 2 . tivA, 
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this^ you little rogue, with ydir little eyes; but 
give it to Ditigley^ pray now; and I will .write as 
plain as the skies : and let Dingley write* Stella's 
part^ and Stella dictate to her^ when she apprehends 
her eyes, &€• 

17. This letter should have gone this post, if I 
had not been taken up with business, and two nights 
being late out, so it must stay till Thursday. ^ I 
dined to day with your Mr. Sterne, by invitation, 
and drank Irish wine *; but, before we parted, there 
came in the prince of puppies, colonel Edgworth*!*; 

80 

* Claret. D. S. 

t It is reported of this colonel Ambrose Edgwortb, that he 
€>nce made a visit to one of his brothers, who lived at the dis- 
tance of about one day's journey from his house, and that he 
travelled to see him with his led horse, portmantuas, &c« As 
soon as he arrived at his brother's, the portmantuas were un-' 
packed, and three suits of fine clothes, one finer than another, 
hung upoa chairs in his bedchamber, together with his night- 
.gown and shaving plate disposed in their proper places. The 
next morning, upon his coming down to break &st, with his 
boots on^ his brother asked him where he proposed riding be- 
fore dinner : I am going directly home, said the colonel. Lord ! 
said his brother, 1 thought you intended to stay some time with, 
us. No, replied the colonel, I cannot stay with you ^t present ; 
I only just came to see you and my sister, and must return home 
this morning. And accordingly his clothes, &c. were packed up, 
and off he went. But what merit soever the colonel might have 
had to boast of, his son Talbot Edgworth excelled him by at least 
£fty bars length. Talbot never thought of any thing but fine 
clothes, splendid furniture for his horse, and exciting, as he fiat* 
tered himself, universal admiration. In these pursuits he ex- 
pended his whole income, which at best, was very inconsiderable: 
in other respects he caned not how he lived. To do him justice, 
he was an exceeding handsome fellow, well shaped, and of a 
good height, rather tall than of the middle sice. He began 
very early in his life^ even before he was of age, to shine forth 

• in 
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SO I went away. ^This day came out the Tatler, 
made i^ wholly of my Shower and a preface to it. 
They say it is the best thing I ever writ, and I think 
so too. I suppose the bishop of Clpgher will show 
it you. Pray tell me how you like it. Tookeis 
going on with my Miscellany, I would give a penny 
the letter to the bishop of Kilaloe was in it ; it would 
do him honour. Could not you contrive to say you 
hear they are printing my things together ; and that 
you wish the bookseller had that letter among the 
rest : but do not say any thing of it as from me. I 
forgot whether it was good or no ; but only having 
heard it much commended, perhaps it may deserve 
it. Well, I have to morrow to furnish this letter in, 
and then I will send it next day. I am so vexed that 
you should write your third to me, when you had but 
my second, and I had written five, which now I hope 
you have all : and so I tell you, you are saucy, little, 
pretty, dear rogues, &c. 

in the world, and continued to blaze during the whole reign of 
George the First. He bethought himself very happily of one 
extravagancei well suited to his disposition : he insisted upon 
an exclusive right to one board at Lucas's coffeehouse, where 
lie might walk backward and forward, and exhibit his person. 
to the gaze of all beholders : in which particular he was in. 
dulged almost universally : but now and then some arch fellow 
would usurp on his privilege, take possession of the board, meet 
liim, and dispute his right ; and when this happened to be the 
case, he would chafe, blmster, ask the gentleman his name, 
and immediately set him down in his tablebook, as a man 
that he would fight when he came to age* With regard to the 
female world, his common phrase was. They may look and die. 
In short, he was the jest of the men, and the contempt of t)ie wo* 
mien. D. 8.— This unhappy man being neglected by his relations 
in his Innacy, was taken into custody daring his illnessy and con« 
£iu4in Bridewelly Dublin, where he died. F» 
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^ 18. Today I dinedy by inViiaSbnr with Stratfbtd 
and otherls^ at a young meycba{it*&j» th^ eit^^ with 
hermita^ a^d tokay, and staid till nine, afnd ain no>r 
come home* And that dog' Patrick is abfbady «id 
(kinking, and I cannot giet my nightgown. I 
have a mind txy turn that puppy stway : be has been 
drunk teh timed in three weeks. But I had not iscM 
to say more > 60 good night, &c. 

}§. I am odme home from dining in the city with 
Mh Addison^ at a merchant's t and just nowj at the 
coffeehouse, ; iWe hdve notice that the duke- of Or- 
mond wa& thi^ day decbred lord lieutenant^ at 
Hampton court, in counteiL X have not seen Mr* 
Hai'ley sinoB ; but hope the ^air is don^ ibOut first-^' 
fruits. I will see him, if possible, to rtorrOw vaoitk^ 
ing ; but this^ goes to night. I have sent a box to 
Mr. Sterne, to send to you by some friend 1 I have 
dirtoffed it for Mr. Curry, at his hodse ; so you have 
warning when it comes, as I hope it will^ soon* Th« 
handkerchiefs will be put in some friend's pocket, not 
to pay custofini. And so here ends rfly sixth, «ent 
Wh6n i had but three of MD's t now 1 arri btfoffehiMid, 
and will keep so; and God Almighty bless dearest 
MD, &G. 



^^^^^^^^^^^^ ■ ^^^^s 



LETTER VII. 

IiOifDON, OCT. 1^.1710. 

\J FAITH> i am undone ! this paper . is larger 
than the other, and yet I am condemned to » shedC;^ 
but since it is MD, I did ifiOt ytlat thotigli I "Wttift 

condemntd 
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€oi¥]6H\x^ed to a pt^. I told you m a letter tq 
day where I ha4 been, and. lio>y the. day past; an4 

- 20. Tp day I went to Mr. Lewis, at tlie secretary's 
office, to know when I might see Mr. Harley ; and 
by and by comes up Mr. Harley himself, and appoints 
pie to dine with him to ii\orrow. I dined with Mrs. 
Vanhomrigh, and went to wait on the two lady 
iputlers ; but the porter answered, they were not at 
)iome ; the meaning was, the youngest, lady Mary ^^^ 
isi to be married to morrow to lord Ashburnham, 
the best match now in England, twelve thousand 
pounds a year, and abundance of money. Tell me 
how niy Shower is liked in Ireland : I never knew 
any thing pass better here. I spent the evening 
with Wortley Montague and Mr. Addison, over 4 
bottle of Irish wine. Do they know any thing in 
Ireland of my greatness among the tories ? Every 
\)ody reproaches me of it here; but I value them 
poL Have you heard of the verses about the Rod 
pf 3id Hamet ? Say nothing of them for your life. 
Hardly any bpdy suspects me for them, only they 
think no body but Prior or I could write them. But 
I doubt they have not reached you. There is like- 
wise a ballad, full of puns on the Westminster elec- 
tion ^, that cost me half an hour : it runs, though 
it be good for i^othing. But this is likewise a secret 
to all but MD. If you have them not, I will bring 
them over. 

« 

21.1 got MD's fourth to day at the coffeehouse., 

* Youngesl daughter of the duke of Ormond. See an account 
of her death and character in the Journal of June 3> aud June Hi 
)7 10-11 : and of her bister in June 21| 17 10. N. 
. ^ Sec before;, p« 2^« Nj^ . 

God 
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God Almighty bless poor Stdb, and her eyes and 
head : What shall we do to cure them, poor dear 
life ? Your disorders are a pull back for your good 
, qualities. Would to Heaven I were this minute 
shaving your poor dear head, either here or there. 
Pray do not write, nor read this letter nor any 
thing else, and I will write plainer for Dingley to 
read, from henceforward, though my pen is apt to 
ramble when I think who I am writing to, I will 
not answer your letter until I tell you that I dined 
this day with Mr. Harley, who presented me to the 
earl of Sterling, a Scotch lord ; and in the evening 
came in lord Peterborow. I staid till nine before 
Mr. Harley would let me go, or tell me any thing 
of my 'affair. He says the queen has now granted 
the first-fruits, and twentieth parts ; but he will not 
yet give me leave to write to the archbishop, "be- 
cause the queen designs to signify it to the bishops 
in Ireland in form, and to take notice, that it was 
done upon a memorial from rfie, which Mr. Harley 
tells me, he does to make it look more respect- 
ful to me, &c, and I am to see him on Tuesday. 
I know not whether I told you, that in my memorial 
which was given to the queen, I begged for two 
thousand pounds a year more, though it was not in 
tny commission ; but that Mr. Harley says cannot yet 
be don^, apd that he and I must talk of it farther ; 
however, I have started it, and it may follow in time. 
Pray say nothing of the first-fruits, being granted, 
unless I give leave at the bottom of this. I believe 
never any thing was compassed so soon, and purely 
done by my personal credit with Mr. Harley, whp h 
^ excessively obliging, that I know not what to. make 
ef it^ unless to show the rascals of the other party 

that 
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that they used a man unworthily^ who had deserved 
better. The memorial given to the queen ftom me 
speaks with great plainness pf lord Wharton. I be- 
Keve this business is as important to you as the con- 
vocation disputes from Tisdal *. I hope in a month 
or two all the forms of settling this matter will be 
over, and then I shall have nothing to do here. I 
will only add one foolish thing more, because it is 
just come into my head. When this thing is made 
known, tell me impartially whether they give any 
of the merit to me, or no ; for I am sure I have so 
much, that I will never take it upon me. — Insolent 
filuts ! because I say Dublin, Ireland, therefore you 
must say London, England : that is Stella*s malice ^. 
Well, for that I wiU not answer your letter till to 
morrow day & and so, and so, I will go write some- 
thii!^ else, and it will not be much ; for it is late. 

22. I was this morning with Mr. Lewis, the un- 
der secretary to lord Dartmouth, two hours talk- 
ing politicks, and contriving to keep Steele in his 
office of stamped paper : he has lost his place of Gra- 
zetteefj three hundred pounds a year, for writing a 
Tatler^ some months ago, against Mr* Harley, who 

* These words, notwithsanding their great obscurity at present, 
were very clear and intelligible to Mrs. Johnson : they referred 
to conversations, which passed between her and Dr. Tisdal seven 
or eight years before ; when the doctor^ who was not only a 
learned and faithful divine, but a zealous church tory» frequently 
entertained her with convocation dispute, D, S* Sec a letter 
dated April 20, 1704. N. 

f There is a particular complinnent to Stella coached in these 
wordSf Stella was herself an Englishwoman, born at Richnionil 
in Surry, nevertheless she respected the interest and the honour 
of Ireland, where she had liv^ for some years, with a generous 
patriotic spirit D, fi, 

.gave 
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gave it him ^t firsts and raised the salary from s'^tj^ , 
to three hundred pounds. This was devilish un-i 
grateful ; and Lewis was telling me the p^articulars ; 
but I had a hint given me^ that I might save him 
in tlie other employment ; and leave was give me 
to clear matters with Steele. Well, I dined witl^ 
sir Matthew Dudley, and in the evening went to sit 
'livith Mr. Addison, and offer the matter at distance 
to him, as the discreeter person; but ibund party 
bad so possessed him, that he talk^ as if he sus« 
pected me, and wou\d not fall in with any thing I 
said. So I stopped short in my overture, and w§ 
parted very dryly ; and I shall say nothing to Steele, 
and let them do as they will ; but if things stand as 
they are, he will certainly lose it; uqless I save hini ; 
and therefore I will not speak to him, that I may no( 
report to his disadvantage. Is not this vexatious { 
and is there so much in the proverb of proflfered 
service i When shall I grow wise ? I endeavQur^ to 
act in the mo^t exact points of hopour and con- 
science, and my nearest friends will not understand 
jit so. What must a man expect from his eneau^ ? 
this would vex me, but it shall not ; aqd so I bid you 
good night, &c. 

23. I know it is neither wit nor diversion to telL 
you every day wherq I dine, neither do I write it 
to fill my letter ; but I fancy I shall some time or 
other, have the curiosity of seeing some particulars 
how I passed my life when I was absent from MD 
this time ; and so I tell you now that I dined to day 
at Molesworth's the Florence envoy, then went tor 
the coffeehouse, where I behaved myself coldly 
enough to Mr. Addison,, and so came home to scrib- 
ble. We dine together to morrow and next day, b/ 
• , . invitation j 






iavitatioai^ but I sh^U not «lter Vfvy behaviour to him, 
tiU he begs my pardoo, os else we ^U.gpow baxe 
ao^l^uBsuxktance. I am weary q/L friends, and i^kndfi^ip^' 
are sdl monstdrf, but MIXa. 

24. 1 foii^t t^ tell yom that I^t night I vn^nt tQ' 
Mr. Harley's, hoping — faith I am: blundering, for it 
wa$ this very night at ^; and I hoped he would 
have' told me all things were done and granted ; • but 
be was abroad, and came home ill, and was gone to: 
bed much out .of order, unless the porter lied. I 
dined to day at sir Matthew Dudley's with Mr.. 
Addiison, &c. 

25. I was to day to sec the duke of Ormond;, 
and coroing out met lord Berkeley of Stratton, 
who told me that Mrs. Temple, tlie widow, died last 
Saturday, which, I suppose, is much to the outward 
grief and inward joy of the family. I dined tojday 
with Mr. Addison, and Steele, and a sister of Mn; 
Addison, who is married to (Kie mpns. Sartre "^9 a 
Frenchman, prebendary of Westminster, who has a. 
delicious house and garden ; yet I thought it was a 
sort of monastick life in those cloisters, and I liked, 
Laraeor better. Addison's sister is a sort of a wit. 
very like him. I am not fond of her, &c. 

26. I was to day to see Mr. Congreve, who is. 
almost blind with cataracts growing on his eyes; 
and his case is, that he must wait two or three years, 
until the cataracts are riper, and till he is quite blind, 
atld then he must have them couched; and besides 

^ he is never rid of the gout, yet he looks young and 
fresh, and is as cheerful as ever. He is younger by 



♦ Mr. Sartre died September 30, 1713. Hb widow (afterward 
married to Daniel Combes/ es^.) died March % jl7^0. N. 

' three 
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three years or more than I *y and I am twenty yeart 
younger than he* He gave me a pain in the great 
toe^ by mentioning the gout. I find sudi suspicions 
frequently, but they go off again. I had a second 
letter from Mr. Morgan : for which I thank you : 
I wish you were whipped for forgetting to send him 
that answer I desired you in one of my former, ^^ that 
I could do nothing for him of ^at he desired, hat- 
ing no credit at all/* &c. Go, be far enough, you 
negligent baggages. I have had also a letter from 
Farvisol, with an account how many livings are set, 
and that they are fallen, since last year, sixty pounds. 
A comfortable piece of news ! He tells me plainly 
that he finds you have no mind to part with the 
horse, because you sent for him at the same time 
you sent him my letter ; so that I know not, what 
must be done. It is a sad thing that Stella must 
have her own horse, whether Parvisol will or not ! 
So now to answer your letter that I had three or 
four days ago. I am not now in bed, but am come 
home by eight ; and it being warm I write up. I 
never writ to the bishop of Killala, which, I sup- 
pose, was the reason he had not my letter. I have 
not time, that is the short of it. — As fond as the 
dean is of my letter, he has not written to me. I 
would only know whether dean Bolton ^f* paid him 

the 

• N 

% _ 

* Congreve was born iu the jear l672 : consequently he was 
between four and five years younger than Dr. Swift. t)« S. 

t litis gentleman, as well as Dr. Swift, was one of the chajK 
lains to lord Berkeley, when lord lieutenant | end was promised 
to the deanery of Derry, which had been previously promised to 
Dr. Swift; but Mr. Bushe, the principal secretary, forwe^hty 
reasons best known to himself, laid Dr. Swift aside, unless he 
would pay him a lafjj^e sum, which the doctor refused with the 

utmost 
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the twenty pounds ; and for the rest, be may kis^ 
. i* ■ , And that you may ask him, because I am 
in pain about it, that dean Bolton is such a whip- 
ster. It is the most obliging thing in the world in 
dean Sterne to be so kind to you. I believe he 
knows it will please me, and makes up that way, 
his other usage. No, we have had none of your 
snow, but a little one morning : yet I think it was 
great snow, for an hour or so, but no longer. I had 
heard of Will Crpwe's death before, but not the 
foolish circumstanoe that hastened his end. No, I 
have taken care that captain Pratt shall not suffer 
by lord Anglesea's death. I will try some contriv- 
anoe to get a copy of my picture from Jervisl I will 
make sir Andrew Fountaine buy one as for him* 
self^ and I will pay him again and take it, that is, 
provided I have money to spare when I leave this. 
—Poor John? is he gone? and madam Parvisol 
has been in town ? Humm. Why Tighe and I, when 
he comes, shall not take any notice of each other ; 
J. would not do it much in this town, though we.hiad 
not fallen out. — I was to day at Mr. Sterne's lodg- 
ing ; he was not within, and Mr. Leigh is not come 
to town, but I will do Dingley's errand when I see 
him. What do I know whether china be dear or 
no ? I once took a fancy of resolving to grow mad 
for it, but now it is off: I suppose I told you so in 
some former letter. And so you only want some 
salad dishes, and plates, and, &c. Yes, yes, you 
shall. I suppose you have named as much as will 

utmost contempt and scorn. He was afterward promoted to the 
•ichbishopric of Cashell. He was one of the most eloquent 
speake/s of his time, and was a very learned many especially in 
church history. F. 
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cost five pounds. — ^Now to Stdla's little Postscript ; 
and I am almost crazed that }«ou vex yorirself for 
n6t writing. Cannot you dictate to Dingley, ^aiid 
not strain your little dear eyes ? I am sure it is the 
'grief of my soul to thirifk you are out of order. Pray 
te ^uiel, and if you will write ^hut your eyes, and 
write just a line and no more, thus [how do you 
do, Mrs. Stella?] that ^vas written with my eye&^ 
•«hut. Faith I think it is better than when they 
tjpterf*, and then Dingley may stand by, and tell yo 
when'" vou go too high or too low. — My letters 
t)itsine?^s, with packets, if there 'be any more oc 
casibn for such, must be enclosed to Mr. Addi 
at St. James's coffeehouse : but I hope to hear^ 
soort as I see Mr. Ilarley, that the main difficuiti 
vre over, and that the rest will be but form. 
Take two or three nutgalls ? Take two or three 
galls ! "Stop your receipt in your • I 'have no 





oh't. Here is a clutter ' Well so much for yoi 
letter, which I will now put up in my letter 
tion in my cabinet, as I always do every letter 
soon as I answer it. Method is good in all thing"- 
order governs the world. The devil is the auth.^=>^ 
of confusion. A general of an army, a minister '^^^ 
state ; to descend lower, a gardener, a weaver, te^*^- 
• ^at may make a fine observation, if you thiiiL ^^ 
worth finishing; but I have not time. Is tiot dn^^ 
a terrible long piece for one evening ? I dined *^^ 
day with Patty Rolt at my cousin \Leach*s, witH ^ 
po^x, in* the city; he is a printer, and prints tt*^ 
postman, oh, oh, and is my cousin, Grod .kno**?*^* 
how, and he married Mrs. Baby Aires. of -Leoeisti^^ » 



* It is actually belter writteiii and in a plainer hand* D. S^ 



%ihd my cowsfn Thomson was wkh us; tfnxi my 
•^fcoiisin Leich offers to bring me acquainted with the 
'^[Hthor of the Postman: and Says, ^ hfe does not doubt 
T>ut tte gentleman will be glad of my acquaintsttice, 
iilnd that he is a very ingenious tnan, and a great 
-ascholar, and ha« been beyond sea," Bat I was mo- 
^dedt, an5 said, ^^ May be the gentleman was shy, and 
^6t fond of new acquaintance;" and so put it off: 
and I wish you could hear me repeating all I have 
"said of this in its propier tone, jurt as I am writing 
4fe. It is all with the same cadence with Oh hoo ! or 
-as when little. gifls say, " I have' got an apple, misS, 
and I won't give you some !" It is plaguy twelve* 
^J)efiny wekther this last week, and has dost me ten 
shillings in colach and chair hire* If the fellow thdt 
li^s your ihoney will pay it, *let -me beg you to buy 
^attfc Stock with it, which ifeifallen neajr thirty per 
^cent.- aind pjiys eight pounds jW?r cent, and you have 
^the principal when you please : it will csesttflinly soon 
Vise. I^ would to God lady Gifftrd Would pat ih 
^he four hundred pounds she owes yon, and take the 
"iive ,per cewf. common interest, and -give you the re- 
- ifnainder. 1 will speak to your mother labout^it -when I 
- see her. I am resolved to bity three hundwed^pounds 
•«f it for myself, and take up what I htive in! Inland; 
'I have a contrivance for it, that I hope will'do/by 
-nwdting a friend of mine buy It as for myseff, and 
"I will -pay 'him when I -get in my ttioney. : I hope 
-Stratford will do me that kirtdn^s. I 'Will ask him 
* to morrow or next day. 

0,7. Mr. Kowe the poet Hefsifed me to dine with 
'Wmtoday. I went to his offlcie (he is under se- 
cretary in Mr. Addison's place thit he had in Eng- 
-land) and there 'was Mr.Priot; and - they both fell 
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commending my Shower beyond any thing that haf^ 
been written of the kind ? there never was sudi t 
Shower since Danae's, &c. You must tdl me how 
it is liked among you. I dined with Rowe ; Prior 
could not come : and after dinner we went to a blind 
tavern, where Congrevc, sir Jlichard Temple,, East- 
court, and Charles Main were over a bowl of bad 
puncli. The knight sent for six flasks of his own 
wine for me, and we staid till twelve. But now my 
head continues pretty well, I have left off my drinL- 
ing, and only take a spoonful mixed with water, for 
fear of the gout, or some ugly distemper ; and now> 
because it is late, I will, &c. 

28. Garth and Addison and I dined to day at a 
hedge tavern ; then I went to Mr. Harley, but he 
was denied or not at home; so I fear I shall not 
hear my business is done before this goes. Then I 
visited lord Pembroke who is just come to town, 
and we were very merry talking of old things, and 
I hit him with one pun. Then I went to the ladies 
Butler, and the son of a whore of a porter denied 
them : so I sent them a threatening message by an- 
other lady, for not excepting me always to the porter. 
I was weary of the coffeehouse, and Ford desired me 
• to sit with him at next door, which I did like a fool, 
chattering till twelve, and now am got into bed. I 
am afraid the new ministry is at a terrible loss about 
money: the whigs talk so it would give one the 
spleen : I am afraid of meeting Mr. Harley out of 
humour. They think he \nll never carry throu^ 
this undertaking, God knows what will become of 
it. I should be terribly vexed to see things come 
round again : it will ruin the church and clergy for 
ever ; but I hope for better. I will send this on 

3 ' Tuesday, 
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Tcusday, whether I hear any farther news of my 
ftffeir or not. 

2Q. Mr. Addison and I dined to day with lord 
Mountjoy ; which is all the adventures of this day. 
— *I chatted a while to night in the cofioehouse^ this 
"being a full night ; and'now am come home to write 
^me business. 

30. I dined to day at Mrs. VanhomrighV, and 
sfent a letter to poor Mrs.. Long, who writes to us, but 
is'Grod knows where, and will not tell any body the 
place of her ftsidence. , I came home ^arly, and must 
^ write. 

- 31. The month ends with a fine day ; and I have 
l>een walking .and visiting Lewis, and concerting 
^here to see Mr. Harley. I have no news to send 
ydu. Aire, they say, is taken, though the Whitehall 
letters this morning Say quite the contrary ; it is good 
if it be true. I dined with Mr. Addison and Dick 
Stuart, lord Mountjoy's brother ; a treat of Addison's. 
IJtey were half fuddled, but not I ; for I mixed water 
^th my wipe, and left . them together between nine 
and ten ; and I must send this by the bellman, which 
vexes me, but I m\\ put it off no longer. Pray God 
it does not miscarry. I seldom do so ; but I can put 
pfF little MD. no longer. . Pray give the under note 
to Mrs. Brent. 

I am a pretty gentleman ; and you lose all your 
money at cards, sirrah Stella. I found you out ; I 
did so. 

I am Staying before I can fold np this letter, till 
that ugly D is dry in the last line but one. Do not 
you see it ? O Lord I am loth to leave you, faith — 
but it must be so, till next time, pox Uke that D ; 
I will blot it, to dry it. 

. TOL. XIV. T TjerTKs^ 



Vltk swift's JOVBNAl. TO StBIXA* 



LETTER VIII. 



A* 



LONDON^ OCTOBER 31, J 7 10* 

00 now I have sent my seventh to youf £>urtb) 
young women ; and now I will tell yOu what I would 
not in my last/ that this morning, sitting in my bed| 

1 had a fit of giddiness : the toom tuiti^d tt)und fof 
isibout a minute, and then it went ofl^ leaving UMI 
sickish ; but not very : and so I passed the day as \ 
told you ; but I would not end a letter with telKng 
you this, because it might vex you : and I hop(s in 
God I shall have no more of it, I saw Dr. Cbdcburll 
io day, and he promises so send me the pills that did 
me good last year, and likewi$e has promised ftie an 
oil for my ear, that he has been making for^tbat ail- 
ment for somebody else. 

Nov. 1. I wish MD a merry new yeAf. Yoh 

know this is the first day of it with ns, I had no 

giddiness to day, but I drank brandy, and have 

bought a pint for two shillings. I sat up );he night 

before my giddiness pretty late, and writ very mtidi ; 

so I will impute it to that. But I never eat fruitj 

nor drink ale, but drink better wine thati you do, as 

I did to day with Mr. Addison at lord Moun^/s : 

then went lat five to -see Mr. Harley, who oould not 

see me for much- company ; but sent me his ^cufie^ 

and desired I would dine with him on Friday ; ind 

then I expeot some answer to this budihessj which 

must either be soon done, or begun again ; and then 

the duke of Ormond and his people will interfere ioH 

their honour, and do nothing. I came h(Mlie at «X| 

• tod 
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and spent my time in my chamber, without going to 
*he coffeehouse, which I grow weary of; and I stu- 
died at leisure, writ not above forty lines, some inven- 
tions of ray own, and some hints, and read not at all, 
sand this because I would take care of Presto, for 
fear little MD should be angry. 

la. I took my four pills last night, and they lay ah 
hour in my throat, and so they will do to night. I 
suppose I could swallow four affronts as easily. I 
dined with Dr. CocJ^bum to day, and came home 
at sevien^ but Mr. Ford has been with me till just 
now, and it is near eleven. I have had no ^ddiness 
tp' day; Mr. Dopping i Have seen, and he tells me 
coldly^ my Shower is *^ liked well enough ;** there is 
your Irish judgment. LwHt this post to the bi^ihop 
«£ Clogher. It i^ now just a fortnight since I heard 
froqi . you. I hiUBt have jj^ou write bnce a fortnight, 
and. then I wSIl allovr.foriwind atKf weftther. How 
-goes onibre ? dcies -Mrs, Walls wirt constantly, as she 
usbd to :db ; aftd Mrs* Sloyte ? I have hot thought 
of Jier this ibng ■ time ; ; how doe6 she ? I find we 
have a oargo. of Irish coming for London: I am 
sorry for it; but I never go near them. And 
Tighe ;is landed j but Mrs. Wesley, 'they say, is 
going home to her husband, like A fool. Well, 
little monkies mine, I must go write : and so good 
lUght. . 

3. I ought to read these letters I write, after I 
have done; for looking over thus much I found two 
or three Jiteral mistakes, which should not be when 
the hand is so bad. But I hope it does not puzzle 
little Dingley to read, for I think I mend : but me- 
thinks when I write plain, I do not know how, but 
we are not alone^ all the world can see us. A bad 
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scrawl 15 sp snug, it looks like a PMD *. We have 
scurvy Tatlers of late, so pray do not suspept me. I 
.have one, or two hints I design to send him, arid never 
any more : he does not deserve it. He is governed 

by his wife most abominably, as bad as . I 

never saw her since I came ; nor has he ever made 
^e an invitation ; either he dares not, or is such a 
thoughtless Tisdall fellow, that, he never minds it, 
/So what care I for his wit, for Jic is the worst com- 
pany in the world, till he has a bottle of wine in his 
hefid. I cannot write straighter in bed, so you must 
be content.-^At night in bed. Stay, let me sec 
where is this letter to MD among these papers ? oh ! 
here. Well, I will go on now ; but I am very busy 
(smoke the new pen). I dined with Mr. Harley to 
day, and am invited there again on Sunday. I have 
now leave to write to the primate and archbishop of 
I)ublin, that i\ie queen has granted the first fruits ; 
but they are to take no notice of it, till a ' letter is 
sent them by the queen's order from lord Dartmouth, 
secretary of state, to signify.it. The bishops are to 
be made a corporation to dispose of.the iievenue, tei 
and I shall write to the archbishop of Dublin to 
morrow (I have had no giddintjss to day) I know not 
wh.ether they will have any occi^on for me longer 
to be here ; nor can I judge till I see what letter the 
queen sends to the bishops, and what ihey will do 
upon it. If dispatch be used, it may be done, in six 
weeks; but I cannot judge. They sent njCitajdaya 
new commission •^, signed by the primate and arch- 

♦ PMD. This cypher stands for Presto, Stella, and Pingleyi 
as much as to say, it looks like us three quite retired from all tlw 
lest of the world. D. S. 

t See this in vol. Xv dated OQtot)er 24, 171O. N. 

4 bishop 
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bishop of Dubliny'arid promise me letters to the two 
archbishops here ; but mine a — for it all. The 
thing is done, and has been so these ten days ; though 
I had only leave to tell it to day. I had this day 
likewise a letter from the bishop of Clogher, who 
complains of my not writing ; and what vexes me, 
says he knows you have long letters from me every 
week. Vi^hy do you tell him so ? it is not right, 
faith : but I will not be angry with MD at a distance. 
I writ to him last post, before 1 had his, and will write 
again soon, since I see he expects it, and that lord 
and lady Mountjoy put him off upon me to give them- 
selves ease. Lastly, I had this day a letter from a 
certain naughty rogue called MD, and it was N** 5, 
which I shall not answer to night, I thank you. No, 
faith> I have other fish to fry ; but to morrow or next 
day will be time enough. I have put MD's commis- 
aons in a memorandum paper. I think I have done 
all before, and remember nothing but this to day 
about glasses and spectacles and spectacle cases. I 
have no commission from Stella, but the chpcolate 
and handkerchiefs ; and those are bought, and I ex- 
pect they will be soon sent. I have been with, ancj 
sent to, Mr. Sterne, two or three times to know, but 
he was not within. Odds my life, what am I doing ? 
I must go write and do business. 

4. I dined to day at Kensington, with Addison, 
Steele, &c. came home, and writ a short letter to 
the archbishop of Dublin, to let him know the queen 
has granted the thing, &c. I writ in the coffee- 
house, for I staid at Kensington till nine, and am 
plaguy weary ; for colonel Proud was very ill com- 
pany, and I will never be of a party with him again ; 
" and 
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and I drank punchy and that, and ill companjr has 
made me hot. 

5. I was with Mr. Harley from dinner to seven 
this night, and went to the coffeehouse,' wbere Dr. 
d*Ayenant would fain have had me gone and drink a 
bottle of wine at his house hard by, with Dr. Cham* 
berlain ; but the puppy used so many words that I 
was afraid of his company ; and though we promised 
to come at eight, I sent a messenger to him^ that 
Chamberlain was going to a patient, and ther^r6 
we would put it off till another time ; so he, and the 
comptroller, and I were prevailed on, by sir Matthew 
Dudley, to go to his house, where I staid till twelve, 
and left them. D'Avenant has been teasing me to 
look over some of his writings that he is going to 
publish ; but the rogue is so fond of his own produo 
tions, that I hear he will not part with a syllable ; 
and he has lately put out a foolish pamphlet, called, 
" the third part of Tom Double ;*' to make his court 
to the tories, whom he had left. 

6. I was to day gambling ih the city to sec Patty 
Rolt, who is going to Kingston, where she lodges ; 
but to say the truth, I had a mind for a walk to es*- 
ercise myself, and happened to be disengaged: for 
dinners are ten times more plentiful with me here 
than ever, or than in Dublin. I will not ahswer your 
letter yet, because I am busy. I hope to send this 
before I have another from MD : it would be a sad 
thing to answer two letters together, as MD does from 
Presto. But when the twa sides are full, away the 
letter shall go^ that is certain, like it or not H^ 
it ; and that will be about three days hence, for the . 
answering ni^t will be a long one* 

7. 1 



?• I dined to day at sir Richard Temple's, with 
Congreve, Vanbrugh, lieutenant-general Farrington, 
&Ct Vanbrugh, I believe I told you, had a long 
quarrel with me about those verses on his house * ; 
but we were very civil and cold* Lady Marlborough 
used to tease him with them, which ha8 made him 
angry, though he be ft good natured fellow. It wa3 
a thanksgiving day, and I was at court, where the 
queen past by us with all tories about her ; not one 
whig : Buckingham, Rochester, Leeds, Shrewsbury, 
Berkeley of Stratton, lord keeper Harcourt, Mr. 
Hurley, lord Pembroke, &c» and I have seen her 
without one tory. The queen made me a curtsy, and 
said, in a sort of familiar way to Presto, How does 
MD ? I considered she was a queen, and so excused 
her^ I do not miss the whigs at court ; but hav6 as 
many acquaintances there as formerly. 

8. Here is a do and a clutter 1 I must now answer 
MD's fifth ; but first you must know I dined at the 
Portugal envoy's to day, with Addison, Vanbrugh, 
admiral Wager, sir Richard Temple, Methuen, &c, 
I was weary of their company, and stole away at five, 
and came home like a good boy, and studied till 
ten, and had a fire ; O ho ! and now am in bed. I 
have no fire place in my bed chamber; but it is 
very warm weather when one i^ in bed. Your fine 
cap, madam Dingley, is too little, land too hot: I 
will have that fur taken off; I wish it were far 
enough ; and my old velvet cap is good for nothing. 
Is it velvet under the fur ? I was feeling, bat cannot 
find : if it be, it will do without it, else I will face it : 
but then I must buy new velvet: but may be I may 

* See these in vol. XVI. N. 
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beg a piece. What shall I do ? well, now to rogue 
MD's letter. God be thanked for Stella's eye^ 
mending; and God send it holds; but faith you 
writ too much at a time : better write less, or write 
it at ten times. Yes, faith, a long letter in a morn- 
ing from a dear friend, is a dear thing. . I smoke a 
compliment, little mischievous girls, I do so. But 
who are those wiggs that think I am turned tory ? 
Po you mean whigs ? Which wiggs and what do you 
mean ? I know nothing of Raymond, and only had 
one letter from him a little after I came here. [Pray 
remember Morgan.] Raymond is indeed like to have 
much influence over me in London, and to share 
much of my conversation. I shall, no doubt, in-r 
troduce him to Harley, and lord keeper, and the 
secretary of state. The Tatler upon Ithurier& spear 
is not mine, madam. What a puzzle there is be* 
tween you and your judgment 1 In general you may 
-be sometimes sure of things, as that about stylcy be- 
cause it is what I have frequently spoken of; but 
guessing is mine a — ; and I defy mankind, if I please. 
Why, I writ a pamphlet when I was last in London, 
that you and a thousand have seen, and never guessed 
it to be mine *. Could you have guessed the Shower 
in Town to be mine ? How chance you did not see 
that before your last letter went ; but I suppose you 
in Ireland did not think it worth mentioning. Nor 
am I suspected for the lampoon : only Harley said he 
smoked me, (have I told you so before ?) and some 
others knew it. It is called the Rod of Sid Hamet. 
And I have written several other things that I hear 

♦ Probably on ** Taste in Roading/' addressed to sir Andrewr 

foiiiuaiue. N. 

' commanded, 
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commended^ and nobody suspects me for them ; nor 
you shall not know till I see you again. What do 
you mean ^^ that boards near me, that I dine with 
now and then ?" I know no such person : I do not 
dine with boarders. What the pox ! you know whom 
I have dined with every day since I left you, better 
than I do. What do you mean, sirrah ? Slids, wy 
ailment has been over these two months almost. Im- 
pudence, if you vex me, I will give ten shillings 
' a week for my lodging ; for I am almost stunk out 
of this with the sink, and it helps me to verses in 
imy Shower. Well, madam Dingley, what say you 
to the world to come ? What ballad ? Why go look, 
it was not good for mbch : hav^ patience till I come 
back ;; patience is a gay think as, &c. I hear nothing 
of lord Mountjoy's coming for Ireland. When is 
Stella's birth day ? in March ? Lord -bless me, my 
turn at Christ Church ! it is so natural to hear you 
write about that, I believe you have done it a hundred 
times ; it is as fresh in my mind, the verger coming 
to you ; and why to you ? would he have you preach 
for me ? O, pox on your spelling of Latin. Jonsbni^ 
bus atque, that is the way. How did the dean get 
that name by the end ? It was you betrayed me : 
not I, faith ; I will not break his head. Your mo- 
ther is still in the country, I suppose, for she pro- 
mised to see me when she came to town. I writ to 
her four days ago, to desire her to break it to lady 
Giffard, to put some money for you in the Bank, 
which was then fallen- thirty per cent. Would to 
God mine had been here, I should have gained on^s 
hundred pounds, and got as good interest as in 
Ireland, and much securer. I would fain have bor- ' 
rowed three hundred pounds ; but money is so scarce 
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here, there is no borrowing, by this fall of stocks* 
It is rising now, and I knew it would : it fell fioin 
one hundred and twenty-nine to ninety-^ix. I 'have 
not heard since from your mother. Do you think 
I would be so unkind not to see her, that you desire 
me in a style so melancholy ? Mrs. Rdymond you 
say is with child: I am sorry for it, and so is, I 
believe, her husband. Mr. Harley speaks all the 
kind things to me in the world; and I believe, 
would serve me, if I were to stay here ; but I reckon 
in time the duke of Ormond may give me some 
addition to Laracor. Why should the whigs think I 
came to England to leave them ? Sure my journey 
was no secret ! I protest sincerely, I did all I couM 
to hinder it, as the dean can tell you, although now 
I do not repent it. Bat who the devil cares what 
they think ? Am I under obligations in the least to 
any of them all ? Rot them for ungrateful dogs ; I 
will make them repent their usage before I leave this 
place. They say here the same thing of my leaving 
the whigs; but they own they cannot blame me, 
considering the treatment I have had. I will take 
care of your spectacles, as I told you before, and of 
the bishop of Killala's ; but I will not write to him, 
I have not time. What do you mean by my fourth, 
madam Dinglibus ? Does not Stella say you havd had 
my fifth, goody blunder; you frighted me till I 
looked back. Well, this is enough for one night. 
Pray gne my humble service to Mrs. Stoyte and hef 
sister, Kate is it or Sarah ? I have forgot her name, 
faith. I think I will even (and to Mrs. Walls and 
the archdeacon) send this to morrow : no, feiA', 
that will be in ten days from the last. I will keep It 
till Saturday, though I write no more. But what if 

& a letter 
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a letter from MD should oofne in the mean time ? 
why then I would only say, ^^ Madam, I have received 
your'sixth letter ; your most humble servant to com- 
mand. Presto;" and so conclude. Well, how I will 
write and think a little, and so to bed, and dream 
ofMD. 

9. I have my mouth full of water, and was going 
to spit it out, because I reasoned with myself — How 
could I write when my mouth was full ? Have not 
you done things like that, reasoned wrong ai first 
thinking ? Well, I was to see Mr. Lewis this morn- 
ing, and am to dine a few days hence, as he tells me, 
with Mr. secretary St. John ; and I must contrive to 
see Harley soon again, to hasten this business from 
the queen. I dined to day at lord Montrath's, with 
lord Mountjoy, &c. but the wine was not good^ so 
I came away, staid at the coffeehouse till seven', 
then came home to my fire, the maidenhead of my 
second half bushel, and am now in bed at eleven, 
as usual. It is mighty warm, yet I fear I shall 
catch cold this wet weather, if I sit an evening in 
my room after coming from warm places : and I 
must make much of myself, because MD is not here 
to take care of Presto ; and I am full of business, 
writing, &c. and do not care for the coffeehouse ; 
and so this serves for altogether, not to tell it you 
over and over, as silly people do ; but Presto is a 
wiser man, faith, than so, let me tell you, gentle- 
women. See, I am got to the third side ; but, faith, 
I will not do that often ; but I must say something 
early to day, till the letter is done, and on Saturday 
it shall go ; so I must save something till to morrow, 
till to morrow and next day. 

10.0 
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came InpRer (iintier;' and^ upon an occasion, he £thi 
.secretary] 8aid, the best thing he ever read is ncrt 
yours> but Dp* Swift's, on Vanbrugh ; which I do 
pot reqkob so .Very good peither. But Prior was 
damped until I stuffed him with two or three com- 
pliopi^nts. . I am thinking what a veneration we used 
to^trhave foR i^r W.ilUam Temple, because he might 
hftVlB' been secretary of state at fifty ; and here is a 
yoi^fig fdiow, hardly 'thirty, in that employment 
His father is a m^n of pleasure, that walks the Mall, 
and fre(|uents St., James's cofFeenouse, and the cho* 
colate-hou3e$, and the young son is principal stere^ 
tary of state. Is there not something very odd in 
that? He told me, among oth^r.thitigs, that Mr. 
Harley complained ^^ he could keep nothing from me, 
I had the way so much of getting into him." I 
knew that was a refii^oAefit.^ lUid so I told him, and 
it was so : indeed it is hard to see these great men 
use me like one who was their betters, and the pup- 
pies with you in Ir^lantt hardly regarding me : but 
there are some reasons for all this, which I will tell 
you When mp' meet. -At coming home I saw a let- 
ter from your mothei:, in answer to one I sent her 
^wo days ago. It seems she is in town ; but cannot 
come out in the morning, just as you said, and God 
knows when I shall be at leisure in an afternoon : for 
if I should send her a penny post letter, and after- 
ward not be able to meet her, it would vex mej 
^d, besides, the days are short, and why she can- 
not come early in a morning before she is wanted, I 
cannot imagine. I will desire her to let lady Giffard . 
know that she hears I am in town, and that she 
would go to see me to inqmre after you. I wonder 
she will confine herself so much to that old beast^s 

humour* 
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humour. You know I cannot in honour see. lady 
GiiTard/ and consequently not go into her. house. 
This I think, is enough for the first time. 

12. And how could you write with such thin pa- 
per ? (I forgot to say this in my former.) Cannot 
you get thicker ? Why that is a common caution, 
that writing masters give their scholars ; you must 
have heard it a hundred times. It is this^ 



" If paper be thin. 
Ink will slip in ; 
But if it be thick, 
You may write with a sdck/' 

t had a letter to day from poor Mrs. Long, giving 
me an account of her present life, obscure in a re- 
mote country town *, and how easy she is under it. 
Poor creature! it is just such an alteration in life, 
as if Presto should be banished from MD, and 
condemned to converse with Mrs. Raymond* t 
dined to day with Ford, sir Richard Levinge, &c. 
at a place where they, board, hard by. I was lazy, 
and not very well, sitting so long with company yes- 
terday. I have been very busy writing this evening 
at home, and had a fire : I am spending my second 
half bushel of coals ; and now am in bed, and it is 
late. 

13. I dined to day in the city, and then went to 
christen Will Frankland's child; and lady Falcon- 
bridge -f- was one of the godmothers : this is a daugh- 
ter of Oliver Cromwell, and extremely like him by 
his pictures that I have seen. I staid till almost 
eleven, and am now come home and gone to bed. 

• She was then at Lynn Regis in Norfolk. D. S. 
t This old lady died March 14, 1712-13. N. 
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My business in the city was to thank Stratford for s 
kindness he has done me, .which tiow I will tell 
you. I found bank stock was fallen thirty four in 
the hundred, and was niighty desirous to buy it; 
but I was a little too late for the cheapest time, be* 
mg hindered by business here ; for I was so wise to 
guess to a day when it would fall. My prcject was 
this : I had three hundred pounds in Ireland ; and 
so I writ Mr. Stratford in the city, to desire hev 
would buy me three hundred pounds in bank stock, 
and that he should keep the papers, and that I would 
be bound to pay him for them ; and if it should rise 
or fall, I would take my chance, and pay him in- 
terest in the mean time. I showed my letter to one 
or two people, who understand those things; and 
they said, ^^ money was so hard to be got here, that 
no man would do it for me." However, Stratford, 
who is the most generous man alive, has done it : 
but it cost one hundred pounds and a half, that is 
ten shillings, so that three hundred pounds cost me 
three hundred pounds and thirty shillings. This 
was done about a week ago, and I can have five 
pounds for my bargain already. Before it fell it was 
one hundred and thirty pounds, and we are sure it 
will be the same again/ I tbld you I writ to your 
mother, to desire that lady GifFard would do the 
same with what she owes you ; but she tells your 
mother she has no money. I would to Grod all 
you had in the world was there. Whenever you 
lend money take this rule, to have two people 
bound, who have both visible fortunes ; for they will 
hardly die together; and when one dies, you fall 
upon the other, and make mm add another security: 
and if Rathburn (now I have his name) pays you 



in your money, let me know, and I will direct Par* 
vijsol accordingly: however, he shall wait on you 
and know. So,* ladies, enough of business for one 
night. Paaaaast twelwve i)- clock / I must only add, 
that after a long fjt of rainy weather, it has been fair 
two or three days, and is this day grown cold and 
frosty ; so that you^must give poor little Presto leave 
to have a fire in his chamber morning and evening 
too, and he will do as much for you* 

14. What, has your chancellor lost his senses^ like 
Will Crowe ? I forgot to tell Dingley, that I was 
yesterday at Ludgate, bespeaking the spectacles at 
the great shop there, and shall have them in a day 
or two. This has been an insipid day^ I dined with 
Mrs Vanhomrigh^ and came gravely home> after just 
visiting the coffeehouse. Sir Richard Cox, they say> 
is sure of going bver lord chancellor, who is as ar- 
rant a puppy as ever eat bread : but the Duke of 
Ormond has a natural affection to puppies^ which is 
a thousand pities, being none himself. I have been 
amusing myself at home till now, and in bed bid 
you good night. 

15. I have been visiting this morning, but no- 
body was at home, secretary St. John, sir Thomas 
Hanmer, sir chancellor Cox-comb, &c. I attended 
the Duke of Ormond with about fifty other Irish 
gentlemen at Skinner's hall, where the Londonderry 
society laid out three hundred pounds to treat us and 
his grace with a dinner* Three great tables with 
the dessert laid in mighty figure. Sir Richard Le- 
vintz * and I got discreetly to the head of the second 

* Speaker of the house of cdmmons^ and lord chief justice o 
the queen's bench, in Irfeland, N. 
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table^ to avoid the croud at the first : but it was so 
cold, and so confounded a noise with^e trumpets 
and hautboys, that I grew weary, and stole away 
before the second course came on; so I cangiv^ 
you no aodount of it, which is a thousand [Hties. i 
called at Ludgate for Dingley*s glasses, and shall 
have them in a day or two ; and I doubt it will cost 
me thirty shillings for a microscope, but not with- 
out Stella's permission ; for I remember she is a vir- 
tuoso. Shall I buy it or no ? It is not the great 
bulky ones, nor the common little ones, to impale a 
louse (saving your presence) upon a needle's point ; 
but of' a more exact sort, and clearer to the sight, 
with all its equipage in a little trunk that you may 
carry in your pocket. Tell me, sirrah, shall I buy 
it or not for you? I came home straight, &c. 
. 16. I dined to day in the city with Mr. Manley, 
who invited Mr. Addison and me, and some other 
friends, to his lodging, and entertained us very hand- 
somely. I returned with Mr. Addison, and loitered 
till nine in the cof{eehouse, where I am hardly known 
by going so seldom. I am here soliciting for 
Trounce; you know him: he was gunner in the 
former yacht, and would fain be so in the present, 
one : if you remember him, a good lusty fresh- 
coloured fellow. Shall I stay till I get another letter 
from MD before I close up this ? Mr. Addison and 
I meet a little seldomer than formerly, although wc 
are still at bottom as good friends as ever; but differ 
a little about party. 

17. To day I went to Lewis at the secretary's 

office, where 1 saw and spoke to Mr. Harley, who 

promised, in a few days, to finish the rest of my 

. business. I reproached him for putting me on tin? 

necessity 
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^eces^ty of minding him of it^ and rallied him^ 
&c. which he took very well. I dined to day with' 
otae Mn Gore^ elder brother to a young merdiRiifc 
of my acquaintance, . and Stratford, and my other 
^fiien4 merchants dined with us, where I staid lat^ 
drinking claret and burgundy, and am just got to 
"bed, and will say no more, but that it now be^ns to 
be time to have a letter frbm my own little MD 5 
for the last I had above a fortnight ago, and the 
dbte was old too/ 

1 8^ To day I dined with Lewis and Prior at an 
eating house, but with Lewis's vnnQ. Lewis went 
away, and Prior and I sat on, where we oompli-* 
hiented one another for an hour or two upon our 
mutual wit and poetry. Coming home at seven, si 
gentleman unknown stopped me in the Pall Mall, and 
asked my advice ; said '^ he had been to see the queen 
(who was just come to town) and the people in 
waiting would not let him see her; that he had two 
hundred thousand men ready to serve her jin the 
war ; that he knew the queen perfectly well, and 
had an apartment at court, and if she hea^ hewaa 
there, she would send for him immediately ; that 
she owed him two hundred thousand pounds,** &Crf 
and l^e desired my (pinion, " whether he ^ould go 
try again whether he could see her ; or, because per- 
haps she was weary after her journey, whether he 
had not better stay still to morrow." I had a mind 
to get rid of my oompanion, and begged him of all 
love to wait on her immediately; for that, to my 
knowledge, the queen would admit him ; that this 
was an affair of great importance, and required dis- 
patch ; and I instructed him to let me know the 
success of his business, and come to the Smyrna 
coffeehouse, where I would wail for Yam \SX\sCA- 
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nigKt; and so ended this adventure. I would have 
fain given the man half a crown ; but was afraid to 
Offfer it him, lest he should be offended ; for, beside 
his money, he said he had a -thousand pounds a year.- 
1 canie home not early, and so, madams both, good 
night, &c. 

' 19. I dined to day with poor lord Mountjoy, who 
is ill of the gout ; and 'this evening I christened our , 
cofFeeman Elliot's child : where the rogue had a most 
noble -supper, and Steele and I sat among some 
scurvy company over a bowl of • punch, so that .1 am 
come home late, young women, and cannot stay to 
write: to little rogues. 

: 20/ i loitered at home, and dined with sir Andrew 
Fountaine, at his lodging, and then came home : a 
silly day. 

. 2J . I was visiting all this morning, and then went 
to the secretary's office, and found Mr. Harley, 
with whomi I dined; and secretary St. John, &c. 
asoA Harley promised in a very few days to finish 

. tybat .remaiiis of my business. Prior was of the 
Gonppany, and we all dine at the secretary's to mor- 
row. . I saw. Stella's mother this morning : she came 
early, and we talked an hour. I wish you would 
propose to lady GifFard to take the three hundred 
pouuds out of her hands, and give her common 
interest for life, and security that you would pay her: 
the bishop of Clogher, or any friend, would be se- 
curity for you, if you gave them counter security ; 
and it may be .argued, that it will pass better to be 
in your hands than hers in case of mortality, &c. 
Your mother says, if you write she will second it ; 
arid you may write to your mother, and then it will 

• come from her. She tells me lady Gifiard has a. 
mind to see me, by \\et ^\?kCo>\t^^% but I told her 
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what to say with a vengeance. She told lady Gif&rd< 
she was going to see me : she looks fej^tremely well. : 
I am writing in my bed like a tiger^ and so good* 
night, &c. 

22. I dined with secretary St. John i and lord 
Dartmouth, who is the other secretary, dined with 
us, and lord Orrery and Prior. &c. Harley called, 
but could not dine with us, and would have had 
me away while I was at dinner; but I did not 
like the company he was to have. We staid till 
eight, and I called at the coffeehouse, and looked 
where the letters lie ; but no letter directed for Mr. 
Presto ; at last I saw a letter to Mr. Addison and 
it ' looked like a rogue's hand, so I made the fel- 
low give it me, and opened it before him, and saw 
three letters all for mysdf : so, truly, I put them 
in my pocket, and came home to my Ibdging. 
Well, and so you shall hear : well, - and so I found 
one of them in Dingley's hand, and the other in 
Stella's, and the third in Domville's. Well, so you 
shall hear: so, said I to myself, what now, two 
letters from* MD together? But I thought there 
was something in the wind! so I opened one, and 
I opened the other; and so you shall hear, one 
was from Walls. Well, but the other vyas from my 
own dear MD ; yes it was. O faith, have you re- 
ceived my seventh, young women, already ? Then I 
must send this to morrow, else there will be old 
doings at our house, faith. — Well, I will pot an- 
swer your letter in this : no faith, catch me^t that, 
and I never saw the like. Well; but as to Walls, 
tell him (with service to him and wife, &c.) that, 
I have no imagination of Mr. Pratt's losing his 
place: and while Pratt continues,. Clements is in no 
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danger ; and I have' already engaged lord Hyde he 
speaks of, for ^'Pratt and twenty others ; but if such 
a thing should happen^ I will do what I can. I 
have above ten businesses of other people's now 
on my hands^ and, I believe, shall miscarry in half* 
It is your sixth I now have received. I writ last 
post to the bishop of Clogher agsun. Shall I send 
this to morrow? Well, I will to oblige MD. 
Which would you rather, a short letter every week, 
or a long one every fortnight ? A long one ; well,, 
it shall be done, and so good night. Well but is 
this a long one? No, I warrant .you : too long for 
naughty girls. 

23. I only as^, have you got both the ten 
pounds^ or only the first; I hope you mean both. 
Pray be good housewives ; and I beg you to walk 
when you can for health. Have you the horse in 
town ? and do you ever ride him ? how often I 
confess, jfhhh^ sirrah, have I caught you? Can 
you contrive to let Mrs. Feuton know, that the 
request she has made me in her letter, I will use 
what credit I have to bring about, although I hear 
it is very difficult, and I doubt I shall not succeed. 
C3ox is not to be your chancellor : all joined against 
him. I have been supping witli lord Peterborow, at 
his house, with Prior, Lewis, and Dr. Freind. It 
is the ramblingest lying rogue on earth. Dr. Ray-* 
jnond is come to town : it is late, and so I bid yoti 
good night. . 

24. I tell you, pretty management: Ned Souths 
well told me the other day, he had a letter from the 
hishopa of Ireland, with an address to the duke ' 
of Ormond, to intercede with the queen^ to take 
pIF the firstvfruits. I dined with him to day, and 

saw 
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saw it, with another letter to him from the bishop 
of Kikiare to call upon me for the papers, &c. and 
I had last post one frorti the archbishop of Dublin, 
telling me the reason of this proceeding; that 
upon hearing the duke of Ormond was declared 
lord lieutenant, they met, and the bishops were for 
this project, and talked coldly of my being solicitor, 
as one that was favoured by the other party, &c. 
but desired that I would still solicit. Now, the 
wisdom of this is admirable ;« for I had given the 
archbi^op an account of my reception from Mr. 
Harl^, and how he had spoken to the queen, and 
promised it ifhould be done ; but Mr, Harley or- 
dered me to tell no person alive. Some time after 
he gave me leave to 1^ the primate and arch- 
bishop know that the queen had remitted the first- 
fruits ; and that in a short time they should have an 
account of it in form from lord Dartmouth, secretary 
of state. So while their letter was on the road to 
the duke of Ormond and Southwell, mine was going 
to them with an account of the- thing being done. 
I writ a very warm answer to the archbishop imme- 
diately, and showed my resentment, as I ought, 
against the bishops, only in good manners except- 
ing himself*. I wonder what they will say when 
they hear the thing is done. I was , yesterday forced 
to tell Southwell so, that the queen had done it, 
&c. for he said my lord duke would think of it 
some months hence when he was going for Irelahd ; 
and he had it three years in doing formerly, with- - 
out any success. . I give you free leave to say, on 
occasion, that it is done, and that Mr. Harley pre- 

* See this Letter, dated Nov. 25. 1710, in vol. X, N. 
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, vailed on tKe queen to do it, &c. as you please. As 
I hope to live, I despise the credit of it, out of an 
excess of pride, ;ind desire you will not give me 
the least merit when you talk, of it ; hut I would 
vex the bishops, and have it Spread that Mr. Harley 
had done it: pray do so. Your mother sent me 
last night a parcel of wax candles, and a bandbox 
full of small plumcakes. I thought it had been some- 
thing for you ; and, without opening them, sent an- 
swer by the maid that brought them, that I would 
take care tp send the things, &c. but I will write her 
thanks. Is this a long letter, sirrahs ? Now, are you 
satisfied ? I have had no fit since the first : I drink 
brandy every morning, and take pills every night. 
Never fear, I an't vexed at this puppy busitiess of 
the bishops, although I was a little at first, I will 
tell you my reward 2 Mr. Harley will think he has 
done me a favour; the duke of Ormond, perhaps, 
that I have put a neglect on him ; and the bishops in 
Ireland, that I have done nothing at all. So goes the 
world. But 1 have got above all this, and, perhaps, 
I have better reason for it thaji they know : and so 
you shall hear no more of first-fruits, dukes, Harleys, 
archbishops, and l^outhwells, 

I have slipped off Raymond upon some of his 
countrymen to show him the town, &c. and I lend 
him Patrick. He desires to sit with me in the even- 
ings ; upon which I have given Patrick positive orderi» 
that I am not within at evenings. 
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LETTER X- 

LONBON^ NOV, 25, 17 10, 

X WILL tell you something that is plaguy silly : I 
had forgot to say on the tSd in my last, where I 
dined ; and because I had done it constantly, I 
thought it was a gi'eat omission, and was going 
to interline it ; but at last the silliness of it made me 
ery pshah, and I let it alone. I was to day to see the 
parliament meet ; but only saw a great crowd : and 
Ford and I went to see the tombs at Westminster, 
and sauntered so long I was force4 to go to an 
eatinghouse for my dinner. Bromley is* chosen 
speaker, nemine contradicente : Do you understand 
those two words ? and Pompey, colonel Hill's black, 
designs to stand speaker for the footmen. I am 
engaged to use my interest for him, and have Spoken 
to Patrick to get him some votes. We are now all 
impatient for the queen's speech, what she will say 
about removing the ministry, &c. . I have got a 
cold, and I do not know how; but got it I have, 
and am hoarse : I do not know whether it will grow 
better or worse. What is that to you? I will not 
answer your letter to night. I will keep you a little 
longer in suspense : I cannot send it. Your mother's 
cakes are very good, and one of them servesinie for 
breakfast, and so I will go sleep like a gdt)d boy. 

26. I have got a cruel cold; and staid withfei aH this 
day in my. nightgown, and dined on sixpctonyworth 
of victuals, and read/ and- writ; and was denied to 
every body. Dr. Raymond call^ often, and I was 
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denied ; and at last, when I was weary, I let him come 
np, and asked him, without consequence, " How 
Patrick denied me, and whether he had the art of it ?" 
So by this means he shall be dsed to have me denied 
to him ; otherwise he would be a plaguy trouble and 
hindrance to me : he has sat with me two hours, and 
drank a pint of ale cost me five praoe, and smoked 
his pipe, and it is now past eleven that he is just gone. 
Well, my eighth is with you now, young womea, 
and your seventh to me is somewhere in a postboy's 
bag : and so go to your gang of deans, and Stoy tes, 
and Walls, and lose your money; go, sauceboxes, 
and so good night and be happy, dear rogues. O, 
but your box was sent to Dr. Hawkshaw by Sterne, 
and you will have it with Hawkshaw, and spectacles, 

&C, &C. 4 

27. To day Mr. Harley met me in the court of 
requests, and whispered me to dine with him. At 
dinner I told him what those bishops had done, and 
the difficulty I was under. He bid me never trouble 
myself; he would tell the duke of Ormond the 
business was done,' and that he need not concern 
himself about it. So now I am easy, and they may 
hang themselves for a parcel of insolent ungrateful 
rascals. I suppose I told you in my last, how they 
sent an address to the duke of Drmond, and a letter 
to Southwell, to call on me for the papers, after the 
thing was over ; but they had not received my letter; 
though the archbtshqp might, by what I writ to him, 
have expected it would be done. Weill, there is an 
end of that ; and. in a little time the queen will send 
them notipe, &c. And so the methods will be set- 
tiedi andtlien I shal) think of returning, although 

the 
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the baseness of tho$e bishops makes me love Ireland 
less than I did. 

28. I^rd Halifax sent to invite me to dinnerp 
where I staid till six, and crossed him in all his whig 
talk, and made him often come over to me. I know 
he makes court to the new men, although he afFectf 
to talk like a whig. I had a letter to day from the 
bishop of Clogher ; but I writ to him lately, that I 
would obey his commands to the duke of Ormond 
He says I bid him read the London Shaver^ and jthat 
you both swore it w^s Shaver j and not Shower. You 
all lie, and you are puppies, and cannot read Presto's 
hand. Th^ bishop is out entirely in his conjectures 
x)f my share in the Tatlers. — I have other things to 
mind, and of much greater importance *, else I have 
little to do to be acquainted with a new ministry, who 
consider me a little more than Irish bishops do. 

2Q. Now for your saucy good dear letter : let me 
see, what does it say ? Gome then. I dined to day 
with Ford, and went home early ; he debauched me 
to his chamber again with a bottle of wine till twelve: 
so good night. I cannot write an answer now, you 
rogues. 

30. To day I have been visiting, which I had 
long neglected ; and I dined with Mrs. Barton alone ; 
BXid sauntered at the cofieehouse till past eight, 
and have been busy till eleven, and now I will aii- 
swer your letter,- saucebox. Well, let me see now 
again. My wax candle's almost out, but however 
I will begin. Well then, do not be so tedious, Mr. 
Presto ; what can you say to MD's letter ? Make 
haste, have done with your preambles— Why, I saj 

* He was w]:itting th^e Examiner at this time. N. 
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I am glad you are so often abroad; your mother 
thinks it is want of exercise hurts you, and so do I. 
(She called here to night, but I wjls not within, that 
is by the by). Sure you do not deceive me, Stella> 
when you say you are in better health than you were 
these three weeks ; for Dr. Raymond told me yester- 
day, that Smyth of the Blind Quay had been telling 
Mn Leigh, that he left you extremely ill ; , and in 
short, spoke so, that he almost put poor Leigh into 
tears, and would have made me; run distracted ; 
tliough your letter is dated the llth instant, and I 
saw Smyth in the city above a fortnight ago, as I 
passed by in a coach. Pray, pray, do not write, Stella, 
until you are mighty, mighty, mighty, mighty, 
mighty well in your eyes, and are sure it won*t do 
you the least hurt. Or come, I will tell you what ; 
you, mistress Stella, shall write your share at five or 
six sittings, one sitting a day ; and then pomes Ding- 
ley all together, and then Stella a little crumb to- 
ward the end, to let ns see she remembers Presto ; 
and then concludfe with something handsdlne and 
genteel, as ^- your most humble cumdumble," or, 
&c. O Lord ! does Patrick write of my not coming 
till spring ? insolent man ! he know my secrets ? No; 
as my lord mayor said, '^ No ; if I thought my shirt 
knew," &c. Faith, I will come as soon as it is any 
way proper for me to come ; but, to say the truth, 
I am at present a little involved with the present 
ministry in some certain things (which I tell you 
as a secret). As soon as ever I can clear my hands, 
I will stay no longer: for I hope the first-friiit 
business will be soon over in all its forms. * But, to 
say the truth, the present ministry have a difficult 
task, and want me, &c. Terhaps they may be just 

as 
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as grateful as others: tut, according to the best 
judgment I have, they are pursuing the true interest: 
of the publick ; and therefore I am glad to contri- 
bute what is in my power. For God's sake, not a 
word of this to any alive.*— Your chancellor ? why, 
madam, I can tell you he has been dead this fort- 
night. Faith, I could hardly forbear our little lan- 
guage about a nasty dead chancellor, as you may 
see by the blot *. Ploughing ? A pox plough 
them; they will plough me to nothing. But have 
you got your money, both the ten pounds ? How 
dufst he pay the second so soon? Pray be good 
housewives. — Ay, well, and Joe ; why, I had a 
letter lately from Joe, desiring I would take some 
care of their poor town ^, who, he says, will lose 
their liberties. To which I desired Dr. Raymond 
would return answer ; That the town had behaved 
themselves so ill to me, so little regarded the advice 
I gave them, and disagreed so much among them- 
selves, that I was resolved never to have more to do 
with them ; but that whatsoever personal kindness I 
could do to Joe, should be done. Pray, when you 
happen to see Joe, tell him this, lest Raymond 
should have blundered or forgotten. Poor Mrs. 
•Wesley — ^Why these poligyes J for being abroad ? 
Why should you be at home at all, until Stella is 

• To make this intelligible, it is necessary to observe, that the 
words this fortnight y in the preceding sentence, were first written 
in what he calls their little language, and afterward scratched out 
and written plain. It must be confessed this little iangu^e, which 
passed current between Swift and Stella, has occasioned infinite 
trouble in the rcvisal of these papers. D. S» 

t Trim. D. S. 
' X So written for apologies, D. S. 



3D3 ftWItX*S JOVWfAh TO StELhk^ 

I 

qui):e well ?— *So, here is mistress Stelb igaiti with* 
her two eggs, 8cc," My Shower admired ynth yoti; 
why the bishop of Clogher says^ he has seen somes* 
thing of mine of the same sort, better than the 
Shower. I suppose he means the Morning ; but it 
is not half so good. I want your judgment of things, 
and not your country^s. How does MD like it i 
and do th^ taste it all? ftc."^ I am glad dean 
Bolton has paid the twenty pounds. Why should 
not I chide the bishop of Clogher for writing to 
the archbishop of Cashel, without sending the letter 

first to me? It does not signify a ; for he' 

has no credit at court. Stuf{^*-they are all puppies. 
I will break your head in good earnest, young wo-^ 
man, for your nasty jest about Mrs. Barton. Un- 
lucky sluttikin, what a word is there! Faith, I 
vn^ thinking yesterday, when I was with her, whe* 
ther she could break them or no*!-, and it quite 
spoiled my imagination. Mrs. Wall, dofes Stella 
win as she pretends ? No indeed, doctor; she loses 
always, and will play so ventersomely, how can she 
win ? See here now ; are not you an impudent 
lying slut ? Do, open Domville's letter ;' what does 
it signify, if you have a mind ? Yes, faith, you 
write smartly with your eyes shut ; all was well but 
thetir. See how I can do it; madam Stella your 
humble servant 'j^. O, but one may look whether 

• He certainly means the ridicule of triplets in particular. 
D.S. * X 

•+ This jest is lost, whatever it was, for want of MD's letter. 
D.S. 

X Here he wrote with his eyes shut, and the writing is some- 
what cropked, although as well in other respects as if his eyes had 
been open* D* S« 

one 

1 
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one goes crooked or no^ and so write on. I will tdi 
jrott what you may do ; you may write with your 
i^es half shut^ just as when one is going to sleep : 
t hare done so for two or thee lines now ; it is but 
jijtsl seeing enough to go straight. — Now, madam 
Diiigley, I think I bid you tell Mr. Walls, that in 
case there be occasion I will serve his friend as far as 
i can ; but I hope there will be none. Yet I believe 
you will have a new parliament; but I care not 
whether you have or no a better. You are mistaken 
in all your conjectures about the Tatlers. I have 
given him one or two hints, and you have heard me 
talk about the shilling. Faith, these answering let^ 
ten^ are very long ones : you have taken up almost 
die room of a. week in- journals ; and I will tell you 
what, I saw f^ws wearing crosses to day *, and I 
wondered what was the matter ; but just tiiis minutaf 
I recollect it h little Presto's birthday ; and I waa 
resolved these three days to remember it when h 
came, but could not. Pray, drink my health to day 
at dinner ; do you rogues. Do you like Sid Hamet'g 
Rod ? Do you understand it all ? Well, now at 
last I have done with your letter, and so I will lay me 
down to ^leep, and about fair maids ; and I hope 
merry maids all. 

Dec 1. Morning. I wish Smyth were hanged. 
I was dreaming the most melancholy things in the 
world of poor Stella, and was grieving and crying 
all night. — ^Pshah, it is foolish : I will rise an<i di- 
vert myself; so good morrow, and God of his in- 
finite mercy keep and protect you. The bishop of ^ 
Clogher's letter is dated Nov. 21 • He says, you 

* St. Andrew's day. D. S. 
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thought of going with him to Clogher. I am heartily 
glad of it, and wish ,you would ride there, and 
Dingley go in a coach. I have had no fit since my 
first, althojugh sometimes my head is not quite iii 
good order. — At night. I was this morning to visit 
Mr. Pratt, who is come over with poor sick lord 
Shelburn ; they made me dine with them, and 
there I staid, like a booby, till eight, looking over 
them at ombre, and then came home. Lord Shel- 
burri^s giddiness is turned into a colicky and he looks 
miserably. 

2. Steele, the rogue, has done the impudentest 
thing in the world ; he said something in a Tatler, 
that we ought to use the word Great Britain, and 
not England, in. common conversation, as, the finest 
lady in Great Britain, &c. Upon this Rowe, Prior, 
and I sent him a letter, turning this into ridicule. 
He has to day printed the letter, and signed it J. S. 
M. P. and N. R. the first letters of our names ** 
Congreve told me to day, he smoked it immediately. 
Congreve and I and sir Charles Wager dined to day 
at Delaval's, the Portugal envoy ; and I staid there 
till eight, and came home, and am now writing to 
you before I do business, because that dog Patrick 
is not at home, and the fire is not made, and I am 
not in my gear. Pox take him ! — I was looking by 
chance at the top of this side, and find I make plaguy 
mistakes in words; so that you must fence against 
that as well as bad writing. Faith, I cannot nor will 
not read what I have written. »(Pox of this puppy I) 
Well, I will leave you till I am got to bed, and then 
1 will say a word or two. — ^Well, it is now almost 

* See this Tatler in vol, VI. N. 

twelve, 
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twelve, and I have been busy ' ever since> by a fire 
too, (I have my coals by half a bushel at a time, I 
will assure you) and now I am got to bed. Well, and 
what have you to say. to Presto now he is abed? 
Come noW) let us hear youi; speeches* No, it is a 
lie, I am not sleepy yet. Let us sit up a little lodger^ 
and talk. Well, where have you been to day, that 
you are but just this minute come home in a coach ? 
What have you lost? Pay the coachman, Stella. 
No, faith, not I, he will grumble. — What new ac- 
quaintance have you got ? come, let us hear. I have 
made Delaval promise to send me some Brazil tobacco 
from Portugal for you, madam Dingley. I hope you 
will have your chocolate and spectacles before thi$ 
comes to you. ^ 

3. Pshaw, I must be writing to those dear saucy 
brats every night, whether I will or no, let me have 
what business I will, or come home ever so late, or 
be ever so sleepy ; but an old saying, and a true one, 
be you lords, or be you earls, you must write to 
naughty girls. I was to day at court, and saw Ray- 
mond among the. beefeaters, staying to see the 
queen; so I put him in a better station, made two 
or three dozen bf bows, and went to church, and 
then to court again, to pick up a dinner, as I did 
with sir John Stanley, and then we went to visit lord 
Mountjoy, Bnd just now left him ; and it is near 
eleven at night, young women, and methinks this^ 
letter comes pretty near to the bottom, and it is but, 
eight days since the date, and do not think I will 
write on the other side, I thank you for nothing. 
Faith, if I would use you to letters on sheets as 
broad as this room, you would always expect them 
from me. O, faith, I know you well enough ; but 
vMi. XIV. X an. 
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an old saiying, Sec. " Two skies in a sheets and one 
in a street.** I think that is but a siUy old sayingi 
and so I will go to sleep, and do you so too. 

4. I dined to day with Mrs. Vanhomrigh^ and then 
came home, and studied till evening. No adventure 
at all to day. 

5. So I went to the Court of Requests (we have 
had the devil and all of rain by the by) to pidL 
iq> a dinner; and Henley made me go dine with 
him and one colonel Brag at a tavern, cost me 
money, faith. Congreve was to be there, but came 
not. I came with Henley to the od!eehouse, M^iere 
lord Salisbury seemed mighty desirous to ,talk with 
m^; and while he was wriggling himself into my 
favour, that dog Henley asked me aloud, whether I 
would go to see lord Somers as I had prbmbed 
(which was a lie) and all to vex poor lord Salisbury^ 
who is a high tory. He played two or three other" 
such tricks, and I was forced to leave my lord, a»ft 
I came home at seven, and have been writing ever* 
since, and will now go to bed. The other day C 
saw Jack Temple in the Court of Requests : it wa0 
the first time of seeing him ; so we talked two cr 
three careless words, and parted. Is it true that 
your recorder and mayor, and fanatick aldermen "^f 
a month or two ago, at a sdemn feast^ drank Mr. 
Harley*s, lord Rochester's, and other tory healths ^ 
Let me know : it was confidently said here.— The 

scoundrels 1 It shall not do, Tom. 

ft 

* The aldermen of Dublin were fimatictl in those days ; hnU 
about twenty years after the date of this letter, fhe Frototait - 
party so iar prevailed, that they have since that period kept out 
fanaticks of 9l\ denominf tions, D. S, . 

6«.WheD 
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6. When is this letter to go, I wonder : hestrkee, 
young women, tell me that? Satxirday next for 
certatih, and not before; then it will be just a fort- 
fitght; time enough for naughty girls, and long 
enough for two letters, faith. Congreve and De- 
laval have at last prevailed on sir Godfrey Kriellfer 
to entreat me to let him draw my picture for no- 
thing ; but I know not yet when I shall sit. — It is 
such nionstrous rainy weither, that tTiere is no 
doing with it. Secretary St. John sent to me this 
inornmg, that my ^ming with him to day was put' 
<Jff till to' morrow ; so I peaceably sat with niy 
neighbour Ford, dined with him, and came home 
'tft ^ix, and'ainn now in bed as usual ; and now it isi 
time to have another letter from MD, yiet I would 
not have it till this goes : for that would look like 
two. letters for one. Is it not whimsical that the 
dean has never 6nce wiltteh to me ? And I find the 
Archbishop very silent to that letter I sent him 
with an account that the business was done. I be- 
lieve he kno\^ not what to write or say; and I 
have sitice written twee to him, both tinies with 
a vengeance. Well, go to bed, sirrahs, and so will 
I. But have you lost to day? Three shiUirigs# 

fy, O fy . 

7. No, I will not send this letter to-day, nor til! 
Saturday, faith ; and I arti so afraid of one from 
MD" between this and that : if it comes I will just say 

1 received a letter, and that is all. I dined to day 
with Mr. secretary St. John, where were lord Angle- 
sea, sir Thomas Haiimer, Prior, Freind, &c. and 
then made a debauch after nine at Prior's house, and 
have eaten cold pie, and I hate the thoughts of it, 

X 2 and 
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and I am full, and I do not like it, and I will go tO 
bed, and it is late, and so good night. 

8. To day I dined with Mr. Harley and Prior; 
but Mr. St. John did not come, though he pro- 
mised: he chid me for not seeing him oftener. 
Here is a damned libellous pamphlet come out 
against lord Wharton, giving the character first, and 
then telling some of his actions : the character is 
very well, but the facts indifferent. It has been 
sent by dozens to several gentlemen's lodgings, and 
I had one or two of them, but nobody knows the 
author or printer. We are terribly afraid of the 
plague ; they say it is at Ne>vcastle» I begge^ Mr. 
Harley for the love of Gkxl to take some care about 
it, or we are all ruined. There have been orders for 
all ships from the Baltick to pass their quarantine 
before they land ; but they neglect it. You remem- 
ber I have been afraid these two years. 

9. O faith, you are a saucy rogue. I have had 
your sixth letter just now, before this is gone; but 
I. will not answer a word of it, only that I never was 
giddy since my first fit, but I have had a cold just a 
fortnight, and cough with it still morning and even- 
ing; but it willgo off. It is, however/ such abo- 
minable weather that no creiture can walk. They, 
say here three of your commissioners will be turned 
out. Ogle, South, and St. Quintain, and that Dick 
Stuart and Ludlow will be two of the new ones. 
I am a little soliciting for another ; it is poor lord 
Abercorn, but that is a secret, I mean, that I befi-iend 
him is a secret ; but I believe it is too late, by his 
own fault and ill fortune. I dined with him to day. 
I am heartily sorry you do not go to Clogl^er, faith, 

lam; 
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I am ; and so God Almighty protect poor dear, 
dear, dearest MD. Farewell till to night. I will 
begin my eleventh to night ; so I am always writing 
to little MD. 



UETTER Xr. 
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oO, young women, I have just sent my tenth to 
the postoffice,* and, as I told you, have received 
your seventh (faith I am afraid I mistook, and said 
your sixth, and then we shall be all in confusion this 
month.) Well, I told you I dined with lord Aber- 
corn to day, and that is enough till by and by ; for 
I must go write idle things ; and twittle twattle. 
What is here to do with your little MD's ? and so I 
put this by for 'a while. It is now late, and I can 
only say MD is a dear saucy rogue, and what then, 
Presto loves them the better. 

1 0. This son of a b'' ■ Patrick is out of the way, 
and I can do nothing ; am forced to borrow coals : 
it is now six o'clock, and I am come home* after a 
pure walk in the Park ; delicate weather, begim only 
to 'day. A terrible storm last night : we hear one of 
your packet boats is cast away, and young beau 
Swift in it, and general Sankey : I know not the 
truth ; you will before me. Raymond talks of leav- 
ing the town in a few. days, and going in a month to 
Ireland, for fear his wife should be too far gone, 
and forced to be brought to bed here. I think he is 
in the right: but perhaps this packet boat will 

5 fright 
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fright him. He h^ no rdiBb fbr liondon ; and I ido 
not wonder at it. He has got some Tempfaurs 
from Ireland that show him the town. I do not 
let him see me above twice a week^ and that only 
while I am dressing in the morning. — So now the 
puppy's come in, and I have got my own ink, but a 
new pen ; and so now you are rogues and sauceboxes 
till I go to beJ; for I must go study, sirrahs. Now 
I think of it, tell the bishop of Clogher he shall not 
cheat me of one inch of my bell metal. You know 
it is nothing but to save the town money; and 
Enniskilling can afford it better than Laracor ; he 
shall have but one thousand five hundred weight. } 
have been reading, &c. as usual, and am now going 
to bed ; ""and I find this day*s article is long aiough ; 
so get you gone till to morrow and then. I dined 
with sir Matthew Dqdiey. 

II. I am come again as yesterday, and the puppy 
had again locked up my ink, notwithstanding all I 
said to him yesterday ; but he is come homea little 
afier me, sp all is well : they are lighting my fire^ 
and I will go study. The &ir weather is gone again 
and it has rained all day. I do not like this open 
weather, though some .say it is healthy. They say 
it is a false report about the plague at Newcastle. I 
have no news to day : I cUned with Mrs. Vanhomrigh, 
to desire them to buy me a scarf; and lady Aber* 
corn is to buy me another, to see who does best ; 
mine is all in rags. I saw the duke of Richmond 
yesterday at court again; but would not speak to 
him : I believe we are fallen out. I am now in bed ; 
and it has rained all this evening, like wildfire. 
Have you so much rain in your town? Raymond 
was in a fright, as I expected^ upon the news of this 

shipwreck } 
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shipwreck ; but I persuaded him^ and he leaves this 
town in a week. I got him acquainted with sir 
Robert Raymond, the solicitor general, who owns 
him to be of his i^mily ; and I believe it may do 
him a kindness, by being recommended to your new 
lord chancellor. — I had a letter from Mrs, Long, 
that has quite turned my stomach against her : no 
less than two nasty jests in it with dashes to suppose 
them^ She is corrupted in that country town * with 
vile conversation,— I will not answer your letter till 
I have leisure : so let this go on as it will, what care 
I ? what cares saucy Presto ? 

12. I was to day at the secretary's office with 
Lewis, and in came lord Rivers, who took Lewis out 
and whispered him ; and then came up to me to 
desire my acquaintance^ 8(c. so we bowed and 
complimented a while, and parted ; and I dined with 
Phil. Savage -f**, and his Irish club, at their board«- 
ing place ; and passing an evening scurvily enough^ 
did not come home till eight. Mr. Addison and I 
hardly meet once a fortnight : his parliament ;{; and 
my different friendships keep us asunder. Sir 
Matthew Dudley turned away his butler yesterday 
morning, and at night the poor fellow died suddenly 
in the streets : Was not it an odd event ? But what 
care you; but then I knew the butler. — ^Why, it 
seems your packet boat is not lost : pshah, how siUy 
that is, when I had already gone through the forms, 
and said it was a sad thing, and that I was sorry for 
it. But when must I answer this letter of our MD*s? 



* Lynn Regis. D. S. 

t Chancellor of the exchequer in Ireland. D. S. 

% u c. His attendance in parliament. D. S. 
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Here it is, lies between this paper on the other side 
the leaf: one of these odd come shortlies I will con^ 
Sider, so good night. 

J 3. Morning. I am to go trapesing with lady 
Kerry and Mrs. Pratt to see sights all this day : they 
engaged me yesterday morning at tea. You hear the 
havock making in the army : Meredyth, Macartney, 
and colonel Honeywood, are obliged to sell their 
commands at half value, and leave the army, for 
drinking destruction to the present ministry, and 
dressing up a hat on a stick, and calling it Harley ; 
then drinking a glass with one hand, and discharging 
a pistol with the other at the mawkin, wishing it were 
Harley himself: and a hundred other such pretty 
tricks, as inflaming their soldiers, and foreign mini- 
sters, against the late changes at court. Cadogan * 
has had a little paring : his mother told me yesterday 
he had lost the place of envoy : but I hope they will 
go no farther with him, for he was not at those mu- 

• William Cadogan, esq., was quarter master general in I70I ; 

^colonel of a regiment of horse in 1703 ; brigadier general in 
1704; plenipotentiary to the Spanish Netherlands and major 
general in 1706j lieutenant general in 1709; on the accession 
of king George, master of the robe?, and colonel of the second 
regiment of horse guards; knight of the Thistle in 1715; a go- 
vernor of the Isle of Wight, and plenipotentiary to Holland in 
17 iC; created lord Cadogan, June 21, that year ; baron Oakley, 
viscount Caversham, and earl Cadogan, April 17, 1718. On 
the death of the duke of Marlborough in 1722, he was master 
general of the ordnance, and colonel of the first regiment of foot 
•guards. He died July 17, 1726'.— No officer was ever so much 
relied on by the duke of Marlborough as general Cadogan. He 
had the care of marking out almost every camp du.ring the war 
in the Netherlands and Germany ; which he executed so skilfully, 

» that, it was observed, the duke was never surprised or attacked 
in his camp during the whole war. N. 

6nouiS 
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tmons meeings. Well, these saucy jades take up so 
much of my time, with writing to them in a morn- 
ing: but faith I am glad to see you whenever I. can : 
a little snap and away ; so hold your tongue, for 
I must rise: not a word for your life. How nowww ? 
so very well ; stay till I come home, and then, per- 
haps, you may hear farther from me. And where 
will you go to day, for I cannot be with you for these 
ladies? It is a rainy ugly day. I would h^ve you 
«end for Walls, and go to the dean's ; but do not play 
small games when you lose. You will be ruined by 
Manilio, Basto, the queen, and two small trumps in 
red. I confess it is a good hand against the player ; 
but then there are Spadilio, Punto, the king, strong 
trumps against you, which, with one trump more^ 
are three tricks ten ace : for suppose you play your 
Manilla — O, silly, how I prate and cannot get awa/ 
from this MD in a morning. Go, get you gone, dear 
•naughty girls, and let me rise. There, Patrick locked- 
up my ink again the third time last night : the rogue 
gets the better of me ; but I will rise in spite of you, 
sirrahs. — At night. Lady Kerry, Mrs. Pratt, Mrs. 
Cadogan, and I, in one coach ; Lady Kerry's son 
and his governor, and two gentlemen, in another ; 
maids and misses, and little master (lord Shelburtfs 
^children) in a third, all hackneys, set out at ten 
o'clock this morning from lord Shelbum's hoitse 
in Piccadilly to the Tower, and saw all the sights, 
lions, &c. ; then to Bedlam ; then dined at the chop- 
house behind the exchange ; then to Gresham Col- 
lege (but the keeper was not at home) and concludedT 
the night at the puppetshow, whence we came home 
safe at night, and I left them. The ladies were all 
in mobs ; how do you call it ? undressed^ and i|i was 

the 
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the rainiest day that ever dripped ; and I am wearyi 
and it is now past eleven. 

14. Stay, I will answer some of your letter thia 
mdrning in bed : let me see ; come and appear^ litdt 
letter. Herel am^ says he^ and what say you t0 
Mrs. MD this morning fresh and fasting ? who dares 
think MD negligent? I allow them a fortnight^ 
and they ^ve it me. I could fill a letter in a week $ 
but it is longer every day, and so I keep it a fort** 
night, and then it is cheaper by one half. I have 
never been giddy, dear Stella, since that morning : 
I have taken a whole box of pills, and kecked at 
them every night, and drank a pint of brandy at 
momings.-7-O then, you kept Presto's little birth* 
day : would to God I had been with you. I forgot 
it, as I told you before. /Pediculous, madam ; I 
suppose you mean ridiculous : let me have no xium 
of tiiat; it is the author of the Atalantis^s spelling. 
I have trended it in your letter. And can Stella 
read this writing without hurting her dear eyes ? (^ 
faith, I am afraid not. Have a care of those eyes^ 
pray, pray, pretty Stella.-*— It is well enough what 
you observe. That if I writ better, perhaps yoa 
would not read- so well, being used to tiiis mannar ; 
it is an alphabet you are used to : you know such a 
pothook makes a letter ; and you know what letter ; 
and so and so. — I will swear he told me so, and thi^t 
they were long letters too ; but I told him it vm 
a gasconade of yours, &c. I am talking of the 
bishop of Clogher, how he forgot. Turn over *. 
1 had not room on the other side to say that, so I 



* He seems to have written these words in a whim, for the sake 
»f wMitfoUows. D.S, . 
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did it on this : I fancy that is a good Irish blunder. 
Ah, why do not you go down to Cloghcr nauti- 
nautinautidear girls ; I dare not say nauti without 
(tear: O, faith, you govern me. But, seriously, I 
am $Qrry you do not go, as far as I can judge at 
this distance. No, we would get you another horse ; 
I will make Parvisol get you one. I always doubted 
that horse of yours : prithee sell him, and let it be 
4 pres^it to me. My heart aches when I think you 
ride him. Order Parvisol to sell him, and that you 
a|e to return me the money : I shall never be easy 
imtil he is out of your hands. Faith, I have dreamed 
five or six times of horses tumbling since I had your 
letter. If he cannot sell him, let him run this winter. 

JPaith, if I wasi near you, I would whip your to 

3ome tune, for your grave saucy answer about the 
dean and Jonsonibus ; I 'would, young women, 
^nd did the dean preach for me ? very well. Why, 
would they have me stand here and preach to them ? 
No, the Tatler of the Shilling was not mine, more 
than the hint, and two or three general heads for 
it. I have much more important business on my 
hands : and, besides, the ministry hate to think that 
J should help him, and have made reproaches on 
it ; and I frankly told them, I would do it no more. 
This is a secret though, madam Stella. You win 
eight shillings ? You win eight fiddlesticks. Faithj 
you say nothing of what you lose, young women. 
—•I hope Manley is in no great danger ; for Ned 
Southwell is his friend, and so is sir Thomas Frank- 
land ; and his brother John Manley stands up heart- 
ily for him. On the other side, all the gentlemen of 
Ireland here are furiously against him. Now, mistress 
Dingley^ are not you an impudent slut to expect a 

letter 
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letter next packet from Presto, when you confess 
yourself, that you had so lately two letters in four 
days ?. unreasonable baggage ! No, little Dingley, I 
am always in bed by twelve ; I mean my candle*s • 
out by twelve, and I take great care of myself. Pray 
let every body know, upon occasion, that Mr. 
Harley got the first-fruits from the queen for the 
clergy of Ireland, and that nothing remains but 
the forms, &C; So you say the dean and you dined 
at Stoyte's, and Mrs. Stoyte was in raptures that I 
remembered her. I must do it but seldom, or it 
will take off her rapture. — ^But, what now, you 
saucy sluts, all this written in a morning, and I must 
rise and go abroad. Pray stay till night: do not 
think I will ^squander mornings upon you, pray good 
madam. Faith, if I go on longer in this trick of 
writing in the mornings I shall be afraid of leaving 
it off, and think you expect it, and be in awe. Good 
morrow, sirrahs, I will rise. — At might. I went to 
day to the Court of Requests (I will not answer the 
rest of your letter yet, that by the way) in hopes to 
dine with Mr. Harley : but lord Dupplin, his son- 
in-law, told me he did not dine at home ; so I was 
at a loss, until I met with Mr. secretary St. John, 
and went home and dined with him, where he told 
me of a good bite. Lord Rivers told me two days 
ago, that he was resolved to come Sunday fortnight 
next to hear me preach before the queen. I assured 
him the day was not yet fixed, and I knew notliing 
of it. To day the secretary told me, that his father, 
(sir Harry St. John,) and lord Rivers, were to be at 
St. James's church, to hear me preach there ; and 
were assured I was to preach : so there will be an- 
other bite ; for I know nothing of the matter, but 

that 
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that Mr. Harley and St. John are resolved I must 
preach before the queen, and the secretary of state 
has told me he will give me three weeks warning ; 
but I desired to be excused, which he will not, 
St. John, " You shall not be excused." However, I 
hope they will forget it ; for if it should happen, 
all the puppies hereabouts will throng to hear me, 
and expect something wonderful, and be plaguily 
balked; for I shall preach plain honest stuff*. I 
staid with St. John till eight, and then came home, 
and Patrick desired leave to go abroad, and by and 
by comes up the girl to tell me a gentleman was 
below in a coach who had a bill to pay me ; so I 
let him come up, and who should it be but Mr. 
Addison and Sam Dopping, to haul me out to sup- 
per, where I have staid till twelve. If Patrick had 
been at home, I should have escaped this; for I 
have taught him to deny me almost as well as Mr. 
Harley's porter. — ^Where did I leave off in MP's 
letter ? let me see. So, now I have it. You are 
pleased to say, madam Dingley, that those tliat go 
for England, can never tell when to come back. 
Do you mean this as a reflection upon Presto, 
madam ? sauceboxes, I will come back as soon as I 
can, this is his common phrase and I hope with some 
advantage, unless all ministries be alike, as perhaps 
they may. I hope Hawkshaw is in Dublin before now, 
and that you have your things, and like your specta- 
cles ; if you do not, you shall have better. I hope 
Dingley's tobacco did not spoil Stella s chocolate, ' 
and that all is safe : pray let me know. Mr. Ad- 



* The ministry never could prevail upon Dr. Swift to preach 
keforc the c^ueen, D. S. 

disotv 
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dison and I are difFerent as black and white, itid t 
believe our friendship will go off, by this datfined 
business of party : he cannot bear seeing me fell in 
so with this ministry ; but I love him still as well SH 
ever, though we seldom meet, — Hussy, Stella, you 
jest about poor Congrevfe's eyes ; you do so, hussy ; 
but I will bang your bones, faith. — ^Yes, Stede was a 
little while in prison, or at least in a spunginghouse, 
some time before I came, but not since. — Pox on 
your convocation, and your Lamberts * ; they write 
with a vengeance ! I suppose you think it a piece of 
affectation in me to wish your Irish folks would not 
like my Shower ; but you are mistaken. I should 
be glad to have the general applause there as I have 
here (though I say it) but I have only that of otie 
or two, and therefore I would have none ^t all, but 
let you all be in the wrong. I do not know, that is 
not what I would say ; but I am so tosticated with 
supper and stuff that I cannot express myself — ^What 
you say of Sid Hamet is well enough ; that an ene- 
my should like it,* and a friend not ; and that telling 
the author would make both change their opinions. 
Why did not you tell Grifiyth that you fancied 
there was something in it of my manner ; but first 
spur up his commendation to the height, as we serv- 
ed my poor uncle about the sconce that I mended. 
Well, I desired you to give what I intended for an 
answer to Mrs. Fentori, to save her postage, and 
myself trouble ; and I hope I have done it if you 
have not. 



• Dr. Lambert was chaplain to l^rd Wharton. He was cen- 
sured in the lower house of convocation of Irdaiid as author of 
a libelling letter. N. 

6 15. Lord, 
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15w Lord^ what a long day's writing was yester- 
day's answer to your letter^ sirrahs ! I dined to day 
with Lewis and Ford^ whom I /have brought- ac- 
quainted. Lewis told me a pure thing. I had 
been hankering with Mr. Harley to save Steele his 
other employment, and have a little mercy on him, 
and I had been saying the same thing to Lewis, 
who is Mr. Harley's chief favourite. Lewis tells 
Mr. Harley how kindly I should take it, if he would 
be reconciled to Steele, &c. Mr. Harley, on my 
account, falls in with it, and appoints Steele a time 
to let him attend him^ which Steele accepts with 
great submission, but never comes, nor sends any 
excuse. Whether it was blimdering, sullen neSs, in« 
aolence, or rancour of party, I ^cannot tell ; but I 
•haU trouble myself no more about him. I believe 
Addison hindered him oiit- of mere spite, being 
grated to the soul to think he should ever want my 
hdp to save his friend ; yet now he is soliciting me 
to make another of his friends queen's secretary at 
Geneva ; and I will do it if I can, it is poor Pastoral 
Philips. 

16. O, why did you leave my picture behind 
you at the other lodgings ? Forgot it ? well ; but 
pray remember it now, and do not roll it \Tp, do you 
hear, but hang it carefully in some part of your 
room, where chairs and candles, and mopsticks will 
not spoil it, sirrahs. No truly, I will not be god- 
father to goody Walls this bout, and I hope she 
will have no more. There will be no quiet, nor 
cards, for this child. I hope it will die the day 
after the christening. Mr. Harley gave me a paper, 
with an account of the sentence you speak of against 

the 



520 SWIPT*S JOURNAL TO STELLA,; 

the lads that defaced the statue *, and that Ingoldsby 
reprieved that part of it standing before the statue^ 
I hope it was never executed. We have got your 
Broderick out ; Doyne is to succeed him, and Co« 
Doyne. And so there is an end of your letter i it 
is all answered^ and now I must go on upon my own 
stock ; go on, did I say ? why I have written enough $ 
but this is too soon to send it yet^ young women ; 
faith I dare not use you to it, you will always expect 
it;, what remains shall be only short journals of a 
day, and so I will rise ; for this morning. — ^At night. 
I dined with my opposite neighbour, Darteneuf^ and 
I was soliciting this day, to present the bishop of 
Clogher, vice- chancellor -f-; but it will not dci; they 
are all set against him, and the Duke of Ormond, 
they ssy> has resolved to dispose of it somewhere 

• An equestrian statue of king Wlliara III. in College 
Green, Dublin. It was common in the days of party^ for wild 
young students of the university of Dublin to play several trickf 
with this statue. Sometimes in tiieir frolicks they would set a 
xiiawkin behind the effigies of the king; sometimes dress up tho 
horse and rider with bows and sheaves ol straw ; but their in- 
fernal sin was that of whipping the truncheon out of the rider'f 
hand, and thereby leaving the poor statue defenceless* For 
these an(^ tlie like freaks, many young gentlemen wliere in f«r- 
mer days expelled the university. But, in aftertimes, there was 
ample amends made to the statue for these affronts ; if wheel- 
ing round its pc^lestal with all gravity and solemnity, then 
alighting from coaches, falling down upon the knees, and drink* 
ing to the glorious and imnoortal memory of the dead, with eyct 
lifted up to the statue, could express the gratitude and devotion 
of its adorers. It is said, that what originally ^ave the students 
offence, was the site of the statue ; the front of it being direct- 
ed to the city, and the back diametrically opposite to thegreat 
and beautiful entrance of the college. D.' S. , / 

f Of the ujiiversity of Dublin. D. S, 

else«^ 
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else. Well; little saucy rogues, do not stay out too 
late to night, because it is Saturday night, and young 
women should come home soon then. 

17. I went to court to seek a dinner, but the 
queen was not at church, she has got a touch of the 
gout; so the court was thin, and I went to the 
coffeehouse; and sir Thomas Frankland and his 
eldest son and I went and dined with his son Wil- 
liam. I talked a great deal to sir Thomas about 
Manley, and find he is his good friend, and so has 
Ned SouthweU been, and I hope he will be safe 
though all the Irish folks here are his mortal ene- 
mies. There was a devilish bite to day. They had 
it, I know not how, that I was to preach this morn- 
ing at St. James's church, and abundance went^ 
aniong the rest lord Radnor, who never is abroad 
till three in the afternoon. I walked all the way 
home from Hatton Garden at six, by moonlight, a 
delicate night. Raymond called ^t nine, but I was 
denied, and now I am in bed between eleven and 
twelve, just going to sleep, and dream of my own 
dear roguish impudent pretty MD. 

18. You will now have short days works, just a 
few lines to tell you where I am, and what I am 
doing ; only I will keep room for the last day to 
tell you news, if there be any] worth sending. I 
have been sometimes like to do it at the top of my 
letter, until I remark it would be old before it 
reached you. I was hunting to dipe with Mr. 
Harley to day, but could not find him ; and so I 
.dined with honest Dr. Cockburn, and came home 
at six, and was taken out to next door by Dopping 
and Ford, to drink bad claret and oranges, and we 
let Raymond come to us, who talks of leaving the 

i TOL. XIV. Y \«i!WXK 
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fown to morrow, but I believe will stay a day or 
two longer. * It is now late, and I will say no more, 
but end this line with bidding my own dear saucy 
MD good night, &e» 

! 9. I am come do\vn proud stomach in one in- 
stance, for I went to day to see the duke of Buek'^ 
in^ham ; but came too late ; then I visited Mrs, 
Barton, and thought to have dined with some of 
the ministry ; but it rained, and Mrs. Vanhomri^ 
was nigh, and I took the opportunity of {paying 
her for a sdarf she bought me, and dined there ; at 
four I went to congratulate with lord Shelbum, for 
the death of poor lady Shelbum dowag» ; he was 
at his country house ; and returned while I was there, 
and had not heard of it, and he took it very well. 
I am now come home before six > and find a padc- 
et from the bishop of \Ctegher, with one enclosed 
to the duke of Ormond, lii^ich is ten days earlier 
dated than another I had fronj Parvteol; however, 
it is no matter, for the duke has already disposed of 
the- vice chancellorship to the archbishop of Tuain*, 
and I could not help it, for it is -a thing wholly yoa 
know in the duke's power; and I find the bishop 
has enemies about the duke. J writ this white 
Patrick is folding up my scarf, and^ doing up the 
fire (for I keep a fire, it costs me twelve pence a week) 
and so be* quiet till I am gone to bed, and then sit 
-down by me a little, and we wilt talk a few words 
more. Well ; now MD is at my bedside ; and now 
what shall we say? How does Mrs. Stoyte ? What 
had the dean for supper ? How much did Mrs* 

* Dr. John Vesey, bishop of Limerick, June IJ, ifi?^; 
iiVDslated to Tuam, M&rck 18, i67St He died in iJlS. M. 

WaBi 



Walk wm ? Poor lady Shelbum ! Well, go. get you 
to bed, sirrahsi 

20. Morning. I was up this mofnitig early^ &nA 
shaved by candlelight, and write ihns by the fife- 
ride. Poor Raymond just came in and took his 
leave of me ; he is summoned by high order from 
his wife, but pretends he has had enough of Xon- 
don. I was a little melancholy to part with hirh j 
he goes to Bristol, where they are to be with his 
therchant brother, and now thinks of staying tiA 
May; so she must be brought to bed in England* 
He was so easy and manageable, that I almost re-** 
pent I suffered him to see me so seldom. But he iii 
gone, and will save Patrick some lies in a week t 
PSatrick is grown admirable at it, and will make his 
fortune. How now, sirrah, must I write in a morn- 
ing to your impudence ? 

Stay till nighty 
And then Til write 
In black and white^ 
By candlelight 

Of wax so bright, ? 

It helps the sights 
A bite a bite ! 
Maffy come up, Mrs, Boldface^ 

At night. Dr. Raymond came back, and goes to 
morrow. I did not come home till eleven, and 
found him here to take leave of me* I went to the 
Court of Requests, thinking to find Mr. Harley and 
dine with him ; and refused Henley, and every body, ' 
and at last knew not where to go, and met Jemmy 
Leigh by chance, and was just in the same way, so I 
dined at his lodging on a beefsteak, and drank youi* 

healthy then left him and went to the tavern with 
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Ben Tooke and Portlack, the duke of Ormond's 
secretary, drinking nasty white wine till eleven. I 
am sick and ashamed of it. &c. 

21. I met that beast Ferris, lord Berkeley*s steward 
formerly ; I walked with him a turn in the Park, 
and that scoundrel dog is as happy as an emperor, 
has married a wife with a considerable estate in land 
and houses about this town, and lives at his ease at 
Hammersmith. See your confounded sect. — ^Well ; 
I had the same luck to day with Mr. Harley ; it was 
a lovely day, and went by water into the city, and 
dined with Stratford at a merchant's house, and 
walked home with as great a dunce as Ferris, I mean 
colonel Caufield, and came home by eight, and 
now am in bed, and going to sleep for a wager, and 
.will send this letter on Saturday, or so ; but first 
I will wish you a merry Christmas and a happy new 
year, and pray God we may never keep them asunder 
again. 

22. Morning. I am going now to Mr. Harley*s 
levee on purpose to vex him ; I will say I had no 
other way of seeing him, &c. Patrick says, it is a 
dark morning, and that the duke of Argyle is to be 
knighted to day, the booby means installed, at 
Windsor. But I must rise, for this is a shaving day, 
and Patrick says there is a good fire ; I wish MD 
were by it, or I by MD's. — ^At night. . I forgot to 
tell you, madam Dingley, that I paid nine shillings 
for your glass and spectacles, of which three were 
for the bishop's case; I am sorry I did not buy you 
such another case, but if you like it, I, will bring 
one over with me, pray tell me : the glass to read 
was foiir shillings, the spectacles two. And have 
you had your chocolate ? Leigh says, he sent the 

^tticoat 
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pettiooat by one Mr. Spencer. Pray have you no 
farther commissions for me ? I paid the glassman 
but last night, and he would have made me a present 
of the microscope worth thirty shillings, and would 
have sent it home with me ; I thought the deuce 
was in the man : he said, ^^ I could do him more ser- 
vice than that was worth," &c. I refused his pre- 
sent, but promised him all service I could do him ; 
arid so now I am obliged in honour to recommend 
him to every body, — At night. I went to Mr. 
Harley*s levee ? he came and asked me, what had I 
to do there, and bid me come and dine with him on 
a family dinner ; which I did, and it was the first 
time I ever saw his lady and daughter ; at five my 
lord keeper came in : I told Mr. Harley, he had for- 
merly presented me to sir Simon Harcourt, but now 
must to my lord keeper, so he laughed, &c. 

23. Morning. This letter goes to night without 
fail ; I hope there is none from you yet at the coffee- 
house : I will send and see by and by ; and let you 
know, and so, and so. Patrick goes to sep for a let- 
ter : what will you lay, is there one from MD or no; 
No, I say ; done for sixpence. Why has the dean 
never once written to me ? I won sixpence ; I won 
sixpence ; there is not one letter to Presto. Good 
morrow, dear sirrahs ; Stratford and I dine to day 
with lord Mountjoy. God Almighty preserve and 
bless you ; farewell, &c. 

I have been dining at lord Mountjoy's ; and am 
come to study : our news from Spain this post takes 
ofF some of our fears. The parliament is prorogued 
to day, or adjourned rather till after the holidays. 
Bank stock is IDS, so I may get 121.' for my bargain 
already. Patrick the puppy is abroad;^ and how shall 
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I send this letter ? Good nighty little dears both^ and 
be happy, and remember your poor Presto, that wants 
you sadly, as hope saved. Let me go study, naughty 
girls^ and do not keep me at the bottom of the paper* 

&ith, if you knew what lies on my hands con^ 
stantly *, you would wonder to see how I could write 
such long letters; but we will talk of that some 
other time. Good night again, and Grod bless dear 
JdD with his best blessing, yes^ yes, and Dingley and 
Stella and me too, &c. 

Ask the bishop of Qogher about the pun I sent 
him of lord Stawell's brother ; it will be a pure bite. 
This letter has ] gg lines in k, besides all postscripts i 

1 had a curiosity to reckon. ' 

There is a long letter for you. 

It is longer than a sermon, faith* 

I had another letter from Mrs. Fenton, who sayt 
you were with her. I hope you did not go on. pur^ 
pose. I wiU answer her letter soon i it is about sadie 
Baoney in lady Gifiard's hands. 

They say you hav^ had eight packets due to yom i 
so pray, m^ams, do not blame Presto, but the windt 

My humble service to Mrs. Walla, aiiid M?»^ 
gU;o^te; I missed the former a good W^i^hf 

, ft'. , ■ g 
lyETTER XII, 

1 HAVE sent my 1 1 th to night ^ usual, and begin 
tb^ dozenth, and told you J 4ined wilfc :Sta?itfoif<i 

# Wrilittg tU^ Exai^iitei, D, S, 
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at lord Mountjoy's, and I. will .tell you no more 
at present, guess for why ; because I am going ta 
mind , things, and mighty affairs, not your nasty 
first-fruits ; I let them alone till Mr. Harley gcta 
the queen's letter ; but other things of greater mo- 
nient, that you shall know qne day, when the ducks^ 
have eaten up all the dirt. So sit still a while just 
by me while I am studying, and do not say a word^ 
I charge you, and . when I am going to h^y I will 
take you along^ and talk with you a little whiter 
30 there, sit there, — Come then, let us see what we 
have to say to these saucy brats, that will not let uf 
go sleep at past eleven. Why, I am a little impa* 
tient to know how you do ; but that I take it for 9 
standing maxim, that when you are silent, all is 
pretty well, because that is the way I will deal with 
you ; and if there was any thing you ought ta 
know now, I would write by the first post, although 
I had written but the day before. Remember this, 
young women, and God Almighty preserve you both^ 
and make us happy together ; and tell me how ac* 
counts stand between us, that you may be paid long 
before it is due, not to want. I will return no more 
money while I stay, so that you need not be in paia 
to be paid ; but let me know at least a month before 
you can want. Observe this, do you hear, little dear 
sirrahs, and love Presto as Presto loves MD, &c. 

24. You will have a merrier Christmas eve tiiaa 
we here. I went up to court before church, and 
in one of the rooms, there being but little company, 
a fellow in a red coat without a sword came \x^ ,tf^^ 
me, and after word$ of course asked me how tifie 
ladies did. i asked, what ladies ? He said, ^^ lyirsu 
Dingley and Mrs. Johnson.*' ^* Wtry well/* said I, 

4 *' -^Vv^stv 
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^ when I heard from them last : and pray when came 
you from thence, sir ?** He said, " I never was in 
Ireland;'* and just at that word lord Winchelsea 
comes up to me, and the man went off. As I went 
out, I saw him again, and recollected him, it was 
Vedeau with a pox : I then went and made my apo- 
logies, " that my head was full of something I had 
to say to lord Winchelsea," &c* and I asked after his 
wife, and so all was well, and he inquired after my 
lodging, because he had some favour to. desire of me 
in Ireland, to recommend somebody to somebody, I 
tcnow not what it is. When I came from church I 
went up to court again, where sir Edmund Bacon 
told me the bad news from Spain, which you will 
hear before this reaches you; as we have it now, we 
are undone there, and it was odd to see the whole 
countenances of the court changed so in two hours. 
Lady Mountjoy carried me home to dinner, where I 
staid not long after, and came home early, and now 
am got into bed, for you must always write to your 
MD's in bed, that is a maxim. Mr. White and Mr. 
Red, write to MD when abed ; Mr. Black and Mr. 
Brown, write to MD when you are down ; Mr. Oak 
and Mr. Wijlow, write to Mt) on your pillow.—^ 
What is this ? faith I smell fire ; what can it be; this 
house has a thousand stinks in it. I think to leave 
it on Thursday, and lodge over the way. Faith I 
must rise, and look at my chimney, for the smell 
grows stronger, stay — ^I have been up, and in my 
room, and found all safe, only a mouse within the 
fender to warm himself, which I could not catch. I 
t^melt nothing there, but now in my bed chamber I 
smell it' again ; I believe I have singed the woollen 
curtains^ and that is all^ though I cannot smoke it, 

Presto's 
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Presto's plaguy silly to night ; is not he ? Yes, and 
so he be. Ay, but if I should wake and see fire ? 
Well ; I will venture ; so good night, &c. 

25. Pray, young women, if I write so 'much as 
this every day, how will this paper hold a fortnij^ht's 
work, and answer one of yours ijito the bargain ? 
You never think of this, but let me go on like 
a simpleton, I wish you a merry Christmas, and 
many, many a one with poor Presto at some pretty 
place. I was at church to day by eight, and received 
the sacrament, and came home by ten ; then went 
to court at two, it was collar day, that is, when the 
knights of the garter wear their collars ; but the 
queen staid so late at sacrament, that I came back, 
and dined with my neighbour Ford, because all 
people dine at home on this day. This is likewise a 
collar day all over England in every house, at least 
where there is brawn : that is very well — I tell you a 
good pun ; a fellow hard by pretends to cure agues, 
and has set out a sign, and spells it egoes ; a gentle- 
man and I observing it, he said, How does that fel- 
low pretend to cure agues ? I said, I did not know, 
but I was sure it was not by a spell. This is admira- 
ble. And so you asked the bishop about that pun of 
lord Stawell's brother. Bite. Have I caught you, 
young women? Must you pretend to ask after 

r 

roguish puns, and Latin ones too ? O but you smoke 
me, and did not ask the bishop. O you are a fool, 
and you did. I met Vedeau again at court to day, 
and I observed he had a sword on ; I fancy he was 
broke, and has got a commission, but I never asked 
him. Vedeau I think his name is, yet Parvisol's man. 
is Vedel, that is true. Bank stock will fall like stock- 
fish by this bad news, and two days ago I could have 
3 , ^qX 
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got ] 2L by my bargam ; but do not intend to seli| 
and in time it will rise. It is odd^ that my lord 
Peterborow foretold this loss two months ago, one 
night at Mr. Harley's, when I was there ; lie bid uf 
count upon it, that Stanhope would lose Spain before 
Christmas ; that he would venture his bead upon it, 
and gave us reasons^ ; and though Mr. Harley argued 
the contrary, he still held his opinion* I was telling 
my lord Anglesea this at court this morning, and a 
gentleman by said, he had heard my lord Peterborow 
affirm the same thing. I have heard wise folks say^ 
** An ill tongue may do much-** And it is an old 
saying, ^ ^^ Once I guessed right, and I got credit by 
it ; Thrice I guessed wrong, arkl I kept my credit 
on." No, it is you are sorry, not I. 

26. By the lord Harry I shall be undone here 
rwitli Christmas boxes. The rogues at the cofl^ 
house have raised their tax, every one giving a 
crown, and I gave mine for shame, besides a great 
many half crowns to great men's pcwrters, &c. I 
went to day by water into the city, and .dined 
with no less a man than the city printer*. There i^ 
an intimacy •f' between us, built upon reasons that 
you sliall know when I see you : but the rain caught 
me within twelve penny length of home. I called at 
Mr. Harley's, who was not within,' dropped my 
half-crown with his porter, drove to the coffee- 
house, where the rain kept me till nine. I had let- 
ters to day from the archbishop of Dublin, and Mr. 
Bernage ; tlie latter sends me a melancholy account 
of lady Shelburn's death, and his own disappoint* 



♦ Mr. John Parber, afterward lord mayor. N. 
f Mr. Barbtif was then printii>g the i^^aminer. N. 
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Dnento^ and would gladly be a captaki ; if I can help 
hini> I wiH. 

a7: Morning. I bespoke a lodging over the way 
for to morrow, and the dc^ let it yesterday to 
another; I gave him no earnest^ so it seems he 
<30uld do it ; Patrick would have had me give him 
ttm^t to biiod him ; but I would not. So I must 
go saunter to day fpr a lodging somewhere else. 
Did you ever see so open a winter in England ? We 
have not had two frosty days; but it pays it off in 
rain: we have not had three* fair days these six 
weeks. O faith, I dreamed mightily of MD hSt 
night ; but so confused I cannot tell a word. I have 
made Ford acquainted with Lewis, and to day we 
dined together; in the evening I called at one or^ 
two neighbours, hoping to spend a Christmas even- 
ing ; but none were at home, they were all gone to 
be merry with others. I have often observed this(, 
that in! merry times every body is abroad : where the 
deuce are they? So I went to the cofFeehouse, and 
talked with Mr. Addison an hour, who at last re- 
Hiembered to give me two letters, which I cannot . 
answer to night, nor to morrow neither, I can assurei 
you, young womeri, count upon that. I have other 
things to da than to answer naughty girls^ an old say-t 
ing and true. Letters from MD's must not be an- 
swered in ten days : it is but bed rhyme, &c« 

26. To day I had a message from sir Thomas 
{lanmer to dine with him ; the famous Dr. Sftiai- 
ridge* was of the company, and we sat till six, and 
I came home to pay new lodgings in St« Alban street^ 

* Then canon of Christ Church. He. was afterward succes- 
sively diean of Carlisle 1711, dean of Christ Church 1713, and in 
J714 bishop of Bristol, », 
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where I pay the same rent (eight shillings a w^ek) 
for an apArtment two pair of stairs ; but I have the 
use of the parlour to receive persons of quality^ and I 
am got into my new bed, &c. 

tg. Sir Andrew Fountaine has been very ill this 
week ; and sent to me early this morning to have 
prayers, which you know is the last things I found 
the doctors and all in despair about him. I read 
prayers to him, found he had settled all things; 
and when I came out the nurse asked me, whether 
I thought it possible he could live ; for the doctors 
thought not. I said, I believed he would live ; for 
I found the seeds of life in him, which I observe 
seldom fail (and I found them in poor dearest 
Stella, whien she was ill many ye4rs ago); and to 
night I was with him again, and he was mightily 
recovered, and I hope he will do well, and the doc- 
tor approved my reasons ; but if he should die, I 
should come off scurvily. The secretary of state 
(Mr. St. John) sent to me to dine with him ; Mr. 
Harley and lord Peterborow dined there too, and 
at night came lord Rivers. LonlPeterborow goes to 
Vienna in a day or two ; he has promised to make 
me write to him. Mr. Harley went away at six, but 
we staid till seven. I took the secretary aside, and 
complained to him of Mr. Harley, that he had got 
the queen to grant the first-fruits, promised to bring 
me to her, and get her letter to the bishops of Ire- 
land ; but the last part he had not done in six weeks, 
and I was in danger to lose reputation, &c. He 
took the matter right, desired me to be with him 
on Sunday morning, and promises me to finish the 
afifair in fopr days ; so I shall know in a little time 
what I have to trust to.— It is nine o'clock, and I 

must 
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must go study, you little rogues; and so good 
night, &c. , 

30. Morning. The weather grows cold, you 
sauceboxes. Sir Andrew Fountaine, they bring me 
word, is better. I will go rise, for my hands are 
starving while I write in bed. — Night. Now sir 
Andrew Fountaine is recovering, he desires to be at 
ease ; for I called in the morning to read prayers, 
but he had given orders not to be disturbed. I have 
lost a legacy by his living ; for he told me he had 
left me a picture and some books, &c. I called to 
see my quondam neighbour Ford (do you know 
what quondam is, though ?) and he engaged me to 
dine with him ; for he always dines at home on 
opera days. I came home at six, writ to the arch- 
bishop, then studied till past eleven, and stole to 
bed, to write to MD these few lines to let you know 
I am in good health at the present writing hereof, 
and hope in God MD is so too. I wonder I never 
write politicks to you : I could make you the pro- 
foundest politician in all the lane. — ^Well, but when 
shall we answer this letter N** 8, of MD's ? Not 
till next year, faith. O Lord — ^bo — buj: that will be 
a Monday next. Cod's so, is it ? and so it is, never 
saw the like. — I made a pun the other day to Ben 
Portlack about a pair of drawers. '^ Poh," said he, 

'^ that is mine a all over." Pray, pray, Dinglev, 

let me go sleep ; pray, pray, Stella, let me go slum- 
ber, and put out my wax candle. 

3 1 . Morning. It is now seven, and I have got 
a fire, but am writing abed in my bedchamber. 
It is not shaving dayi so I shall be ready early to go 
before church to Mr. St. John, and to jnoiTow I 
will answer our MD's letter. Would you answer 



I 
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MUs letter, on new year's day you wiU do it bet- 
ter : For when the year with MD 'gins, it without 
MD never lins. (These proverbs have always old 
words in them ; tins is leaves off,) But if on new 
year you write nones,' MD then will bang your 
bones. — But Patrick says I must rise.— -Night. I 
was early this morning with secretary St. John, and 
gave him a memorial to get the queen*s letter for the 
first-fruits, who has promised to do it in a very few 
days. He told me he had been with the duke of 
Marlborough, who was lamenting his former wrong 
steps in joining with the whigs, and said he was worn 
out with age, fatigues, and misfortunes. I swear 
it pitied me; and I really think they will not do 
well in too ranch mortifying that man, although 
indeed it is his ovm fault. He is covetous as Hell^ 
and ambitious as the prince of it: he would fein 
have been geperal for life, and has broken all endea- 
vours for peace, to keep his greatness and get mo- 
ney. He told* the queen ^^ he was neither covetous 
nor ambitious." She said, " if she could have conve- 
niently turned about, she would have laughed, and 
could hardly forbear it in his face.** He fell in with 
all tlie abominable measures of the late ministry, 
because they gratified him for their own designs^ 
Yet he has been a successful general, ►and I hope h^ 
will continue his command. O Lord, smoke the 
politicks to MD. Well ; but if you like them, E 
, will scatter a little now and then, and mine are all 
' fresh from the chief hands. Well, I dined with Mr^ 
Harley, and came away at six : there was much com-' 
pany, and I was not merry at all. Mr. Harley made 
me read-a paper of verses of Prior's. I read theiti 
plain without any fine manner, and Prior swore I 

^\vould 
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should never read any of his again ; but he would be 
revenged, and read some of mine as bad, I excused 
myself, and sakl, I was famous for reading verses the 
worst in the world*, and that every body snatched 
them from m^ when I offered to begin. So we laughed* 
—Sir Andrew Fountain^ still continues ill. • He is 
plagued widi some sort of bile. ' 

January 1. Morning. I wish my dearest pretty 
Dingley and Stella a happy new year, and health, 
and mirth, and good stomachs, knd Fr*« company. 
Faith, I did not know how to write Fr. I won- 
dered what w^s the matter ; but now I remember I 
always write Pdfr.-|* Patrick wishes me a happy new 
year, and desires I would rise, for it is a good fire, 
and faith it is cold. I was so politick last night with 
MD, never saw the like. Get the Examiners, and 
read th^m ; the last nine or ten are full of the rea- 
sons for the late change, and of the abuse of the 
late ministry ; and the great men assure me they are 
all true. They are written by their encorrmgeiTient 
and direction. I must rise and go see sir Andrew 
Fountaine^ but perhaps to night I mdy answer MD's 
letter: so good morrow, my mistres^s. all^, good 
morrow, I wish you boih a merry new ye^r,-' roast 
beef, 'minced pies, aftd- gobdstrong- beer, and me a 
share of your good cHeer. ' That I wafe there, or 
you were hefe, and you are a little saucy dclar.—- 
Good morrow again, dear = sirrahs , one cantiot rise 
for your play. — At night. I went this morning to 
visit lady Kerry and lord Shelbiirn, and they made 
ipe dine with them. Sir Andrew Fountaine is better. 

* Although it be said iu jest, there is some truth in this. D. S. 
t Pi;«Jo. D. S. 



\ 



336 swift's journal to STBLL4; 

And now let us come and see what this saucy dear 
letter of MD says. Come out, letter, come out 
from between the sheets ; here it is underneath, and 
it will not come out. Come out again, I say : so 
there. Here it is. What says Presto to me, pray ? 
says it. Come, and let me answer for you to your 
ladies. Hold up your head then, like a good letter. 
There. Pray, how have you got up with Presto ? 
Madam Stella. You write your eighth when you 
receive mine : now I write my twelfth, when I re- 
ceive your eighth. Do not you allow for what are 
upon the road, simpleton? what say you : to that? 
And so you kept Presto's little birthday, I warrant; 
would to God I had been at the health, rather than 
here, where I have no manner of pleasure, nothing 
but eternal business upon my hands. I shall grow 
wise in time ; but no more of that : only I say Amen 
with my heart and vitals, that we may never be 
asunder again ten days together while poor Presto 

lives. I cannot be 

merry so near any splenetick talk ; so I made that 
long line, and now all is well again. Yes, you area 
pretending slut, indeed, with your fourth and fifth 
in the margin, and your journal, and every thing. 
Wind — we saw no wind here, nothing at all extraor- 
dinary at any time. We had it once when you 
had it not. But an old saying and a true ;. I hate 
all winds, before and behind, from cheeks with 
eyes, or from blind. Your chimney fall down! 
Grod preserve you. I suppose you only mean a brick 
or two : but that is a damned lie of your diimney 
being carried to the next house with the wind. Do 
not put such things upon us ; those matters will not 
pass here; keep a little to possibilities. My lord 

Hertford 



1 

swift's journal to StBLLA. 337 

Hertford* would have been ashamed of such a 
stretch. You should take care of what company 
you converse with: when one gets that faculty^ 
it is hard to break one's self of it. Jemmy Leigh 
talks of going over; but quandop I do not know 
when he will go. Q, now you • had my ninth, 
now you are come up with me; marry come up 
with you, indeed. I know all that business of lady 

S. Will nobody cut that D y's /throat ? Five 

hundred pounds do you call poor pay for living three 
months the life of a king ? they say she died with 
grief, partly, being forced to appear as witness ia 
court about some squabble among their servants.— 
The bishop of Clogher showed you a pamphlet* 
Well, but you must not give your mind to believe 
those things ; people will say any thing. The cha- 
racter is here reckoned admirable, but most of the 
facts are trifles. It was first printed privately here; 
and then some bold cur ventured to do it publicly, 
and sold two thousand in two days : who the author 
is must remain uncertain. Do you pretend toiknow^ 
impudence ? how durst you think so I Pox on your 
parliaments : the archbishop has told me of it ; but 
we do not vouchsafe to know any thing of it here. 
No, no, no more giddiness yet ; thank you, Stella, 
for asking after it ; thank you ; God Almighty bless 
you for your kindness to poor Presto. You write 
to lady Giffard and your mother upon what I ad- 
vise, when it is too late. But yet I fancy this bad 
news will bring down stocks so low, that one might 
buy to great advantage. I design to venture go- 
ing ta see your mother some day when lady Gif- 

* Son to the dukeof Sotnerset. N* 
TOL. XtV. Z > iwi\ 
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fard is abroad. Well, keep your Riithbum 2nd 
stuff- I thought he was to pay in your money upon 
his houses to be flung down about the what do 
you call it.— ^Well, madam Dingley, I icnt your 
enclosed to Bristol^ but have not heard frcon Ray* 
mond since he went. Come, come young women, I 
keep a good fire ; it costs me twelve pence a week, 
and I fear something more ; vex me, atid I will have 
one in my bed chamber too* tioy did not I tell you 
but just mow, we have no high winds here. Have 
you forgot already ?-^Now you aie at it again, silly 
Stella ; why does your mother say, my candles arc 
scandalotis i they are good sixes in the pound, and 
she i^id I was extravagant iOfiough to bum them by 
daylight. I never bum fewer at a time than one. 
What would people have I the D-^ burst Hawk^aw* 
He told me he had not the box, and the next day 
Sterne* told me he had sent it a fortnight ago; 
Patrick coukl not find him the other day, but hd 
^all to morrow : dear life and heart, do you tease 
me ? does Stella tease Presto ? that palsy water was 
in the boK : it was too big for a packet, and I wa* 
afraid of its breaking. Ijeigh was not in town then, 
or I would not have trusted it to Sterne, whom yet 
I have befriended enough to do me more kindness 
than that. I will neva- rest till you haive it, or till 
it is in a way for you to have it. Poof dear rogue, 
naughty to think it teases me r how could i ever for- 
give myself for neglecting any thing that related to 
your health ? sure I were a devil if I did ! . . . . 
.^ • . . • See how far I am forced to 

* Enoch Sterne, esq. clerk to tl^e house of lords- in Ireland^ 
and collector of Wicklow. N. 

i^tand 
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«tand from Stella, because I km afraid she thinks 
Poor Presto has not been careful about her little 
things ; I am sure I bought them immediately ac- 
cording to order, and packed them up with my own 
hands, and sent them to Sterne, and was six times 
with him about sending them away. I am glad you 
are pleased with your glasses. I have got another 
Telvet cap, a new one lord Herbert bought and pre- 
sented me one morning I was at breakfast with him, 
where he was as merry and easy as ever I saw him, 
yet had received a challenge half in hour before, and 
half an hour after fought a duel. It was about tai 
days ago. You are mistaken in your guesses about 
Tatlers: I did neither write that on Noses, nor 
Religion^ nor do I send him of late any hints at all. 
—Indeed, Stella, when I read your letter, I was 
not uneasy at all ; but when I came to answer the 
particulars, and found that you had not received 
your box, it grated me to the heart, because I thought 
through your little words, that you imagined I hail 
not taken the care I ought. But there has been 
$ome blunder in this matter, which I will know to 
morrow and write to Sterne, for fear lie should not 
be within. — And pray, pray. Presto, pray now do» — 
No, Raymond was not above four times with me 
while he staid, and then only while I was dressing* 
Mjcs. Fenton * lias written me another letter about 
some money of hers in Lady GifFard's bands, that 
18 intrusted to me by my mother, not to come to 
her husband. I send my letters constantly every 
fortnight, and if you will have th^n oftener you 
may, but then they will be the shorter. Pray, let 

♦ Sister to Dr. Swift. D. S. 

Z 2 J 1J^xn\^0^ 
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Parvisol sell the horse. I think I spoke to you of 
it in a former letter : I am glad you are rid of hint, 
and was in pain while I thought you fode him : but 
if he would buy yoiji another, or any body else, 
and that you could be often able to ride, why do not 
you do it ? , 

2. I went this morning early to the secretary of 
state, Mr. St. John, and he told me from Mr. 
Harley, that the warrant was now drawn^ in order 
for a patent for the first-fruits : it must pass through 
several offices, and take up some time, because in 
things the queen gives, they are always considerate ; 
but that he assures me it is granted and done, and 
past all dispute, and desires I will not be in any pain 
at all. I will write again to the archbishop to mor- 
row, and tell him this, and I desire you vidll say 
ik on occasion. From the secretary I went to Mr. 
Sterne, who said he would write to you to night, 
and that the, box must be at Chester, and that sojuq 
friend of his goes very soon, and will carry it over. • I . 
dined with Mr. secretary St. John, and at six went 
to Darteneufs house to drink punch with him, and 
Mr. Addison, and little Harrison, a young poet whose 
fortune I am making. Steele was to have been there, 
but came not, nor never did twice, since I knew 
him, to any appointment. I staid till past eleven, 
and am now in bed. Steele's last Tatler * came out 
to day. You will see it before this comes to you, 
and how he takes leave of the world. He never told 
EO much as Mr. Addison of it, who was surprised as 
much as I ; but to say the truth, it was time, for he 

• 

• Steele (having rendered the Tatler obnoxious for party 
meddling) dropped it, and began the Spectator on a new and dif- 
ferent phn. D. S. 
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grew cruel dull and dry. To my knowledge he had 
several good hints to go upon ; but he was so lazy 
^nd weary of the work, that he would not impfbve 
them. I think Iwill send this after * to morrpw: 
/shall I before it is full, Dingley ? 

3. Lord Peterborow yesterday called rae into a 
barber's shop, and there we talked deep politicks: 
.he desired me to dine with him to day at the Globe 
in the Strand ; he said he would show me so clearly 
how to get Spain, that I could not possibly doubt 
it. I went to day accordingly, and saw him among 
half a dozen lawyers and attomies and hang-dogs, 
signing deeds and stuff before his journey; for he 
go^s to morrow to Vienna. I sat among that scurvy 
company tilj after four, but heard nothing of Spain ; 
only I find, by what, he told me before, that he 
fears he shall do po good in his present journey. 
We are to be mighty constant correspondents. So 
J took my leave of him, and called at sir Andrew 
Fountaine's, who mends much. I came home, an't 
please you^ at six, and have been studying till now 
past eleven^ 

4. Morning. Morrow, little dears. O, faith, I 
have been dreaming ; I was, to be put in prison, I 
do not know why, and I was so afraid of a black 
dungeon ; and then all I had been inquiring yester- 
day of sir Andrew Fouptaine's sickness I thought was 
pf poor Stella, The worst of dreams is, that one 
wakes just in the humour they leave one. Shall 
I send this to day ? with all my heart : it is two 
(iays within the fortnight ; but may be MD ?ire ia 
J^aste to have a round ^ozen^, and then how are you 

* Jfffr i« interlined. D. S^ 
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coTiie up to me in your eighth young women ? 
but you indeed ought to write twice slower than I, 
because there are two of you ; I own that.— Well 
then, I will seal up this letter by my morning candle, 
and carry it into the city with me, where I go to 
dine, and put it in the post office with my own fair 
bands. So, let me see i^hether I have any news to 
tell MD. They say, they will very soon make some 
inquiries into the corruptions of the late mini- 
stry ; and they must do it, to justify their turning 
them out. Atterbury we think is to be the dean of 
Christchurch in Oxford ; but the college would 
rather have Smalridge. — ^What is all this to you? 
what care you for Attcrburys and Smalridges ? No, 
you are for nothing but Presto, faith. So I will 
rise and bid you farewell; yet I am loth to db 
so, because there is a great bit of paper yet to talk 
upon ; but Dingley will have it so : yes> says she, 
make your journals shorter, and send them oftener ; 
and so I will. And I have cheated you another way 
too ; for this is clipped paper, and holds at least six 
lines less than the former ones. I will tell you a 
good thing I said to my lord Carteret. ^* So," says he, 
*^ my lord — — came up to me, and asked me,'* 

&c. *^ No," said I, *^ my lord never did, nor 

ever can come up to ymi:^ We all pun here some- 
times. Lord Carteret set down Prior the other 
day in his chariot, and Prior thanked him for his 
charity ; that was fit for Dilly *. I do not re- 
member I heard one good one fi-om the ministry, 
which is really a shame. Henley is gone to the 
country for Christmas. The puppy comes here 

* Dillon Ashe, D. S, 

without 



without his wife, and keeps no house, . and would 
liave me dine with him at eatinghouses ; but I have 
only done it once, and will do it no more. He had 
not seen me for some time in the coffeehouse, and 
asking after me, desired lord Herbert to tell me, I 
was a beast for ever after the order of Melchisedec. 
Did you ever read the Scripture ? It is only changing 
the word priest to beasL — I think I am bewhiched to "^ 
write so much in a morning to yoti, little MD. L^t 
me go, will you ? and I will come again to night in 
a fine clean sheet of paper ; but I can nop will stay 
no longer now; no, I will not, for all your wheed- 
ling : no, no, lo^k ofT, do not smile at me, and say, 
^ Pray, pray. Presto, write a little more," Ah ! you 
are a wheedling slut, you be so. N|jB^y> but prithee 
turn about and let me go, do : it is a gocjd girl and 
do. O faith, my morning candle is just ottt, mdt 
must go now in spite of my teeth ; for my bed cham- 
ber is dark with curtains, and I am at the wrong side. 
So farewell, &C. &c. 

I am in the dark alme^t-: I must hav^ another 
candle, when I am up, to seal thia i but X will^ fold 
it up in the dark, and make what you can of this, 
for I can only see this paper I am writing upon. 
Service to Mrs. Walls and Mrs. Stoyte.. 

God Almighty bless you, &c. What I am doing 
I cannot see ; but I will fold it up, $ind npt look oa 
it again. 
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LETTER XIII. 

I.ONDON, JAN. 4, 17 10-11, 

A WAS going into the city, where I dined, and put 
my 1 2th with my own fair hands into the postoffice 
as I came back, which was not till nine this night. I 
dined with people that you never heard of, nor is it 
worth your while to know, an authoress and a jMin- 

- ter *. I walked home for exercise, and at eleven got 
into bed, and all the while I was undressing myself, 
there was I speaking monkey things in air, just 

'as if MD had been by, and did not recollect my- 
self till I got into bed. I writ last night to the 
archbishop, and told him the warrant was drawa 

• for the first-fruits, and I told him lord Peterborow 

• was set out for his journey to Vienna ; but it seems 
the lords have addressed to have him stay to be 
examined about Spanish affairs, upon this defeat 
there, and to know where the fault lay, &a So I 

r writ to the archbishop a lie ; and I think it waa not 

• a sjn. 

5. Mr. secretary St. John sent for me this morn- 
ing so early, that I was forced to gq without shaving, 
'which put me quite out of method : I called at Mr. 
Ford's and desired him to lend me a shaving, and 
so made a shift to get into order again. Lord ! here 
is an impertinence ; sir AndrcNy Fountaine's mother 

and sister are come above a hundred miles from 

<■ • . • - ■ • ■ ' 

Worcester to see him before he died. They got 

f Mrs. Manley ^J l^r* Bar|)ef^ 
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here but yesterday/ and he must have been past 
hopes, or past fears, before they could reach him. 
-I fell a scolding when I heard they were coming ; 
;and the people about him wondered at me, and said 
^f .What a mighty content it would be on both.sides to 
die when they were with him !" I knew the piother ; 
she is the greatest Overdo upon earth, and the sister, 
they say, is worse ; the poor man will relapse again 
among. them. Here was the scoundrel brother al- 
ways crying in the outer room till sir Andrew was 
^in danger, and the dog was to have all his estate if 
he died; and it is an ignorant, worthless, scoundrel 
rake : and. the nurses were comforting him, and de- 
siring he would not take on so. , I dined to day the 
first time with Ophy Butjer, and his wife ; and you 
.supped with the dean, and lost two and twenty pence 
»at cards. And so Mrs. Walls is brought to bed of a 
girl, who died two days after it was christened; and 
betwixt you and me, she is not very sorry : she loves 
- her ease and di viersions too well to be troubled with 
children. . I will go to bed. ... 

; 6. Momingt I went last night to put some coali 
, on my fire after Patrick was gone to bed ; and there 
^J saw in a closet a poor linnet he has bought to 
bring over to Dingley: it cost him sixpence, and 
}S as tame as a dormouse. I believe he does not 
know he is a bird: where you put him, there he 
stands, and seems to have neither hope nor fear; 
* J suppose in a week he will die of the spleeii* 
Patrick advi^ with me before he bought him. I 
laid fairly before him the greatness of the sum, and 
the rashness of the attempt ; showed how impossibly 
^t was to carry him safe over the salt sea : but he 
would not take my council, and he will repent it. 
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It is yery cold this morning m bed, and I hear there 
is 8 good fire in the room without, what do yoa call 
it, the dining-room, I hope ift will be good weather, 
and 8o let me rise, sirrahs, do so.— At night. I 
was this morning to visit the dean, or Mr, Pro^ 
locator, I think you call him, do not you ? Why 
diouH not I go to the Dean*s asi weil as you ? ji 
tittle black man of pretty near fifty f Ay, the same. 
A good pleasant fnan? Ay, the same. Cunning 
enough !^ Yes, One that understands his own m- 
ierest ? As well as any body. How comes it MD 
and I do not meet thei^e sometimes ? A very good 
face, and abundance of wit ; do you know his lady } 
O Lord I whom do you mean *? I mean Dr. At- 
terbury 'f', dean of Carlisle and prolocutor. Pshaw, 
Pr^to, you are a fod ; I thought you had meant 
our dean of St. Patrick's. — Silly, silly, silly, you 
anre silly, both are silly, every kind of thing is si%. 
As I ticked into the city, I wa» stopped with dus- 
ters of iNsys* and wenches buzzing about the cake- 
shops like flies. There had the foob let out their 
shops two yards forward into tiie streets^ all spread 
with great cakes frothed with si^ar, and stuck with 
streamers of tinsel. And then I went to BatemanTs 
tiaft bookseller'*^, and laid out eight and forty shiU 

lings 

* Dr. Sterne, dean of St. Patrick*s, was not a married mas, 
which seems to have heen the cause of this surprise in MD« 

D.S. 

+* Whon^ Swift very artfully characterizes in tlie sentences 

printed in Italics* N. 

X Mr* Bateonan, who lived in Little Britain, d^alt pviitcipaU/in 
old books. He never would suffer any person whatever to look 
into one hook in his shop ; and, when asked a -reason for it, would 
say, ** I. suppose you may hv a physitian or an axithor^ and want 

somt 
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lings for books. I bought three little volumes of 
Lucian in French for our Stella, and so^ and so. 
Then I went to Garraway's to meet Stratford, and 
dine with him; but it was an idle day with the 
merchants, and he was gone to our iend of the town : 
so I dined with sir Thomas Frankland at the post* 
office, and we drank your Mtnley's health. It was 
ifn a newspaper that he was turned out ; but secre* 
lary St. John told me it was false, only, that news* 
writer is a plaguy tory. I liave not seen one bit of 
Christmas merriment. 

7. Morning. Your new lord chancellor* sets 
out to morrow for Ireland : I never saw him. He 
carries over one Trapp a parson as his chaplain, a* 
fiort of pretender to wit, a second- rate pamphleteer 
for the cause, whom they pay by sending him to 
Ireland. I never saw Trapp neither^ 1 met Tighe 
and your Smyth of Lovet's yesterday by the Ex* 
change. Tighe and I tock no notice of each other : 
but I stopped Smyth, and tdd him of the box that 
lies for you at Chester, because he says be goes very 
coon to Ireland. I think this week : and I will send 
this morning to Sterne, to take measures with 
Smyth ; so good morrow, sirrahs, and let me rise^ 
pray. I took up this paper when I came in at 
evening, I mean this minute, and then said I, No^ 
no, inde^, MD, you must stay, and then was lay- 
ing it aside, but could not far my heart, though I 
am very busy, till I just ask you how you do since 

some recipe or qiiotation; and, if you buy it, I will engage it t# 
be perfect before you leave me, but not after ; as I have suffered 
by leaves being torn out, and the books returned, to my very great 
loss and prejudice." F, 
^ Sir Constantine Phipps. N, 
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morning ; by and by we shall talk raore, so let ipc 
Jay you softly down, little paper, till then ; so thare 
— naw to business v there, I say, get you gone i no, 
i will not push you neither, but hand you on one 
side — So — Now I am got info bed, I will talk with 
you. Mr. secretary St, John sent for me this morn-r 
ing in all haste ; but I would not lose my shaving 
for fear of missing church, I went to court, which 
is of late always very full, and young Manley tmd I 
dined at sir Matthew Dudley's. I must talk politicks, 
I protest I am afraid we shall all be. embroiled with 
parties. The whigs, now they are fallen, are . the 
most .malicious toads \n the world. . We have had 
now a second misfortune, the loss of several Virgi- 
nia, ships. I ,fear people wrll begin to think that 
nothing thrives under this ministry : Bnd if the mi^ 
nistry can once be rendered odious to the. people, 
the parliament may be chosen whig or tory as the 
queeh' pleases. Then I think our friends press a 
little too hard on the dukie of Marlborough. The 
country members * are violent to have past fault? 
inquired into, aud they have reason ; but I do not 
observe the ministry to be very fond of it. In my 
opinion we have nothing to save us but a peace, 
and I am sure we. cannot have such a one a^ we 
hoped, and then the whigs will bawl what they 
would have done h^d they qontinued in power. I 
tell the ministry this as much as I dare, and shall 
venture to say a little more to them, espeiqially 
about the duke of Marlborough, who, as the whig* 
give out, will lay down his command i and I ques« 



* These were afterward called tke Qctabe.^ Club* l^ce ^eb^ 



MVIPt's JOURNAL TO STELLA. 849 

tion whether ever any wise state laid aside a gene- 
ral who had been successful nine years together, 
whom the enemy so much dread, and 'his own sol- 

- diefs cannot but believe must always conquer ; and 
you know that in war opinion is nine parts in ten. 
The ministry hear me always with appearance of 
regard, and much kindness ; but I doubt they let 
personal quarrels mingle too much with their pro- 
ceedings. Meantime^ they seem to value all. this 
as nothing, and are as easy and merry as if they had 
nothing in their hearts or upon their shoulders, like 
physicians, who endeavour to cure, but feel no 
grief, whatever the patient suffers. Pshaw, what 
is all this ? Do you know one thing, tljat I find I 
can write politicks to you much easier than to any 
body alive. But I swear my head is full, and I 
wish I were at Laracor with my dear charming 
MD, &c. 

8. Morning. MetHinks, young women, I have 

• made a great progress in four days. At the bottom 
of this side already, and no letter come yet from 
MD. (That word interlined is morning.) I find 
I have been writing state affairs to MD. How do 
they relish it ? Why, any^ thing that comes from 
Presto is welcome ; though really, to confess the 
truth, if they had their choice, not to disguise the 
matter, they* had rather, &c. Now, Presto, I must 
tell you, you grow silly, says Stella. That is but 
CHie body's opinion, madam. I promised to be with 
Mr. secretary St. John this morning ; but I am lazy 
and will not go, because I had a letter from him 
yesterday to desire I would dine there to day, I 
shall be chid ; but what care I ? Here has been 
'Mrs. South with me, just come from sir Andrew 
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Fountaine^ and going to market. He is still in a 
fever, and may live or die. His mother and sister 
are now oome up and in the bouse^ so there is a 
lurry. I gave Mrs. South half a pistole for a new 
year's gift. So good morrow, dears both, till anon. 
—-At nightie Lord, I have been with Mr. secretary 
from dinner till eight ; and though I drank wine and 
water, I am so hot I Lady Stanley came to visit 
Mrs. St. John, and sent up for me, to make up 
a quarrel with Mrs. St. John, whom I n^ver yet 
saw ; and do you think that devil of a secretary 
would not let me go, but kept me by main force, 
though I told hini I was in love with his lady, and 
it was a shame to keep back a lover, &c. But all 
would not do ; so at last I was forced to bresk 
away, but never went up, it was then too late ; and 
here I am, and have a great deal to do to night* 
though it be nine o'clock ; but one must say some- 
thing to these naughty MDs, else there will be no 
quiet. 

9. To day Ford and I set apart to go into the 
city to buy books ; but we only had a scurvy din- 
ner at an alehouse, and he made me go to the ta- 
vern, and drink Florence, four and sixpence a flask; 
damned wine ! so I spent my money, which I sel- 
dom do, and past an insipid day, and saw nobody, 
and it is now ten o'clock, and I have nothing to 
say, but that it is a fortnight to morrow since I had 
a letter from MD, but if I have it time enough to 
answer here, it is well enough, otherwise woe be- 
tide you, faith ; I will go to the toyman's here just 
in Pall Mall, and he sells great hugeous batpons ; 
yes, faith, and so he does. Does not he, Dingley i 
Yes, faith. Do not lose your monqr this ChristmaS4 

10. I 
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. 10. I must go this morning to Mr. secretary St. 
John. I promised yesterday, but &iled, so I can- 
not write any more till night to poor dear MD. 
—At night. O faith, Dingley, I had company in the 
Booming, and could not go where I designed, and 
I had a basket from Raymond at Bristol, with six 
bottles of wine, and a pound of chocolate, and some * 
tobacco to snufF; and he writ under, the carriage 
was paid ; but he lied, or I am cheated, or there 
is a mistake ; and he has written to me so confusedly 
about things, that Lucifer could not understand 
him. This wine is to be drank with Harley*s bro- 
ther and Sir Robert Raymond, solicitor general, in 
order to recommend the doctor to your new lord 
chancellor, who left this place on Mondays and 
Raymond says he is hasting to Chester to go with 
him. — I suppose he leaves his wife behind; for when 
he left London he had no thoughts of stirring till 
summer. So I suppose he will be with you before 
this. Ford came and desired I would dine with 
him, because it was opera day, which I did, and 
sent excutes to lord Shelburn who had invited 
jne. 

11. I am setting up a new Tatler, little Harrison^ 
whom I have mentioned to you. Others have put 
him on it, . and I encourage him ; and he was with 
me this morning and evening, showing me his first, 
which comes out on Saturday. I doubt he will not 
succeed, fer I do not much approve his manner; 
but the scheme is Mr. secretary St. John's and 
mine, and would have done well enough in good 
hands. I recommended him to a printer, whom I 
aent for, and settled the matter between them this 

evening. 
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evening. Harrison has just left me, and I am In-ed 
with correcting his trash. 

12. I was this morning upon some business with 
Mr. secretary St. John, and he made me promise 
to dine with him, which otherwise I would have 
done with Mr. Harley, whom I have not been with 
these ten days. I cannot but think they have 
mighty difficulties upon them ; yet I always find 
them as easy and disengaged as schoolboys on a 
holiday; . arley has the procuring of five or six 
millions on his shoulders, and the whigs will not 
lend a groat; which is the only reason of the, fall 
of stocks: for they are like quakers and fana^ 
ticks, that will only deal among , themselves, while 
^ all others deal indifferently with them. Lady Marl- . 
borough offers, if they will let her keep her em- 
ployments, never to come into the queen's pre- 
tsence. The whigs say the duke of Marlborough will 
serve no more ; but I hope and think othenvise. I 
would to Heaven I were this minute with MD at : 
Dublin; for I am weary of politicks,, that give me 
such melancholy prospects. 

13. O faith, I had an ugly giddy fit last night in 
my chamber, and I have got a new box of pills to 
take, and hope I shall have no more this good 
while. I would not tell you before, because it 
would vex you, little rogues; but now it is over. 
I dined to day with lord Shelburn, and to day. little 
Harrison's new Tatler came out : there is not much 
in it, but I hope he will mend. You must under-» . 
stand that upon Steele's leaving off, there were two 
or three scrub Tatlers came out, and one of . them 
holds on still, and to day it advertised against . Har^ 

rison's ; 
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rison's ; - and so there must be disputes which are 
genuine, like the straps for razors. I am afraid 
the little toad has not the true vein for it. I will 
tell you a copy of verses* When Mr. St. John 
was turned out from being secretary at war, three 
years ago, he retired into the country : there he was 
talking of something he would have written over 
his summerhouse, and a gentleman gave him these 
verses: 

From business and the noisy world retir*d, • 
Nor vex'd by love, nor by ambition fir*d ; 
Gently 1 wait the call of Charon's boat, 
Still drinking like a fish, and ■ like a goat* 

He swore to me he could hardly be^r the jest ; for 
he pretended to retire like a philosopher, , though he 
was but twenty-eight years old: and I believe the 
thing was true ; for he had been a thorough rake* 
1 think the grave three lines do introduce the last 
well enough. Od so, but I will go sleep ; I sleep 
early now. 

14. O faithi young women, IwantaJetter from 
MD ; it is now nineteen days since I had the last 2 
and where have I room to answer it, pray ? I hope 
I shall send this away without any answer at all ; 
for I will hasten it, and away it goes on Tuesday, by 
which time this side will be full. I will send it two 
days sooner on purpose out of spite, and the very 
next day after, you must know, your letter will 
come, and then it is too late, and I will so. laugh;*, 
never saw the like ! It is spring with us already. I, 
ate asparagus the other day. Did you ever see such 
a frostless winter ? Sir Andrew Fountaiuje lies still 
extremely ill ; it costs him ten guineas a-day to 
doctors^ surgeons, and apothecaries, and has done so 

VOL. xiv. A A ihfi.^^ 
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these three weeks. I dined to day with Mr. Ford; 
he sometimes chooses to dine at home, and I am 
content to dine with him t and at night I called at 
the coffeehouse^ where I had not been a week, and 
talked coldly a while with Mr. Addispn; all our 
friendship and dearncss are off; we are dvil ac- 
iquaintance, talk words of course, of when we shall 
imeet, and that is all. I have not been at any house 
with him these six weeks : the other day we were ta 
have dined together at the comptroller's ; but I sent 
my excuses, being engaged to the secretary of state* 
Is not it odd ? But I think he has used me ill, and 
I have used him too well, at least his friend Steele. 
15. It has cost me three guineas today for a peri- 
wig. I am undone ? It was made by a Leicester lad, 
who married Mr. Worrell's '' daughter, where my 
mother lodged ; so I thought it would be cheap, 
and especially since he lives in the city. Well, 
Lorfdon lickpenny: I find it true. T have given 
Harrison hints for another Tatler to morrow. The 
jackanapes wants a right taste ; I. doubt he wiH not 
^. I dined with my friend Lewis of the secretary's 
office, and am got home early, because I have much 
business to do; but before I begin I must needs say 
something to MD, faith — No, faith^ I lie, it is but 
ilinetete. days to day since my last from MD. I 
have got Mr. Harley to promise, that whatever 
changes are made in the council, the bishop of 
Glogher shall not be removed, and he has got a 
memorial accordingly. I will let the bishop know ' 
- so much in a post or two. This is a secret ; but I 
know he has enemies, and they shall not be grati- 
fied, if they designed any such thing, which perhaps 
they might ; for some changes tliere will be made. 

So 
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So drink up your claret, and be quiet^ and do not lose . 
your money. 

1 6. Morning. Faith I will send this letter to da;y 
to shame you, if I have not one from MD before 

"nij^ht, that is certain. Will not you grumble for 
want of the third side, pray now ? Yes, I warrant 

"you; yes, yes, you shall have the third, you shall 
so, when you can catch it, some other time: when 
you be writing girls. O faith, I think I will not 
stay till night, but seal up this just now, and carry 
it in my pocket, and whip it into the postoffice as I 
come home at evening* I am going out early this 
morning. — Patrick's bills for coal and candles, &c. 
cxHne sometimes to three shillings a week ; I keep 
vefy-good fires^ though the weather be warm. Ire- 
land will never be happy till you get ^mallcoal like* 
wise J nothing so easyj so convenient^ so cheap, so 
pretty for lighting a fire. My service to Mrs. Stoyte 

' and Walls, has she a boy or a girl ? A girl, Imm ; 
and died in a week^ hmmm, and was poor Stella 

' fcwced to stand for godmother ? — Let me kno\V 
how accounts standi that you may have youf mo- 
ney betimes. There is four months for my lodging, 
that must be thought on too : and so go dine with 
Manley, and lose your money, do extragavant slut^ 
tikin, but do not fret.— It will be just three weeks 
when I have the next letter, that is to morrcJw. 

' Farewell^ dearest beloved MD, and love poot^ poor 
Presto, who has not had one happy day since he 
left you, as hope saved— ^It is the last sally I Will 
ever make^ but I hope it will turn to some ac- 
count* I have doiie more for these, and I think 
they are more honest than the last; however, I 

^ A A a will 
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will not be disappointed. I would made MD and 
me easy; and I never desired more.— Farewell, 
&c. &c. 



/ 



LETTER XIV. 



LONDON, JANUARY l6, 1710-11. 

v/ FAITH, young women, I have sent my letter 
N. 1 3, without one crumb of an answer to any of 
MD's, there is for you now ; and yet Presto ben't 
angry faith, not a bit, only he will begin to be in 
pain, next Irish post, except he sees MD*s little hand 
writing in the glass frame at the bar of St. James's 
coffeehouse, where Presto would never go but for 
that purpose. Presto's at home, Grod help him, every 
night from six till bedtime, and has as little enjoy- 
ment or pleasure in life at present as any body in the 
world, although in full favour with all the ministry. 
As hope saved, nothing gives Presto any sort of 
dream of happiness but a letter now and then 
from his own dearest MD. I love the expectation 
of it, and when it does not come, I comfort myself, 
that I have it yet to be happy with. Yes faith, and 
when I write to MD, I am happy too ; it is just as if 
methinks you were here and I prating to you, arid 
telling you where I have been : " Well, says you, 
Presto, come, where have you been to day ? come, 
let's hear now." And so then I answer ; Ford and 1 
were visiting Mr. Lewis, and Mr. Priqr, and Prior 

has 
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has given me a fine Plautus, and then Ford would 
have had me dine at his lodgings, and so I would 
not; and so I dined with him at an eatinghouse; 
which I have not done five times since I came here ; 
and so I came home, after visiting sir Andrew Foun- 
taine's mother and sister, and sir Andrew Fountaine 
is mending, though slowly. 

17* I was making, this morning, some general 
visits, and at twelve I called at the coffeehouse for 
a letter from MD : so the man said, he had given 
it to Patrick ; then I went to the Court of Requests 
and Treasury, to find Mr. Harley, and after some 
time spent in mutual reproaches, I promised to dine 
with him ; I staid there till seven, then called at 
Sterne's and Leigh's to talk. about your box, and to 
have it sent by Smyth; Sterne says he has been 
making inquiries, and will set things right as soon 
as possible. I suppose it lies at Chester, at least I 
hope so, and only wants a lift over to you. Here has 
little Harrison been to complain, that the printer I 
recommended to him for his Tatler, is a coxcomb ; 
and yet to see how things will happen ; for this very 
printer is my cousin, his name is Dryden Leach; 
did you never hear of Dryden Leach, he that prints 
the Postman? he acted Oroonoko, he is in love 
with miss Crosse. — -Well, so I came home to read my 
letter'from Stella, but the dog Patrick was abroad ; 
at last he came, and I got my letter : I found an- 
other hand had superscribed it ; when I opened it I 
found it written all in French, and subscribed Ber- 
nage : faith I was ready to fling it at Patrick's head. 
Bernage tells me, he had been to desire your recom- 
mendation to me to make him a captain, and your 

cautious 
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cdutiotis answer, ^* That he had as much poweir v?itH 
*^ me as' you,** was a notable one ; if you w^re here> 
I would present you to the ministry as ^ person of 
ability. Bemage should let me know where to write 
to him ; this is the secx)nd letter I have had without 
any direction ; however, I beg I may not have a 
third, but that you will ask him, and send me how 
I shall direct to him. In the mean time, tell him, 
that if regiments are to be raised here, as he says, l' 
will speak to Greorge Granville, secretary at war, to 
make him a captain ; and use what other interest I 
conveniently cari. I think that is enough, and so telj 
him, and do not trouble me with his letters when I 
expect them from MD ; do you hear, young women, 
write to Prest®, 

18. I was this morning with Mr, secretary St 
John, and we were to dine at Mr. Harjey*s alone, 
about some business of importance ; but there were 
two or three gentlemen there. Mr. secretary and 
I went together from his ofRce to Mr. Harley's, and 
thought to have been very wise; but the deuce a 
bit, the cbmpany staid, and more came, and Harley 
went away at seven, and the secretary and I staid 
with the rest of the company till eleven ; I would 
then have had him come away, but he was in for it ; 
and though he swore he would pome away at that 
flask, there I left him. I wonder at the civility of 
these people ; when he saw I would drink no more, 
he would always pass the bottle by me, and yet I 
Qbuld not keep the toad from drinking himself, nor 
he would hot let me go neitlier, nor Masham, who 
was with us. When I got home, I found a parcel 
clirepted tp m^^ and opening it, I found a pamphlet 

written 
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written entirely against myself, not by name, but 
against something I writ*: it is pretty civil ancj 
affects to be so, and I think I will take no notice of 
it ; it is against something written very lately ; and 
indeed I know not what to say, nor do I care : and so 
you are a saucy rogue for losing your money to day. 
at Stoyte's ; to let that bungler beat you, fy, Stella, 
are not you ashamed ? well, I forgive you this once, 
never do so again ; no, noooo. Kiss and be friends, 
sirrah. — Come, let me go asleep, I go earlier to bed 
than formerly ; and bave not been out so late these 
two months ; but tlie secretary was in a drinking 
humour. So good night, myownlUtledearsaucyinsO' 
lentrogues. 

1 9. Then you read that long word in the last line, 
no "f", faith have not you. Well when will this letter 
come from our MD ? to morrow or next day with- 
out fail ; yes faith^ and so it is coming. This was 
an insipid snowy day, no walking day, and 1 dinecj 
gravely with Mrs. Vanhomrigh, and came home, and 
am now got to bed a little after ten ; I remember 
old Culpepper*^ maxim. Would you Jiave a settled 
head, you must go early to bed ; I tell you and I tell 
it again, you must be in bed at ten. 

20. And %Q I went to day with my new wig, 

hoao, to visit lady Worsley, whom I had not seen 
before, although she was near a month in town. 
Then I walked in the Park to find Mr. Ford, whom 

1 had promised to meet, and coming down the Mall, 
who should come toward me but Patrick, and 
gives me five letters out of his pocket. I read the 

f^ Pro])aWy against th« character of lord Wharton. N. 

f In that word ih.crc were some piuzling characters. D. S. ^ 

4 superscription 
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superscription of the first, Pshoh, said I; of the 
second, pshoh ^again ; of the third, pshah, pshahj 
fshah\ of the fourth, a gady a gad^ a gad, lam in 
a rage ; of the fifth and last, Q hoocfa ; ay marry 
this is something, this is our MD, so truly we 
opened it, I think immediately, and it began the 
most impudently in the world, thus ; " Dear Presto, 
we are even thus far." " Now we are even," quoth 
Stephen, when he gave his wife six blows for one. 
I received your ninth four days after I had sent my 
thirteenth. But I will reckon with you anon about 
that, young women. Why did not you recant at the 
end of your letter when you got your eleventh, tell 
me that huzzies base, were we even then, were we, 
sirrah ? but I will not answer your letter now, I will 
keep it for another time. We had a great deal of 
snow to day, and it is terrible cold. I dined with 
Ford, because it was his opera day and snowed, so I 
did not care to stir farther. I will send to morrow 
to Smyth. ' 

,21. Morning. It has snowed terribly all night, 
and is vengeance cold. I am not yet up, but can- 
not write long ; my hands will freeze. *^ Is there a 
good fire, Patrick ?" " Yes, sir :" " then I will rise, 
come take away the candle." You must know I 
write on the dark side of my bed chamber, and am 
forced to have a candle till I rise, for the bed stands 
between me arid the window, and I keep the curtains 
shut this cold weather. ^^ So pray let me rise, and, 
Patrick, here take away the candle." — At night. We 
are now here in high frost and snow, the largest fire 
can hardly keep us warm. It is very ugly walking, a 
baker's boy broke his thigh yesterday. I walk slow, 
make short steps, and never tread on my heel. It is 

Q a good 
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!a good proverb the Devonshire people have ; ^' Walk 
fast in snow, in frost walk, slow, and still as you go; 
tread on your toe ; when frost and snow are both to^ 
gether, sit by the fire and spare shoe leather." I 
dined to day with Dr. Cockburn, but will not do so 
again in haste, he has generally such a parcel of Scots 
with him. i 

22. Morning. Starving, starving, uth, uth, uth, 
uth, uth. — Do not you remember I used to come 
into your chamber, and turn Stella out of her chair, 
and rake up the fire in a cold morningy and cry uth, 
uth^ uth P &c. O faith I must rise, my hand is so 
cold I can write no more. So good morrow, sirrahs. 
— At night. I went this morning to lady GifFard's 
house, and saw your mother, and made her give me 
a pint bottle of palsy water, which I brought home 
in my pocket ; and sealed and tied up in a paper, and 
sent it to Mr. Smyth, who goes to morrow for Ire- 
land, and sent a letter to him to desire his care of it, 
and that he would inquire at Chester about the box* 
He was not within, so the bottle and letter were left 
for him at his lodgings, with strict orders to give 
them to him ; and I will send Patrick in a day or 
two, to know whether it was given, &c. Dr. Strat- 
ford and I dined to day with Mr. Stratford in the 
city, by appointment : but I chose to walk there for 
exercise in the frost. But the weather had given sl 
little, as you women call it, so it was something slob- 
bery. I did not get home till nine, and now 1 am in 
bed to br^k your head. 

23. Morning. They tell me it freezes again, 
but it is not so cold as yesterday : so now I will 
answer a bit of your letter. — At night. O faith, I 
was just going to answer some of our MD's letters 

this 
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this morning, when a printer came in about some 
business, and staid an hour ; so I rose, and then 
came in Ben Tooke, and then I shaved and scrib-r 
bled, and it was such a terrible day I could not stir 
o\it till one, and then I called at Mrs. Barton's, and 
we went to lady Wprsley's, where we were to dine 
. by appointment. The earl of Berkeley is going to 
be married to lady Louisa Lenox, the duke of Rich- 
mond's daughter. I writ this night to dean Sterne, 
and bid him tell you all about the bottle of palsy wa- 
ter by Smyth, and to morrow morning I will say 
something to your letter, 

24. Morning. Gome now to your letter. As 
for your being even with me, I have spoken to that 
already. So now, my dearly beloved, let us pro- 
ceed to the next. You are always grumbling that 
you have not letters fast enough, surely we shall 
have your tenth *; and yet before you end your 
letter, you own you have my eleventh.-^ And Vhy 
did not MD go into the country with the bishop of 
-Clogher ? faith such a journey would have done you 
good ; Stella should have rid, and Dingley gone in 
the coach. The bishop of Kilmore 'jf I know nothing 
of; he is old, and may die : he lives in some obscure 
cqrner, for I never hear of him. As for my old 
friends ;}:, if you mean the whigs, I never see them, 



* These are the words of MD. D. S. 

t Dr. Edward Wetenhall, 1699—1714. N. 

X Swift appears from several other passages about this period^ 
to have been severely mortified by the ingratitude of his former 
patrons, the lords Somers, Halifax, and Wharton ; and was ac- 
tually introduced to Mr. Harley as " one extremely ill used by 
'* the last ministry, after some obligations, because he refused to 
'* go certain lengths they would have bim ;" which was in somt 
jort Mr. Hurley's own case, D^S» 

as 
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m yoU may find by my journals, except lord Hali&x^ 
and him very seldom ; lord Somers never since the 
first visits for he has been a false deceitful r****l. 
My new friends are very kind, and I have promises 
enough, but I do not count upon them, and besides 
my pretences are very young to, them. However, 
we will see what may be done, and if nothing at 
all, I shall not be^ disappointed ; although perhaps 
poor MD may, and then I shall be sorrier for their 
sakes than my own. — ^Talk of a merry Christmas, 
(why did you write it so then, young women ? sauce 
for the goose is sauce for the gander) I have wished 
you all that two or three letters ago. Good lack ; 
^nd your news, that Mr. St. John is going to Hol- 
land ; he has no such thoughts to quit the great St** 
tion he is in, nor if he had, could I be spared to 
go with him. So faith, politick madam Stella, you 
come with your two eggs a penny, &c. Well, 
madam Dingley, and so Mrs. Stoyte invites you, and 
so you stay at Donnybrook*, and so you could not 
write. You are plaguy exact in your journals from 
Pec. 25, to Jan. 4th. Well, Smyth and the palsy 
water I have handled already, and he does not lodge 
(or rather did not, for poor man now he is gone) 
at Mr. Jesse's and all that stuff; but we found his 
lodging, and I went to Stella's mother on my own 
head, for I never remembered it was in the letter to 
desire another bottle ; but I was so fretted, so tosli^ 
caied, and so impatient, that Stella should have her 
water (I mean decently, don't be rogues) and so 
vexed with Sterne's carelessness. — Pray God Stella's 
illness may not rpturn. If they come seldom, they 

* A^oiat a mile from Dublin. D. S, 

begid 
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begm to be weary; I judge by myself; for when I 
seldom visit, I grow weary of my acquaintance.— 
Leave a good deal of my tenth unanswered — Im- 
pudent slut, when did you ever answer my tenth, or 
ninth, or any other number ? or who desires you to 
answer, provided you write ? I defy the D — to an- 
swer my letters ; sometimes there may be one or two 
things I should be glad you would answer, but I for- 
get them, and you never think of them. I shall 
never love answering letters again, if you talk of 
answering. Answering, quotha; pretty answerers 
triily. — As for the pamphlet you speak of, and call 
it scandalous, and that one Mr. Presto is said to 
write it, hear my answer. Fy, child, you must not 
mind what every idle body tells you. — I believe you 
lie, and that the dogs were not crying it when you 
said so; come, tell truth. I am sorry you go to St. 
Mary's* so soon, you will be as poor as rats; that 
place will drain you with a vengeance: besides, I 
lyould have you think of being in the country in 
iiummer. Indeed, Stella, pippins produced plenti- 
fully ; Parvisol could not send from Laracor : there 
were about half a score, I would be glad to know 
whether they were good for any thing. — Mrs. Wells 
at Donnybrook with you; why, is not she brought 
to bed ? Well, well, well, Dingley, pray be satisfied ! 
you talk as if you were angry about the bishop's not 
offering you conveniertces for the journey; and so he 
should. What sort of Christmas ? why I have had 
no Christmas at all ; and has it really been Christ- 
mas of late ? I never once thought of it. My ser- 
vice to Mrs. Stoyte, and Catherine, and let Catherine 

* jMD's lodgings, opposite to St. Mary's church in Stafford 
street, D. S. 

get 
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get the coffee ready against I come, and not have 
so much care on her countenance ; for all will ^ 
well. — Mr. Bemage, Mr. Bernage — ^Mr. Fiddlenage! 
—I have had three letters from him now succes- 
sively ; he sends no directions, and how the D-^ shall 
I write to him ? I would have burnt his last, if I had 
not seen Stella's hand at the bottom : his request is 
all nonsense. How can I assist him in. buying? and 
if he be ordered to go to Spain, go he must, or else 
sell, and I believe one can hardly sell, at such a 
juncture. If he had staid, and new regiments raised, 
I would have used my endeavour to have had him 
removed; although I have no credit that way, or 
very little : but if the regiment goes, he ought to go 
too ; he has had great indulgence, and opportunities 
of saving; and I have urged him to it a hundred 
times. What can I do ? Whenever it lies in my 
power to do him a good office, I will do it. Pray 
draw up this into a handsome speech, and represent 
it to him from me, and that I would write, if I knew 
where to direct to him ; and so I have told you, and 
desired you will tell him, fifty times. Yes, piadam 
Stella, I think I can read your long concluding word, 
but you cannot read mine after bidding you good 
night. And yet, methinks, I mend extremely in my 
writing ; but when Stella's eyes are well, I hope to 
write as bad as ever. — So now I have answered your 
letter, and mine is an answer; for I lay yours before 
me, and I look and write, and write and look, and 
look, and write again. — So good morrow, madams 
both, and I will go rise, for I must rise ; for Intake 
pills at night, and so I must rise early, I do not 
know why. 

25. Morn- 
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here intending to tax all little printed penny papers 
a halfpenny every halfsheet, which will utterly ruin 
Grub street, and I am endeavouring to prevent it. 
Besides, I was fon^arding an impeachment against 
a certain great Person; that was two of my businesses 
with the secretary, were they not worthy ones ? It 
was Ford's birth day, and I refused the secretary and 
dined with Ford. We are here in as smart a frost 
for the time as I have seen ; delicate walking wea- 
ther, and the Canal and Rosamond's Pond full of the 
rabble sliding and with skates, if you know what 
those are. Patrick's bird's water freezes in the galli- 
pot, and my hands in bed. , 

Feb. 1 . I was this morning with poor lady Kerry 
who is mi;ch worse in her head than I. She sends 
me bottles of her bitter, and we are so fond of one 
another, because our ailments are the same ; do not 
you know that, madam Stell? have not I seen 
you conning ailments with Joe's wife* and some 
others, sirrah ? I walked into the city to dine, because 
of the walk, for we must take care of Presto's health 
you know, because of poor little MD. But I walked 
plaguy carefully, for fear of sliding against my will ; 
but I am very busy. 

2. This morning Mr. Ford came to me to walk 
into the city, where he had business, and then to 
buy books at Bateman's ; and I laid out one pound 
five shillings for a. Strabo and Aristophanes, and I 
have now got books enough to make me another 
shelf, and I will have more, or it shall cost me a fall ; 
and so as we came back, wt drank a flask of right 
French wine at Ben Tooke's chamber ; and when I 

• Mrs. Beaumont. D. S. 

had 



had got home, Mrs. Vanhomrigh sent me word her 
eldest daAighter was taken suddenly very ill, and de- 
siredl would come and see her ; I went, and found it 
was a silly trick of Mrs. Armstrong, lady Lucy's sister, 
who, with Moll Stanhope, was visiting there : how- 
ever, I rattled off the daughter. 

S. To day I went and dined at lady Lucy's, where 
you know I have not been this long time; they are 
plaguy whigs, especially the sister Armstrong, the 
most insupportable of all women pretending to wit, 
without any taste. She was running down the last 
Examiner, the prettiest I had read,, w^ith a character 
of the present min^itry. — I left them at five, and 
come home. But 1 forgot to tell you, that this 
morning my cousin Dryden Leach the printer, came 
to me with a heavy complaint, that Harrison the 
new Tatler had turned him ofF, and taken the last 
Tatler's printers again. He vowed revenge ; I an- 
swered gravely, and so he left me, and I have or- - 
dered Patrick to deny me to him from henceforth:; 
and at night comes a letter from Harrison, telling 
me the same thing, and excused his doing it without 
jny notice, because he would bear all tlire blame; 
and in his Tatler of this day he tells you the story, 
how he has taken his old officers, vand there is a 
most humble letter from Morphew and Lilly to bef 
his pardon, &c. And lastly, this morning Ford sent 
me two letters from the cofleehoust*, (where I hardly 
ever go) one from the archbishop of Dublin, and 

and the other from ■ ■ "■ . Who do you think the 

other was from ! 1 will tell you, because you ai:e 

friends ; why then it was, faith it was from my own 
dear little MD,. N. 10. O, but wU not answer it 
now, no noooooh, I will keep it between the two 

VOL. XIV. Bb . ^^^\^\ 
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sh/eets ; here it is, just under : O, I lifted up the 
sheet and saw it there ; lie still, you shall not be an- 
swered yet, little letter ; for I must go to bed, and 
take care of my head. 

4. I avoid going to church yet for fear of my head, 
ihough it has been much better these last five or six 
days, since 1 have taken lady Kerry's bitter. Our 
:frost holds like a dragon. I went to Mr. Addison's, 
and dined with him at his lodgings ; I had not seen 
him these three weeks. We are grown common ao- 
quaintance: yet what have not I done for his friend 
Steele ? Mr. Harley reproached me the liast time I 
saw him, that to please me he would be recon- 
ciled to Steele, and had promised and appointed 
to see him, and that Steele never canie. Harrison 
whom Mr. Addison recommended to me, I have 
introduced to. the secretary of state, who has pro- 
mised me to take care of him ; and I have repre- 
sented Addison himself so to the ministry, that they 
think and talk in his favour, though they hated him 

before.- ^Well ; he is now in my debt, and there 

is an-end; and I never had the least obligation to 
him, and there is another end. This evening I had 
a message from Mr. Harley, desiring to know whe- 
ther I was alive, and that I would dine with him 
to morrow. They dine so late, that since my head 
-has been wrong I have avoided being with them. 
—Patrick has; been out of favour these ten days; 
I talk dry tod cross to hi m^ and have called him 
friend three or four times. But sirrahs, get you 
^ne. 

5. Morning. I am going this morning to see 

Prior, who dines with me at Mr. Harley's ; so I 

cannot stay fiddling and talking, with dear little brats 

. ■. in 
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in a morning, and it is still terribly cold. — I wish my 
cold hand was in the warmest place about you, 
young women, I would give ten guineas upon that 
account with all my heart, faith; oh, it starves my 
thigh; so I will rise, and bid you good morrow. 
Co^le stand away, let me rise : Patrick, take away 
the candle. Is there a good fire ? — So — up adazy. 
-r— At night. Mr. Harley did not sit down till six, 
and I staid till eleven : henceforth I will choose 
to visit him in the evening, and dine with him no 
more if I can help it. It breaks all my measures, and 
hurts my health ; my head is disorderly, but not ill, 
and I. hope it will mend. 

6. Here has been such a hurry with the queen's 
birth day, so much fine clothes, and the court so 
crowded that I did not go there. All the frost is 
gone. It thawed on Sunday, and so contihues, yet 
ice is still on the canal (I did not mean that of Lara- 
cor, but St. James's Park) and boys sliding on it. 
Mr. Ford pressed me to dine with him in his chamber. 
— Did not I tell you Patrick has got a bird, a linnet to 
carry over to Dingley ? It was very tame at first, and 
it is now the wildest I ever saw. He keeps it in a 
closet, where it makes a terrible litter; but I say 
nothing: I am as tame as a clout. When must \ye 
answer our MD*s letter ? one of these odd-come- 
shortlies. This is a week old you see, and no farther 
yet. Mr. Harley desired I would dine with him again 
to day; but I refused him, for I fell out with him yes- 
terday, and will not see him again till he makes me 
amends : and so I go to bed. 

7. I was this morning early with Mr. Lewis of 
the secretary's office, and saw a letter Mr. Harley 
had sent to him, desiring to be reconciled; but I 

s B 2 ^'^^ 
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wa8 deaf to all entreaties^ and have desired Lewis to 
go to him, and let him know I expect farther satis- 
faction. If we let these great ministers pretend too 
much, there will be no goveatiing them. He pro- 
mises to make me easy, if I will but come and see 
him ; but I will not, and he shall do it by aieamge, 
or I will cast him off. I will tell you the cause of 
our quarrel when I see you, and refer it to yourselves. 
In tliat he did sometiiing*, which he inteaded for a 
favour ; and I have taken it quite otherwise, dislikir^ 
both the thing and the manner, and it has heartily 
vexed me, and all 1 have said is taith, though it 
looks like jest: and I absolutely refused to submit 
to his intended favour, and expect farther satisfiw- 
tion* Mr. Ford and I dined with Mr. Lewis. We 
have a monstrous deal of snow, and it hajs cost me 
two shillings a day in chair and coach^ and walked 
till I was dirty besides. I know Act what it is now 
to read or write* after I am in bed. The last thing I 
do up is to write something to our MD, and then get 
into bed, and put out my candle,^ and so go sleep as 
&st as ever I cayi. But in the mornings I do write 
sometimes in bed, as you know. 

8. Morning. . " I have desired Aproma to he al- 
ways careful, espepially about the legs." Pray, do 
you see any such great wit in that sentence ? I must 
freely own tliat I do not. But party carries every 
thing nowadays, and what a splutter have I heard 
about the wit of that sayir^g, repeated with admira- 
tion about a hundred times in half an hour. Pray 
^ read it over again . this mo^tfient, and consider it I 
think the word is advised, and not desired. I should 

* This alludes to the 501. bank note, which Swift indignantly.re* 
turned^ Sec the Jo\jrual of March 7, 1710-11. N. 

not 
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not have reniembered it if I had not heard it so often. 
Why — ay — ^You must know I dreamed it just now, 
and waked with it in my mouth. Are you bit or are 
yoii'not, sirrahs? I met 'Mr. Harley in the Court of 
Requests, and he asked me how long I had learnt the 
trick of writing to myself? He had seen your letter 
through the glass case, at the coffeehouse, ^d would 
swear it was my hand ; and Mr. Ford, who took and 
sent it me, was of the same mind. I remember 
others have formerly said so too. I think I was little 
MD's writingmaster *. — But come, what is here to 
iio, writing to young women in a morning ? I have 
other fish to fry ; so good morrow, my ladies all, 
good morrow. Perhaps I will answer your letter to 
night, perhaps I will not ; that is as saucy little Presto 
takes the humour. — ^At night. I walked in the park 
to day in spite of the weather, as I do always when it 
does not actually rain. Do you know what it has 
gone and done ? we had a thaw for three days, then 
a monstrous dirt and snow, and now it freezes, like a 
potlid, upon our snow. I dined with lady Betty 
Grermain the first time since I came for England ; and 
there did I sit like a booby, till eight, looking over 
her and another lady at picquet, when I had other 
business enough to do. It was the coldest day I felt 
this year. 

9. Morning. After I had been abed an hour last 
night, I was forced to rise and call to the landlady 
and maid to have the fire removed in a chimney be- 
low stairs, which made my bedchamber smoke though 
I had no fire in it. I have been twice served so. I 
never lay so miserable an hour in my life. Is it not 

* Stella's band had a great deal of the air of the Doctor's ; but 
she writ more legibly, and rather better. D. S. 
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plaguy vexatious ? — It has snowed all night, and rains 
this morning.— Come, where isMD's letter? Come, 
Mrs. letter, make your appearance. Here am I, says 
she, answer me to my face — O, faith, I am sorry you 
bad my twelfth so soon ; I doubt you will stay longer 
for the rest. I am so afraid you have got my four- 
teenth while I am writing this ; and I would always 
have one letter from Presto .reading, one travelling, 
and one writing. As for the box, I now believe it 
lost. It is directed for. Mr. Curry at his house in 
Capel street, &c. I had a letter yesterday from Dr. 
Raymond in Chester, who says, he sent his man every 
where, and cannot find it ; and God knows whether 
Mr. Smyth will have better success. , Sterne spoke 
to him,, and I writ to him with the bottle of palsy 
water ; that bottle I hope, will not miscarry : I 
long, to hear you have it. O, faith you have too 
good an opinion of Presto's care. I am^ negligent 
enough of every thing but MD, and I should not 
have trusted Sterne. — But it shall not go so : I will 
have one more tug for it. — As to what you say of 
goodman Peasly and Isaac, I answer as I did before. 
Fy, child, you must not give yourself the way to be- 
lieve any such thing : and afterward, only for curio- 
sity, you may tell me how those things are approved, 
and how yod like them, and whether they instruct 
you in the present course of affairs, and whether 
th^y are printed in your town, or only sent from 
hence. — Sir Andrew Fountaine is recovered ; so take 
your sorrow again, but do not keep it, fling it to the 
dogs. And does little MD walk, indeed ? — I am glad 
of it at heart. — Yes, we have done with the plague 
here : it was very saucy in you to pretend to have it 
before your betters. Your intelligence that the story 

is 
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is false about the officers forced to sell, is admiriible.; 
You may see them all three every day. No more in 
the Army than you. Twelve shillings for mending 
the strong box ; that is for putting a farthing's w^orth 
of iron on a hinge, and gilding it; give him six 
shillings, and I will pay it, and never employ hiin' 
or his again. — No — indeed, I put of preaching as 
much as I can. I am upon another foot : nobody 
doubts here whether I can preach, and you are fools. 
— The accoutit you give of that w^eekly paper *" agrees 
with us here. Mr. Prior was like to be insulted in 
the street for being supposed the author of it ; but 
one of the last papers cleared him. Nobody knows 
who it is, but the few in the secret. I suppose the 
ministry and the printer. — Poor Stella's eyes, God 
bless them, and send them better. Pray spare them, 
and write not above two lines a day in broad day 
light. How does Stella look. Madam Dingley ? 
Pretty well ; a handsome young woman still. Will 
she pass in a crowd ? Will she make a figure in ^ 
country church? — Stay a little, fair ladies. I this 
minute sent Patrick to Sterne : he brings back word 
that your box is verj^ safe with one Mr. Earl's sister 
in Chester, and that Colonel Edgworth's widow goes 
for Ireland on Monday next, and will receive the 
box at Chester, and deliver it you safe : so there is 
some hopes now. — Well, let us go on now to your 
letterl — ^The warrant is passed for the first fruits. 
The queen docs not send a letter ; but a patent will 
be drawn here, and that \vill tak^ up time-|-. Mr. 

Harley 

♦ The Examiner. D. S. 

t The queen's patent for exonerating the Clergy of Ireland from 
paying the twentieth parts, and a grant to them of the first fruits, 
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Harley of late has said nothing of presenting mc to 
the queen : — I was overseen when I mentioned it 
to yoti. He has such a weight of affairs on him, 
that he cannot mind all ; but he talked of it thrcb 
or four times to me, long before I dropped it to you. 
What, is not Mrs. Wall's business over yet ? I had 
hopes she was up and well, and the child dead be- 
fore this^ time.— You did right, at last, to send me 
your accounts; but I did not stay for them, I thank 
you. I hope you have your bill sent in my lastj 
and there will be eight pounds interest soon due 
from Hawkshaw ; pray look at his bond, I hope 
you are good managers, and that when I say so, Stella 
will not think I intend she should grudge herself 
wine. But going to those expensive lodgings re- 
quires* some fund, I wish you had staid till I came 
over, for some r^sons. That Frenchwoman will be 
grumbling again in a little time, and if you are in- 
vited any where to the country, it will vex you to pay 
in absence ; and jthe country may be necessary for 
poor Stella's health : but do as you like, and do not 
blame Presto. — O, but you are telling your reasons. 
— Well, 1 have read them ; dcjras you please. — ^Yes, 
Raymond says he must stay longer than he thought, 
because he cannot settle his affairs. M is in the 

country at some friend's, comes to town in spring, 
and then goes to settle in Herefordshire. Her hus- 
band is a surly ill natured brute, and cares not she 
should see any body. O Lord, see how I blundered, 

payable out of all ecclesiabtical benefices, in trust to be far ever 
applied towards purchasing glebes, and building residentiary houses 
for poor endowed vicars, both .bear date, Feb. 7, 1710-U, The 
first trustees were primate Marsh, lord chancellor Phipps, arch- 
bishop Kii^, and archbishop Vesey. N. 

and 
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and left two lines short ; it was that ugly scor6 in the 

paper* that made me mistake. 1 believe you lis 

about the story of the fire, only to make it more 
odd. Bernage must go to Spain^ and I will ^e to 
recommend him to the duke of Argyle, his general, 
when I see the duke next : but the officers tell me 
it would be dishonourable in the last degree for him 
to sell now, and he would never be preferred in the 
army ; so that unless he designs to leave it for good 
and all, he must go. Tell him so, ^nd that J 
would write if I knew where to direct to him; 
which I have said fourscore times already. I bad 
rather any thing almost than. that you should straia 
yourselves, to send a letter when it is inconvenient; 
we have settled that matter already. I will write 
when I can, and so shall MD ; and upon occasions 
extraordinary I will write, though it be a line; and 
when we have not letters soon, we agree that all 
things are well ; and so that is settled for ever, and 
so hold your tongue. — Well, you shall have your 
pins, but for the candle ends, I cannot promise, be* 
cause I burn them to the stumps; besides I re« 
member what Stella told Dingley about them many 
years ago, and she may think the same thing of me. 
• — And Dingley shall have her hinged spectacles.-^ 
Boor dear Stella, how durst you write those two 
lines by candle light } bang your bones ! Faith, this 
letter shall go to morrow, I think, and that will be 
in ten days froiti the last, young women ; that is too 
soon of all conscience: but answering yours has 
filled it up so quick, and I do not design to use 

• A crease in the sheet. D* S. 

you 
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you to three pages in folio, no, nooooh. All this is 
one morning's work in bed ; — and so good morrow, 
little sirrahs that is for the rhyme*. You want 
politicks : feith, I cannot think of any ; but may 
be at night I may tell you a passage. Come, sit 
off the^ bed, and let me rise will you ?— ^At night. 
I dined to day with my neighbour Vanhomrigh ; it 
was such dismal weather I could not stir farther. I 
have had some threatenings with my head, but no 
fits. I still drink Dr. RadclifFe's bitter, and will con- 
tinue it. 

' 10. I was this morning to see the secretary of 
state, and have engaged him to give a memorial 
from me to the duke of Argyle in behalf of Ber- 
nage. The duke is a man that distinguishes peo- 
ple of merit, and I will speak to him myself; but 
the secretary backing it will be very effectual, and 
I will take care to have it done to purpose. Pray 
tell Bernage so, and that I think nothing can be 
luckier for him, and that I would have him go by 
all means. I will order it that the duke shall send 
for him when they are in Spain ; or if he fails, that 
he shall receive him kindly when he goes to wait on 
him. Can I do more? Is not this a great deal ?— 
I now send away this letter that you may not stay. — 
I dined with Ford upon his opera day, and am now 
come home, and am going to study ; do not you pre- 
sume to guess, sirr&hs, impudent saucy dear boxes. 
Toward the end of a letter I could not say saucy 
boxes without putting dear between, En't that right 

* In the original it was, good moUows, little sotlahs. But in 
tiicse words, and many others, Tae writes constantly // for rr. 

D.S. 

now ? 
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tio\y? Farewell. This should he longer, Imt that I 
send t^ to night *, 

O silly, silly loggerhead ! 

I sent a letter this post to one Mr. Staunton, and 
I direct it to Mr. Acton's in St. Michael's lane. 
He formerly lodged there, but he has not told me 
where to direct. Pray send to that Actbn, whethef* 
the letter is come there, and whether he has sent it 
to Staunton. 

If Bernage designs to sell his commission and stay 
at home, pray let him tell me so, that my recom- 
mendation to the duke of Argyle may not be in 
vain. 



I 



LETTER XVr. 

LONDON, FEB. 10, 1710-1 !• 

HAVE just dispatched my fifteenth to the post; 
I tell you how things will be, after I have got a 
letter from MD. I am in furious haste to finish 
mine, for fear of having two of MD's to answer in 
one of Presto's, which would be such a disgrace, 
never saw the like: but before you write to me I 
write at my leisure, like a gentleman, a little every- 
day, just to let you know how matters go, and so, 
and so ; and I hope before this comes to you, you 
will have got your box and chocolate, and Presto will 
take more care another time. 

♦ Those letters which are in iialicks in the original are of a 
monstrous size, which occasioned his calling himself a logg'^r-; 
bead. D« S. 

1 W.'^Qtvx- 
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11. Morning, t must rise and go «ee my lord 
keeper, which will cost me two shillings in coach* 
hire. Da not call them two thirteens *? — At night. 
It has rained all day, and there was no walking. I 
read prayers to sir Andrew Fbuntaine in the after- 
nooil, and dined with three Irishmen at one Mr. 
Cope's 'f lodgings ; the other two were one Morris 
an archdeacon, and Mr. Ford. When I came home 
this evening, I expected that little jackanapes Harri- 
son would have come to get help about his Tatler 
for Tuesday : I have fixed two ev^ings in the week 
which I allow him to come. The toad never came, 
and I expecting him fell a reading, and left off other 
business.— ^Come,^ what are you doing ? how do you 
pass your time this ugly weather ? Gaming and 
drinking I suppose, fine diversions for young ladies, 
truly. I wish you had some of pur Seville oranges, 
and we some of your wine. We have the finest 
oranges for two pence a piece, and the basest wine 
for six shillings a bottle. They tell me wine grows 
cheap with you. I am resolved to have half a hogs- 
head when I get to Ireland, if it be good and cheap, 
as it used to be; and I will treat MD at my table in 
an evening, oh hoa, and laugh at great ministers of 
state. 

12. The days are grown fine and long, be 

thanked. O faith, you forget all -our little sayings, 
and I am angry. I dined to day with Mr. secretary 
St. John : I went to the Court of Requests at noon, 
and sent Mr. Harley into the house to call the se- 

♦ A shilling passes for thirteen pence in Ireland, D. S. 
i Robert Cope, esq., a gentleman of learning, good fortune,, 
tad family ; and a correspondent of Dr. Swift's. N. 

cretary, 
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oretary^ to let him know I would not dine with him 
if he dined late. By good luck the duke of Argyte 
was at the lobby of the house too, and I kept him in 
talk till the secretary came out, then told them I wa$ 
glad to meet them together, and that I had a request 
to the duke which th^ secretary must second, and 
bis grace must grant. The duke said he was sure it 
was something insignificant, and wished it was ten 
times greater/ At the secretary's house I writ a 
memorial, and gave it to the secretary to give the 
duke, and shall see that he does it. It is, that his 
Grace will please to take Mr. Bemage into his pro- 
tection ; and if he finds Bemage answers my charac- 
ter, to give him all encouragement. Colonel Masham 
and Colonel Hill (Mrs. Masham's brother) t01 me 
my request is reasonable, and they will second it 
heartily to the duke too ; so I reckon Bemage is on 
a very good foot when he goes to Spain. Pray tell 
him this, though perhaps I will write to him before 
he goes ; yet where shall I direct ? for I suppose he 
has left Conolly's. • 

13. I have left off lady Kerry's bitter, and got 
another box of pills. I have no fits of giddiness, 
but only sjpme little disorders toward it: and I 
walk as much as I can. I^ady Kerry is just as I 
am, only a great deal worse : I dined to day at lord 
Shelburn's, where she is, and we con ailments, which 
makes us very fond of each other. I have taken Mr. 
Harley into favour again, and called to see him, but 
he was not within; I will use to visit him after 

m 

dinner, for he dines too late for my head : then I 
went to visit poor Congreve, who is just getting out 
of a severe fit of the gout, and I sat with him till 
near nine o'clock. He gave me a Tatler he had 

5 ^qroNS^^s^ 
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written, as blind as he he is, for. little Harristo. 
It is about a scoundrel that was grown rich, and 
went and bought a coat qfarrns at the Herald's, and 
a set- of ancestors at Fleet ditch"; it is well enough, 
and shall be printed in two or three days, and if 
you read those kind of things, this will divert you. 
It is now between ten and eleven, and I am going 
to bed. 

14. This was Mrs. Vanhomrigh's daughter's birth- 
day, and Mr. Ford and I were invited to dinner to 
keep it, and we spent the evening there drinking 
punch. That was our way of beginning Lent; 
and in the morning lord Shelburn, lady Kerry, Mrs. 
Pratt and I went to Hyde Park, instead of going to 
church; for till my head is a little settled, I think 
it better not go ; it would be so silly and trouble-^ 
some to go out sick. Dr. Duke '^ died suddenly two 
or three nights ago ; he was one of the wits when 
we were children, but* turned parson, and left it, 
and never writ fartlier than a prologue or recommen- 
datory copy of verses. He had a fine living given 
him by the bishop of Winchester about three mouths 
ago ; he got his living suddenly, and he got his dying 

so too. ; 

15. I , walked purely to day about the park, the 
rain being just over, of which we have had a great 
deal, mixed with little short frosts, I went to the 
Court of Requests, thinking if Mr. Harley dined 

* Dr. Richard Duke, of some celebrity in his day both as a 
poet and a divine, was rector of Blaby in Leicestershire; and in 
1710 was presented, by bishop Trclawny^ to the rich rectory of 
Witney, in Oxfordshire, which he enjoyed but a few months. 
Feb. 10, 1710-11, having returned from an entertainment, he 
lyas found dead next morning. N. 

... early. 
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-early, to go with him. Bat meeting Leigh and 
Sterne, they . invited me to dine with them> and 

:away we went. . When we got into his room, one 

:H— , a worthless Irish fellow, was there ready 

to dine with us, so 1 stepped out and whispered them, 
^^ that 1 would not dine with that fellow." They made 
excuses and begged me to stay, but away I want to 

-Mr. Harley's and he did not dine at home, and at 
last I dined at sir John Germain's, and found lady 
Betty but just recovered of a miscarriage. I am 
writing, an inscription for lord Berkeley's tomb *: 
you know the young rake his son, the new earl, is 
married to the duke of Richmond's daughter, at 
the duke's country house, and are now coming to 
town. She will be fluxed in two months, and they 
will- be parted in a year. You ladies are brave; 
boldj ycntersome folks, and the chit is but seven- 
teen, and is ill nalured, covetous, vicious; and 
proud in extremes. And so get you'gone to.Stoyte, 
to morrow.. 

16. Faith thist \kttev goes on but slow, it is a week 
old,' and the. first side not written. I went to day 
into the city; for a walk, but Ihe person I designed 
to 'dine with Was not at home; so I came back, and 
called at .Gongreve's, and dined .with him and Est- 
court ^ and laughed till six, then went' to Mr. 
Harley's, who- was not gone to dinner ; there I staid 
till nine, and we made up . oar quarrel, and he has 
invited me to dinner to morrow, which is the day 

^ See it in vol. XVI. p. 97 ', and the first draft of it in vol. X.^ 
p. 166. N. 

i Mr. Richard Estcoiirt; a player and dramatick writer; cele-- 
brated in the Spectator, and in the Miscellaneous Works of Dr. 
'King, vol. III. pps 86, 307. N. . • • • 
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of the week (Saturday) that lord keeper and 86* 
cretary St. John dine with him privately^ and at 
last they have consented to let me among them on 
that day. Atterbury and Prior went to bury poor 
Dr. Duke. Congt'eve's nasty white wine has given 
jfiae the heartburn. 

J 7. I took some good walks in the park to day, 
md then went to Mr. Harley. Lord Rivers was 
got there before me, and I chid him for presuming 
to. oome on a day when only lord keeper and the 
secretary and I were to be there ; but he regarded 
jme not ; so we all dined together, and sat down at 
four; and the secretary has invited me to dine with 
him to morrow. I told them I had no hopes they 
could ever keep in, but that I saw they loved cnp 
another so well, as iudeed they seem to do. They 
call me nothing but Jonathan; and I said^ I be- 
lieved they would leav^ me Jonathan as they found 
j»e ; and that I never knew a ministry do any thing 
for those whom they make companions of their 
pleasures: and I believe you will find it so; but I 
care not. I am upon a project of getting five hun- 
dred pounds, without being obliged to any body ; but 
that is a secret, till I .see my dearest MD ; and so 
hold your tongue, and do not talk, sirrahs, for I am 
now about it. 

" 18. My head has np fits, but a little disondered 
. before dinner ; yet I walk stoutly, and take pills 
and hope to mend. Secretary St. John would needs 
. have me dine with him to day, and there I found 
* three persons I never saw, two I had no acquaint- 
ance with, and one! did not care for : so I left them 
early and came home, it being no day to walk, but 
scurvy rain and wind. The secretary telk me he 

has 
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has put a cheat on me ; for lord Peterborow sent 
him twelve dozen flasks of Burgundy, on condition 
that I should have my share; but he never was 
quiet till they were all gone, so I reckon he owes 
me thirty-six pounds. Lord Peterborow is now got 
to Vienna, and I must write to him to morrow. I 
begin now to be toward looking for a letter from 
some certain ladies of Presto*s acquaintance, that 
Kve at St, Mary's, and are called in a certain lan- 
guage our little MD. No, stay, I do not expect 
one these six days, that will be just three weeks ; 
arft I a reasonable creature ? We are plagued here 
with an October club * ; that is, a set of above a 
hundred* parlianientmen of the country, who drink 
October beer at home, and meet every evening at 
a tavern near the parliament, to consult affairs, and 
drive things on to extremes against the whigs, to 
call the old ministry to account, and get off five or 
six heads. The ministry seem not to regard them, 
yet one of them in confidence told me, that there 
must be something thought on to settle things bet- 
ter. I will tell you one great state secret ; the queen, 
sensible how much she was governed by the late 
ministry, runs a little into the other extreme, and 
is jealous in that point, even of those who got her 
cut of the others hands. The ministry is for gentler 
measures, and the other tories for more violent. 
Lord Rivers, talking to me the other day, cursed 
the paper called the Examiner, for speaking civilly 
of the duke of Marlborough.; this I happened to 
talk of to the secretary, who blamed the warmth' 
of that lord, and some others, and * swore, that if 

» ■ » i 

■ I 

.» See before, Jan. 7, 1710-11. N. ' " 
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their advice were foUawed they would be blown ujr 
in twenty-four hours. And I have reason to think | 
that they will endeavour to prevail on the queei> 
to put her affairs more into the hands of a n^inistrjf 
than she does at present ; and there are^ I beUeve^ 
two men thought on, one of them you have o/t^n 
met the name of in my letters. But so much for 
politicks. 

IQ. This proved a tej-rible rainy day, whicU pre- 
vented my walk into the city, and I was only able 
to run and dine with my neighbour Vanhomrigl^ 
where sir Andrew Fountaine dined too, who has just 
began to sally out, and ha^ shipped his mpther an4 
sister, who were his nurses, back to the country. 
This evening was fair^ and I walked a little in tbd 
Park, till Prior made me go with him to the 
Smyrjia coffeehouse, where I Sat a while, and. saw^ 
four or five Irish, persons, who are very handsome 
genteel fellows, but I know^ not their names. I 
came away at seven, and got home. - Two days 
ag:o I writ to Bernage, and told him what I had 
done, and directed the letter to Mr. Curry*s to he^ 
left with Dingley. Brigadiers Hill and Masharo, 
brother and husbaqd to Mrs. Masham, the queen's 
favourite, colonel Pisney and I, have recommended 
Bernage to , the duke of Argyle j and secretary St. 
John has given the duke my memorial ; and be- 
sideSp Hill tells me, that Bernage's colonel. Fielding^ 
designs to make, him his captain lieutenant; but I 
believe I said this to you before, and- in this letter,, 
but I will not look. 

20. Mornir.g. It snows terribly a^in, and iX is^ 
mistake n, for I now want a little good weather : I 
bid j ou good morrow, an4 if it clc^ar up> get you 

ipnc 
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gone to poor Mrs. Walls, who has had a hard time 
of it, but it is now pretty well again; I am sorry it 
is a girl ; the poor archdeacon too, see how simply 
he looked when they told him : what did it cost 
Stelld to be gossip ? I will rise, so do you hear, let 
ine see* you ati night, and do not stay late otit, arid 
cabbh cold, simths^-i-At night. It grew good wea- 
ther, and I 'got a good walk, and dined with Ford 
upon his opera day : but now all his wine is gone, I 
shaH dine with him no more. I hope to send thi3 
letter before I hear from MD : methinks there is— 
something great in doing so, only I cannot express 
where it lies ; and faith this shall go by Saturday, 
as sure as you are a rogue*. Mrs. Edgworth was to 
set out liut lakt Monday, so you will not have youi- 
box so fi60n perhaps as this letter ; but Sterne told 
me since, that it is safe at Chester, and that she will 
take care ofi it. « ' I "wotild' ^ve a guinea you had it. 

21. Morning. Faith, I hope it will be fair for 
me' fo -^Ife'riWO' the city, for I take all otx^sioiis 
of walkiftg.^i^r should be* plaguy busy at Lariacor if 
I were ihfere now, cutting down willows, pliinting 
others, scouring my canal, and every kind of thing. 
If Raymond goes over thiis summer, you miist sub- 
mit, arid- make them a viisit, that we* may have 
another ed scrid trout fishing; arid that Stella may 
rideby arid "668 Presto in his moming-gowii iri\the 
gard^ri/^aftd so, go up with Joe to the Hill of* Bree^ 
and- r<>6Tld'by ScuHock*s Town; O Lord, how I 
remember ' riames ; faith it gives me short sighs ^ 
therefcTfe no iriore of that if- you love me. Good 
moitoW, I> ^ill go rise like 'a gentleihari, niy pills 
tey P murt»~At night. Lady iSerry sent to desiire 
me to engage ^me lords about an affair' she has 

c c ^ '^^ 
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in their house here : I called to see her^ but founJ 
«he had already engaged every lord I knew, and 
that there was no great difficulty in the matter, aiKl 
it rained like a dog ; so I took coach^ for want of 
better exercise, and dined privately with a hang- 
dog in the city^ and walked badi in the evening. 
.The days are now long enough to walk in the Park 
after dinner ; and so I do whenever it is fair^ This 
walking is a strange remedy ; Mr. Prior walks^ tor 
make himself fat, and I to bring myself down ; he 
hiis generally a cough, which he only calls a cold : 
we often walk round the Park together. So I wiU 
go sleep. 

22- It snowed all this morning prodigiously, and 
was some inches thick in three or four hours. I 
dined with Mr. Lewis of the secretary's office at bis 
lodgings: the chairmen that carried me squeezed 
a great fellow against the wall, who . wisely turned 
his back, and broke one of . the side glasses . in a 
thousand pieces. I lell a scolding, pretend^ I was 
like to be cut to pieces, and made theiQ ^et down 
the chair in the Park, while th^y picked. out the bits 
of glasses : and when I paid them, I quarrelled jstill, 
so they dare not grumble, and I came off for my 
fare : but I was plaguy afraid they would, hav^ said, 
" God bless yourhon?)ur, will not you give us. some- 
thing for our glass ?** Lewis and I were forming a 
project how I might get thfee or foMf hundred 
pounds^ which I suppoese ji^ay come to; nothing. I 
hope Smyth has brought you' ycair palsy drops; 
how 4oe& Stella do ? I begin more md more to d€^ 
^re to knpw* The three weeks sinp^. I had your 
Jast is over within two days, and I wil) allgw^ throe foi 
accidents. ... p ■ r-.. . L-'^*.. ^ * 

13. Tfa# 
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^3. The snow is -gone every bit, except the re- 
mainder of some great balls made by the boys. , Mr. 
Sterne was with me this morning about an affair he 
ha$ before the treasury. That drab Mrs. Edgworth 
is not yet set Q«tj but will infallibly next Monday, 
and this is the third infallible Monday, and pox 
take her ! So you will have this letter first ; and this 
shall go to morrow ; and if I have one from MD in 
that time, I will not answer it till my next : only I 
will say, madam, I received your letter, aiul so, and 
so. I dined to day with my Mrs. Butler^ who grows 
very disagreeable. 

24. Morning. This letter certainly goes thi|5, 
evening, sure as you are alive, young, women, and 
then you will be so ashamed that I have had none 
from you ; and if I was to reckon like you, I would 
say, I were six letters before you, for this is N** 3 6, 
and I have had your N** 10. But I reckon you 
have received but fourteen and have sent eleven. I 
think to go to day a minister of state hunting in 
the Court of Requests ; for I have something to say 
to Mr. Harley. And it is fine cold sunshiny weather j 
I wish dear MD would walk this morning in your 
Stephen's green : it is as good as our Park, but not 
so large *. Faith this summer we will take a coach 
for sixpence ^ to the Green Well, the two walks, 
and thence all the way to Stoyte's J. My hearty 
service to goody Stoyte and Catherine, and I hope 

• It was a measured mile round the outer wall ; jand far beyond 

any the finest square in London. D. S. 

t The common fare for a set-down in Dublin. D. S. ^ 

I Mrs. Stoyte lived at Donuybrook, the road to which front 

Stephen's green ran into the comitry about a mile from the south* 

east corner* D. S. 



9Q0 SWrVT^S JOURNAL TO STELLA. 

Mrs. Wl^Us had a good time. How inccmstant I 
am ? I cannot imagine I was ever in love with her. 
Well, I am going ; what have you to say ? Ida not 
care haw I tbrite now *. I do not design to write on 
this side, these few lines are but so much more than 
your due, so I will write large or small as I please. 
O, faith, my hands are starving in bed ; I believe it 
is a hard frost. I must rise, and bid you good bye, 
fer I will seal this letter immediately, and carry it in 
my pocket, and pi^t it into the postofHce with my 
own fair hands: Farewell. 

This letter is just a fortnight*s journal to day. 
Yes, and so it is, I am sure, says you, with your two 
eggs a penny. 

There, there, there 'f*. 

O Lord, I am saying there, there, to myself in all 
our little keys : and now you talk of kei/s^ that dog 
Patrick broke the key general of the chest of drawers 
with sik looks, and I have been so plagued to get <t 
new one, beside my good two shillings. 



LETTER XVIL 

LONDON, FEB. 24, l/lO-ll. 

JN OW, young women, I gave in my sixteenth this 
^vening. I dined with Ford, it was his opera day 

* Those words in italicks arc -written in a very large band, and 
so is the word in one of the next lines. D, S." 

t In his cipher way of writing to Stella, he write) the woi'd 
'Tjiere, Uh. D. S. 

^ as 
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as usual ; it is very convenient to me to do so, for 
coming home early after a v^alk in the Park, which 
now the days will allow. I called on the secretary at 
his office, and he had forgot to give the memorial 
.ttbout Bernage to the duke of Argyle ; but two days 
ago I met the duke, who desired I would give it 
him myself, which should have more power with 
him than all the ministry together, as he protested 
Solemnly, repeated it tWo or threfe tinrcs, and bid 
tne count upon it. So that 1 verily believe Bemage 
will be in a very good way to establish himself, I 
think I can do no mor6 for him at present, and th6r^ 
is an end of that ; and so get you gone to bed, for 
it is late. 

25. The three weeks are out yesterday since I 
had your last, and so now I will be expecting every 
day a pretty dear letter from my own MD, and 
^ hope to heiir ' that Stella has been much better iii 
her head and eyes; my head continue? as it was, 
no fits, but a littl6 disordfer every day, which I 
dn easily bear, if it will not grow worse. I dined to 
day* with Mr. secretary St. John, on condition I 
might choose miy company, which w6re lord Rivers, 
lord Carteret^ sir Thomas Mansel, and Mr. Lewis ; 
I invited Masham, Hill, sir John Stanley, and 
George' Granville, but they were engaged ; and I 
did it in revenge of his having such bad company . 
when I dined with him before : so we laughed, &c. 
And I ventured to go to church to day, which I 
have not done this month before. Can you send 
me such a good account of Stella's health, pray 
now ? Yes, I hope, and better too. We dined (sa)^ 
you) at the dean's and played at cards till twelve, 
and there catpp in Mr. French, and jDr. Travors, 

4 ^a$v^ 
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and Dr. Wittingham^ and Mr. (I forgot his name^ 
that I always tell Mrs. Walls of) the banker's son^ a 
pox on him. And we were so merry ; and I vow they 
are pure good company. But I lost a crown ; for 
you must know I had always hands tempting me to 
go out, but never took in any thing, and often two 
black aces without a manilio; was not that hard. 
Presto ? hold your tongue, &c. 

26. I was this morning with Mr. secretary about 
some business, and he tells me, that colonel Field- 
ing is now going to make Bernage his captain lieu- 
tenant, that is, a captain by commission, and the 
perquisites of the company, but not captain's pay, 
only the first step to it. I suppose he will like it, 
and the recommendation to the duke of Argyle goes 
oa. And so trouble me no more about your Ber- 
nage; the jackanapes understands what fair solici* 
tors he has got, I warrant you. Sir Andrew Foun- 
taine and I dined by invitation, with Mrs. Van- 
homrigh. ' Yoa say they are of no consequence; 
why, they keep as good female company as I do 
male ; I see all the drabs of quality at this end of 
the town with them ; I saw two lady Bettys there 

' this afternoon, the beauty of one, the good breeding 
and nature of the other, and the wit of neither *, 
would have made a fine woman. Rare walking in 
the Park now : why do not you walk in the Green 
of St. Stephen ? the walks there are finer gravelled 
than the Mall. What beasts the Irish women are, 
never to walk ? 

27. Darteneuf and I and little Harrison, the new 
Tatler, and Jervas the painter, dined to day with 

* 

, * i. e. without (he wit of cither, t). S. . 

-« * - - • * • 

James, 
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Jxux^es^ I know not his other name> but it ^s one of 
Darteneufs dining places, who is a true epicure. 
James is clerk of the kitchen to the queen, and ha$ 
a little snug house at St.. Jameses, and we had the 
queen's wine, and such very, fine victuals, that I 
^uld not eat it *, — ^Three weeks and three days 
Since my last letter from MD, rare doings! why 
trply we were so busy with poor Mrs. Walls, that 
indeed. Presto, we could not write, we were afraid 
the poor woman would have died : and it pitied us 
to see the archdeacon, how concerned he was. The 
dean never came to see her but once ; but now she 
is up again, and we go and sit with her in the evenr 
ings. The child died the next day after it was 
born, and I believe, between friends, she is not very 
sorry for it. Indeed, Presto, you are plaguy silly 
to night, and have aot guessed one word right ; for 
she and the child are both well, and it is a fine girl^ 
likely to live ; and the dean was godfather, and Mrs. 
Catherine and I were godmothers ; I was going to 
say Stoyte, but I think I have heard they do not put 
maids arid married women together ; though I know 
not why I think so, nor I do not care ; what care I } 
but I must prate, &c. 

28. I walked to day into the city for my health, 
and there dined, which I always do when the wea* 
ther is fair, and business permits, that I may b^ 
under a necessity of taking a good walk, which is, 
the best thing I can do at present for my health. 

♦ There seems to be a false concord in this passage : how* 
ever, as the word victuals is a peculiar sort of noun, which is 
never used in the singular number, but, like food, implies either 
one or more dishes, the phrase may be excused, whether Swift 
hiid any authority to back him or not, D. S. 
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Some bookseller has raked up every thing I y^hrit, 
and published it the other day iti btic volume ; but 
I know nothing of it, it was without my knowledge 
Or consent : it makes a four shilling bo6k^ and is 
called ^^ Miscellanies in Prose and Verse.** Tooke 
pretends he knows nothing of it, but I doubt lA 
1^ at the bottom. One must have patiente with these 
things; the best; of it is, I shall be plagued no more. 
However, I ' will bring a couple of them 6ver with 
me for MD, perhaps you may desire to see them. I 
hear they sell mightily. 

March 1. Morning. I have been eallirig to Pa- 
trick to look in his almanack for the day of the 
month ; I did not know but it might be leap year. 
The almanack says it is the third after leap year, 
and J always thought till now, that every third year 
Was leap year. I am glad they come so seldom ; 
but I am sure it was otherwise when I wa^ a young 
man ; I see times afS^ mightily changed since then. 
—-Write to me, sirrahs, be sure do by the time this 
side is done, and I will keep the other side for the 
taswer: so I will go write to the bishop of Clog- 
her ; good morrow, sirrahs. — Night. I dined to day 
at Mrs. Vanhomrigh's, being a rainy day, and lady 
Betty Butler knowing it, sent to let me know she ex- 
pected my company in the evening, where the Pans 
(so we call them) were to be. The duchess and they 
do not go over this summer with the duke ; so I 
got to bed. 

2. This rainy weather undoes me in coaches and 
chairs. I was traipsing to day with your Mn 
Sterne, to go along with them to Moor, and recom- 
mend his business to the Treasury. Sterne tells me 
his dependence is wholly on me ; but I have ab- 

^\itely 
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lk)lutely refused to recommend it to Mr. Harley, 
because I troubled him lately so much with other 
iblkf s affairs ; and besides, to tell the truth, Mr. 
Hariey told me he did not like Sterne's business; 
however, I wi}i $erve him, because I suppose MD 
would havQ me. But in saying his dependence lies 
w^hoUy on me, he lies, and is a fool. I dined with 
lord Abercorn, whos^ $on Peasley will be manied 
^t Easter to ten thousand pounds. 

3. I forgot to tell you that yesterday rooming I 
was at Mr. Harley*s levee : he sworeJ came in spite^ 
to see him among a parcel of fools. My business 
was to desire I might let the duke of Ormond 
k now how the affair stood of the first fruits, .He 
promised to let him know it, and engaged me to 
dine with him to day. Every Saturday lord keep- 
er, secretary St. John, and I, dino with him, and 
€ome times lord Rivers, and they let in none else. 
Patrick brought me some letters into the Park; 
among which was one from Walls, and the other, 
yes faith, the other was from our little MD, N"* 1 K 
I read the rest in the P^rk, and MD's in a chair 
as I went from St. James's to Mr. Harley, and glad 
enough I was faith to read it, and see all right : Oj 
but I virill not answer it these three or four days, 
at least, or may be sooner. Am not I silly ? faith 
your letters would make a dog silly, if I had a dog 
to be silly, but it must be a little dog. I staid 
with Mr. Harley till past nine, where we had much 
discourse together after the rest were gone ; and I 
gave him very truly my opinion where he desired 
it. He complained he was not very well, and has 
engaged me to dine with him again on Monday. 

So 
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So I. came home afoot^ like a fine gentleman^ to 
tell you all this. 

4. I dined to day with Mr. secretary St. Jcim; 
and after dinner he had a note from Mr. Harley^ 
that he was much put of order; pray God preserve 
his healthy every thing depends upon it^ The par- 
liament at present cannot go a step without him, nor 
the queen neither. I long to be in Ireland ; but 
the ministry beg me to stay: however, when thii 
parliament hurry is over, I will aideavour t6 steal 
.a\<^ay; by which time I hope the first fruit busi« 
ness will be done. This kingdom is certainly ruined, 
as much as was ever any bankrupt merchant. We 
must . have peace^ let it be a bad or a good one, 
though nobody dares talk of it. The nearer I look 
upon things the worse I like them. I believe the 
confederacy will soon break to pieces ; and our fko 
tions at home increase. The ministry is upon a very 
narrow, bottom, and stand like an isthmus between * 
' the whigs on one side, and violent tories * on the 
other. They are able seamen, but the tempest is too 
greatj the ship too rotten, and the crew all against 
them. Lord Somers had been twice in the queen's 
closet, once very lately ; and your duchess of Somer- 
set, who now has the key, is a most insinuating 
woman, and I believe they will endeavour to play 
the same game that has been played against them. 
—I have told them of all this, which they know al- 
ready, but they cannot help it. They have cautioned 
the queen so much against being governed, that she. 
observes it too much. I could talk till to morrow 
upon these things, but they make me melancholy. 

M 

• Th« October Ch3J0 JD. S. 

. I could 
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1 could not but observe that lately after much con-^ 
versation with Mr. Harley, though he is the most 
fearless man alive, and the least apt to despond, ht 
confessed to me, that uttering his mind to me gave 
him ease. 

5. Mr. Harley continues out of order, yet his 
afialrs force him abroad: he is subject to a sore 
throat aiid wa's cupped last night ; I sent and called 
two or^lireeiJmes. I hear he is better this evenirigl 
I dined to day in the city with Dr. Freind at a 
third bod/s housfe, where I was ,to pass for some 
body v«lse, and there was a plaguy silly jest carried 
on, that made me sick of it. Our weather grows 
fine, and I will walk like camomile. And pray 
walk you to your dean*s, or your Stoyte*s, or your 
Manley^s, or your Walls'. But your new lodgings 
make you so proud, you will walk less than ever. 
Come, let me go to bed, sirrahs. 

6. Mr. Barley's going out yesterday has put him a ^ 
little l>ackward. I called twice, and sent, for I am 
in pain for him. Ford caught me, and made me 
dine with him on his opera day ; so I brought Mr. 
Lewis with ine, and sat with him till six. I have 
not seen Mr. Addison these three weeks; all our 
friendship is over. I go to no coffeehouse. I pre- 
sented a parson of the bishop of Clogher*8, one 
Richardson ♦^ to the duke of Ormond to day : he 
is translating prayers and sermons hito Irish, and 
has a project about instructing the Irish in the pro- 
testant religion. 

7. Morning. Faith, a little would make me, I 
could find in my heart, if it were not for one thing, 

♦ S«e Jourorf gf April 1, 171 !• N. 

1 
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I have a good mind^ if I had not sonoethtfig else t& 

do, I would answer your dear saucy letter. O 

Lord, I am going awry with writing in bed. O faith, 

but I must answer it, or I shall not have room, 

for it must go on Saturday ; and do not. think I 

will fill the third side, I am not come to that yet, 

young women. Well then aik for your Bemage, I 

have said enough: I writ to him last week.'— *Turn 

over that leaf. Now, what says MD to the world to 

come i I tell you, madam Stella^ my head is a great 

deal better, and I hope will keep so. How came 

yours to be fifteen days coming, and you had my 

fifteenth in seven ? answer me that rogues. Your 

being with goody Walls is excuse enough ? I. find I 

was misitaken in the sex, it is a boy. Yes, I under^ 

stand your cypher, and Stella guesses right a)s bh6 

always does. He * gave me al bsadnuh Ibomlpl 

dfaonr ufainfbtoy dpioniffnad^y which i ^nt hini 

again by Mr. Lewis, to whom I writ a very cojqlplain- 

'ing letter that was showed him ; and so the fnatteif 

ended. He told me he had a quarrel with me ; I 

ssud I had another with him ; and we returned to our 

iriendship,. and I should think he loves. nf)e as well 

as a great minister can love a man in so short a time. 

Did not I do right ? I am glad at heart you have 

got. your palsy water; pray God Almighty it may 

do my dearest Stella good. I suppose Mus. Edg- 

worth set out last Monday sennight. Yes, I do read 

the Examiners, and they are written very finely as 

♦ Mr-^Harlcy. N. 

t A. bank bill for fifty pounds. See before,: Journal of Feb. 
6and7> 1710-11.' N, 

yeu 



you judge *. , I dp .npt think they are too severe 
on the duke ; they only tax.iiixn' vi'iiii avarice^ ai^d hx% 
avarice has ruined u^ ^ Xoui oiay count upon alV 
things in then) to be true. 7he author has ^aid, it 
is not Prior; but perhaps- it may be Akterbury.— rv 
Now, madam Dingley, says sh^f; jt.i& fine weatiiec^ 
says she : yes, stays she, and w^ have got to our msM^, 
lodgings. I compute you ought tjo save eight poiojndf. 
by being in the others five moi^th§;.. and you, bwc. 
no. more done it than eight thousand I atp gl^d^ 
you are rid of that squinting blinking Frenchmajau! 
I will give you a bill on Parvisol for five pound ft)r 
the half year. And must I go on at four shillings, 
a week, and neither eat nor drink for it ? Who th« 

D said Atterbuiy. and your Dean were alike? I 

never saw your chancellor, nor his chaplain \. The 
jUtter has a good deal of learning, and is a wdL 
wisher to be an author : your chancellor is an excel-r 
lent man. As for Patrick's bird, he bought him for 
his tameness, and is grown the wildest I ever saw;* , 
His wings have been quilled thrice, andare nowup- 
.again: he will be. able to fly after us .to Ireland, iT 
he be willing. — ^Yes, Mrs. Stella, Dingley writes, 
more like Presto than you ; for all you superscribed 
the letter, as, who should say, why should not. I 
write like our Presto as well as Dingley ? You with. 
your awkward SS ; cannot you write them thus, SS ? 
No, but always SSS;];. Spiteful sluts, to afiront 

* Even to his beloved. Stella he had not acknowledged him* 
self at this time, to be the author of the Examiner. D. S. 

t Mr.Tiapp. N. 

% Print cannot do justice to whims of this kind, as they de- 
pend wholly upon the aukward shape of the letters. D. S. 

rf- Presto's 
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Presto's writing ; as that when yon shut your eyes 
you write most like Presto. I know the time when 
I did not write to you half so plain as I do now ; but 
I take pity on you both* I am very much concerned 
^r Mrs* Walls*s eyes* Walls says nothing of it t6 
me in his fetter dated after yours. You say, if she 
ifecovers she may lose her sight. I hope she is in 
trb danger of her life. Yes, Ford is as sober, «s I 
please : use him to walk with me as an easy com- 
panion, always ready for what I please, when I am 
weary of business and ministers. I do not ga to a. 
coffeehouse twice a month. I am very regular in 
going to sleep before eleven. — And so you say that 
Stella^s a pretty girl ; and so she be, and methinks 
I see her now as handsome as the day is long. Do 
you know what? When I am writing in our language* 
I make up my mouth just as if I was speaking it. 
t caught myself at it just now. And I suppose 
Dingley is so feir and so fresh as a lass in May, and 
has her health, and no spleen.— -In your account 
you sent, do you reckon as usual from the 1 st of 
November was twelvemonth ? Poqr Stella, will nctf 
Dingley leave her a little daylight to write to Presto? 
Well, well, we will have daylight shortly,, spight of 
her teeth; and ioo^ must cly Lcle and Hele^ 
and Hele aden. Must loo mimitate Pdfry J)ay( 

• This refers to that strange spelling, &c, which abounds 
in these journals j but which could be no entertainment to the 
reader. D. S, 

~ f ITiis is one specimen of his way of writing to Stella in these 
journals. The meaning, of this pretty language is; and ycif 
'* must cry There, and Here, and Here again. Must you imi- 
*^ tate Presto, pray^? Yes, and so you shall. And so there's 
•' for your letter. Good morrow/' D. S. 



swift's JOURNAL TO STELLA. 401 

Iss, and so la shall, yfnd so leles fol ne retlle.. 
Dood mdllow. — At niirht. Mrs. Barton sent this, 
morning to invite me to dinner; and there I dined, 
just in that genteel manner that MD used when 
they would treat some better sort of body than 
usual. 

8. O dear MD^ my heart is almost broken. You 
will hear the .thing before this comes to you. I 
writ a full account of it this night to the arch* 
bishop of Dublin ^ and the dean may tell you the 
particulars from the archbishop. I was in a sorry 
way to write, but thought it might be proper tg 
send a true account of the fact ; for you will hear a 
thousand lying circumstances. It is of Mr. Harley's 
being stabbed this afternoon at three o'clock at a 
committee of the council. I was playing lady Ga.- 
tharine Morris's cards, where I dined, when young 
Arundle came in with the story. I ran awayim* 
mediately to the secretary, which was in my way : 
no one was at home. I met Mrs. St John in her 
chair ; she had heard it imperfectly. I took a chaiif 
to Mr. Harley, who was asleep, and they hope inh- 
no danger ; but h§ has been out of order, and was so 
when he came abroad to day, and it may put 
him in a fever : I am in mortal pain for him. That 
desperate French villain, Marquis de Guiscard, stab* 
bed Mr. Harley. Guiscard was taken up by Mr, 
secretary St. John's warrant for high treason, and 
brought before the lords to be examined ; there he 
stabbed Mr. Harley. I have told all the particulars 
already to the archbishop. I have now at nine sent 

♦ See this letter, dated March 8, 1710-11. in vol X. N. 

VOL. XIV, D p SgaiHi- 
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again, ami th^ tell me be is in a fair way. Pray 
|Mirdon my <iu»traction ? I now think of all his kind*- 
ness to mc-^The poor creatqre now lies stabbed 
if! his bed by a desperate French popish villain. 
Good night, and God preserve you both, and pity 
me ; I want it. 

9, Morning ; seven, in bed, Patrick is juat come 
from Mr. Harlcy's. He slept well till four; the 
rargeon sat up with him : he is asleep again : he 
felt a pain in his wound when he awaked: they ap- 
Hrehend him in no danger. This account the sur* 
{eon left with the porter, to tell people that send. 
Fray Qod preserve him. I am rising and going to 
Mr. Socretary St. John. They say Guiacard will 
diie mth the wounds Mr. St. John and the rest gave 
him. i ^dH tqll jrou more at night.-r-JJight. Mr% 
|Iarley still continues on the mending hand ; but he 
rested ill last night, and felt pain. I was early with 
the seoretary thii^ momin^^ and I dined with himi 
and he tcxld mc sewml particularities of this accidept, 
'tea lonf to relatft now. Mr. Hai'ley h still xnendii^ 
^is erei|[ing, hut not at all out of danger ; and till 
tiieii , I can have no peace. Qftpd n^ght^ iao* and 
yity Preato« 

10. Mr. Harley wi^ re^tjtes^ la^s night; buth# 
has ho lever, and the hope^ of mending increases, 
I had a letter from Mr, Walls, and one from Mr. 
]|ternage. I will answer them here, not having 
♦inie to write. Mr. Walls writes about threa^Aiings* 
Fipst, about a hundred poqnds from Dr. Raymond} 
of which I bear nothings mA it is now too late. 
Secondly, about Mr, Clements: I can do nothing 
in it, because I am not to mention Mr. Fratt s and 
J cannot recommend without knowing Mr. Pratt's 

objecfionSj 
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dlgictiotis, whose relation Clements i$> and who 
Brought him into the place* The third is about my 
being godfather to the child : that is in my power^ 
uxvi (sinte there is no remedy) will subtnitv I wish 
you could hinder It ; but if it cQnnot be helped, 
pay what you think proper, and get the provost 
to stand for itie^ and let his christian name be 
Harley, in honour to my friend, now lying Stabbed 
and doubtful of his life. As for Bernage, he Writes 
une word, that his colonel has offered to m&ke him 
captain lieutenant for a hundred pounds. He was 
such a fool to offer him money without writing to 
me till it was done, though I have had a dozen 
letters from him ; and then he desires I would say 
nothing of this, for fear his colonel should be 
angry. People are mad. What tan I do ? I en- 
gaged colonel Disney, who was one of his solicitors 
to the secretary, arid then t6ld him the story. 
He assured me, that Fielding (Bemage's dolottel) 
Slid he might have got that sum 3 but Oil aoOount 
of those great recommendations he had, would givn 
it him for nothing, and I W(buld have Bem^jp 
write him a letter of thanks, as of a thing given 
him for nothing/ upon recotnmendation^, &c. Dis- 
ney tells me he- will again speak to Fielding, 
and clear up this matter; and then I will write to 
Bernage. A pox on him for promising motiey till 
I liad it promised to me, ind then making it such 
a ticklish point that One cannot expostulate with 
the colonel upn it : but let him do as I say, and 
there is an end. I engaged the secretary of state 
in it ; and am sure it was mdatit a kindness to me, 
^d that no money should be given, and a hundred 
pounds is too much in a Smithfield bargain, as a 

D D a ' ma\ot 
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major general told me, whose opinion I asked, 
I am now hurried, and. can say no more. Farewell, 
&c. &c. 

How shall I superscribe to your new lodgings, 
pray madams ? Tell me but that, impudence s^nd 
saucy face. 

Ant you sauceboxes tp write lele [i. e. there] likft 
Presto ? 

O poor Presto ; 

Mr. Harley is better to night, that makes me SQ 
pert, you saucy Gog and Magog. 






f^ETTER XVIII. 

LONDON, MARCH 10, 1710-1]. 

Pretty nttle MD must expect little from me 
till Mr. Harley is out of danger. We hope he is so 
aow : but I am subject to fear for my friends. He 
has a head full of the whole business of the nation, 
was out of order when the villain stabbed him, and 
had a cruel contusion by the second blow. But all 
goes well on yet, Mr. Ford and I dined with Mr, 
Lewis, and we hope the best. 

11. This morning Mr, Secretary and I met at 
court, where we went to the queen, who is out of 
order and aguish : I doubt the worst for this^acci- 
dent to Mr. Harley. We went together to his 
house, and his wound looks well, and he is not 
feverish at all, and I think it is foolish in me to be 
5o much in pain as I am. I had the penknife in my 
band, which is brqken within a quarter of an inch 

of 
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of the handle; I have a mind to write and publish 
an account of all the particularities * of this fact: it 
will be very curious, and I would do it when M^. 
Harley is past danger. 

12. We have been in terrible pain to day about 
Mr. Harley, who never slept last night, and has 
been very feverish. But this evening I called there, 
and young Mr. Harley (his only son) tells me he is- ' 
now much better, and was then asleep. They let 
no body see him, and that is perfectly right. The 
parliament cannot go on till he is well, and are 
forced to adjourn their money businesses, which 
none but he can help them in* Pray God preserve 
him. 

13. Mr. Harley is better to day, slept well all 
night, and we are a little out of our fears. I send 
and call three or four times every day. I went into 
the city for a walk, and dined there with a private 
man ; and coming home this evening broke my 
shin in the Strand over a tub of sand left just ill' 
the way. 1 got home dirty enough, and went 
straight to bed, where I have been cooking it with 
goldbeaters skin, and have been peevish enough 
with Patrick, who was near an hour bringing a rag 
from next door. It is my right shin, where never 
any humour fell when the other used to swell : so 
I apprehend it less : however I shall not stir till it is 
well, \^hich I reckon will be in a week. I am very - 
careful in these sort of things : but I wish I had Mrs. 
Johnson's water : she is out of town, and I must 
make a shift with alum. I will dine with Mrs. Van- 



* This Swift performed. See the" Narrative of Guiscard's 
Examination," in vol. III^, p. 333. N. 
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bomrigh till I am well^ who Uvea but five doors oflT: 
and that I may venture. 

14. My journals are like to be very cfiverting, 
now I cannot stir abroad, between accoto»t3 of Mr. 
Harle3?'s mending, and of my broken shin. I just 
walked to my neighbour Vanhomiigh at, twq^ and 
came away at six, when little Harrison the Tatler 

* came to me, and begged me to dictate a paper to 
him, which I was forced in charity to do. Mr. 
Harley still mends ; and I hope in a day or two Iq 
trouble you no more with him, nor with xny shin. 
Go to bed and sleep, sirrah s, tfa^t you may rise to 
morrow and walk to Donnybrook, and lose ypur 
money with Stoyte and the dean ; do so dear little 
rogues, and drink Presto's health. O, pray, do not 
you drink Presta*s hqalth sometimes with your deans, 
and your Stoytes^ and your Walls, and yoar Man* 
leys, and your every bodies, pray now? I drink 
MD's to myself a hundred thousaml times. , 

15. I was this morning at Mr. secretary St. 
John's for all my shin, and he has given me fef 
yoiuig Harrison, the Tatler, the prettiest employ- 
ment in Europe ; secretary to loid Rahy, who is ta^ 
be' ambassador extraordinary at the Hague, wher^ 
all the great afiiiirs will be. concerted ;. so we shaSl 
lose the Tatlers in a fortnight. I will send Har- 
rison to morrow morrung to thank the seci'etary. 
Poor Biddy Floyd has got the smallpox. I called 
this morning to see lady Betty Germain ; and when 
she told me so, I fairly took my leave. I have 
the luck of it '^ ; for about ten. days ago I was to 
see lord Carteret; and my lady was entertaining 

* Dr. Swift (vevsr kad th€ smallpQx, IhiS» 



me with telling of a yotmg lady, a O0u^n> wh^ #Ai 
then ill in the house of the smallpox^ dnd is 9ine# 
4ead: it was near lady Bett/s^ aftd I fab6yl&ibb^ 
took the fright by it. I (fined with Mr. secretftrf^ 
and a physician came in just from Guiscard, whq^ 
fells us he is dying of his wounds, and can httrdly 
live till to niorro\y. A poor wenoh that Guiscaw 
kept, setyt him a botUe of *lcki; but the keepef 
would not let him touch it, for fear it was poison* 
Be bad two <juart8 of old clotted blood come ont 
of his side to day, and is delirious* I am sorry 
he is dying 5 for tb^y have found out a way to bang 
him* He certainly had an intent ioii to murder th* 
queen* 

16. I have made but little progress in this let-- 
ter for so many days, thanks to Guiscafd atld Mr. 
Harley ; and it would be endfess to tell you all thqf 
particulars of that odious fact* I iiff Hot yet heaii' 
th^t Guiscard is dead> birt they say it is impossfibltf 
he shouM recover* I w^Ikn^ too nHK^ yest^rchgr 
for a man with a broken ^iti ; ta day I /eslrf, aftil 
went no farther than Mrs. Vanhomrigh*s, where I 
dined ; and lady Betty Butler coming in about sk, 
I was forced i» good manners fo sit with hef till 
nine ; then I came home, and Mr. Ford canie ih t& 
visit my shin^ and sat with me till eleven : so I h^^ 
been very idle and naughty. It vexes tne to the 
pluci .that t should lose walking this delicious day^ 
Have you seen the Spectator yet, t paper that coitte# 
out every day? It is written by Mr* Steely who 
seems to have gath^rdk new life, and IttiVe a tieW 
fund of wit ; it is in the same nature as hisr Tatlei*«, 
and they have all of theiti faad something pretty. X 
believe Addison and be dub. I never see' them ; 



406 swift's jgubnal to SteLla. 

and I plainly told Mr. Harley and Mr. St. John, ten 
days ago, before my lord keeper and lord Rivers, 
I had been foolish enough to spend my credit with 
them in favour of Addison and Steele ; but that I 
would engage and promise never. to say one word 
in their behalf, having been used so ill for what I 
had already done. — So, now I have got into the 
way of prating again, there will be no quiet for 
me. When Presto begins to prate, Give him a rap 
upon the pate. — O Lord, how I blot ; it is time to 
leave off, &c. 

. 17. Guiscard died this morning at two, and the 
coroner's inquest have found that he was killed 
by bruises received from a messenger, so to clear 
the cabinet counsellors from whom he received 
his wounds. I had a letter from Raymond, who 
cannot hear of your box ; but I hope you have it 
before this comes to your. hands. I dined today 
with Mr. Lewis of the secretary's office. Mr. Harley 
has abundance of extravasated blood comes from 
his breast out of his wound, and will not be well so 
soon as we expected. I have something to say, but 
cannot call it to mind (what was it ?) 

J8. I was to day at court to look for the duke 
of Argyle, and give him the memorial about Ber- 
nage. The duke goes with the first fair wind : I 
could not find him, but I have given the memorial 
to another to give him ; and, however, it shall be 
sent after him. Bernage has made a blunder in 
offering money to his colonel without my advice ; 
however he is made captain lieutenant, only he 
must recruit his company, which will cdst him forty 
pounds, and that is cheaper than a hundred. I 
dined to day with Mr. secretary St. John, ^nd staid 

till 
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till seven, but would not drink his champaign and 
burgundy, for fear of the gout. My shin mends, but 
is not well. I hope it will by the time I send thi» 
letter, next Saturday. 

19. I went to day into the city, but in ^ coach ; 
tossed up my leg on the seat ; and as I came 
home I went to see poor Charles Bernard's * books, 
which are to be sold by auction, and I itch to lay 
out ijine or ten pounds for some fine editions of 
fine authprs -}-. But it is too far, and I shall let it 
slip, as I usually do all such opportunities. I dined 
in a coffeehouse with Stratford upon chops, and 
some of his wine. Where didMD dine ? Why, poor 
MD dined at home to day, because of the arch- 
bishop, and they could not go abroad, and had a 
breast of mutton and a pint of wine. I hope Mrs. - 
' Walls mends ; and pray give me an account what 
sort of godfather I made, and whether I behaved 
myself handsomely. The duke of Argyle is gone ; 
and whether he has my memorial, I know not, till 
I see Dr. Arbuthnot J, to whom I gave it. That hard 
name belongs to a Scotch doctor, an acquaintance 

* Serjeant surgeon to queen Anne. His library, containing a 
curiotis collection of the best authors in Physick, lli.>5tory. Philo- 
logy, Antiquities, &c. with several MSS, ancient and modern, 
were sold by auction, on the 22d of March, at the Black-boy 
coffeehouse, in Ave Maria Lane. N, 

t Many of the books produced an extremely high price. 
The " Praccio della Bestia Trienfantc" of Jordano Bruno, in par- 
ticular, was sold for near 301. N. 

X It is reasonable to suppose that Swift's acquaintance with 
Arbuthnot commenced just about this time; for in the original 
letter Swift mis-spells his name, and writes Arthburthnfit in a 
clear large liand, that MD might, not mistake any of the let- 
ters. D. S. 
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of the .duke's and me ; Stella cannot pronoundff 
it* O, that we were at Laracor this fine dayt 
the willows begin to peep, and the quicks to bud« 
My dream is out : I was dreaming last night that I 
€at ripe cherries. — And now they begin to catch the 
pikes> and will shortly the trouts (pox on these mi- 
nisters), and I would fain know whether the floods 
were ever so high as to get over the hcAly bank or 
the river walk ; if so, then all my pike are gone; 
but I hope not. Why do not you ask Parvisol these 
things, sirrahs ? And then my canal, and trouts^ and 
whether the bottom be fine and clear ? But harkee^ 
ought not Parvisol to pay in my last year's rents and 
arrears out of his hands ? I am thinking, if either oC 
you have heads to take his accounts^ it should be paid 
in to you ; otherwise to Mr. Walls. I will write an 
order on the other side; and do as you will. Here 
is a world of business ; but I must go sleep,^ I am 
drowsy : and so good night, &c. 

20* This sore shin ruins me in coach-hire; no 
less than two shillings to day going and coming from 
the city, where I dined with one you never heard of, 
and passed an insipid day. I writ this post to Ber- 
nage, with the account I told you above. I hope he 
will like it ; it is his own fault, or it would have been 
-better* I reckon youir next letter will be full of Mn 
Harley's stabbing. He still mends, but abundance 
of extravasated blood has come out of the wound s 
he keeps his bed, and sees nobody. The speaker's 
eldest son* is just dead of the smallpox, and the 



* Ciobery Bromley, esq,, son of the hon. AViHiam Bromlej^ 
by a former wife (heiress of Ciobery), and M. P. fox CoTfC 
try, K. 

hou^e 
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bouse k a^oumed a week, to give him time to wipe 
off his tears. I think it very handsomely done; 
but I brieve one reason is, that they want Mr. 
Harley so much. Biddy Floyd is like to do well : 
and so go to your dean's, and roast his oranges, and 
lose your money, do so, you saucy sluts. Stella, 
you lost three shillings and four pence the other 
night at Stoyte's, yes, you did, and Presto stood 
in a corner, and saw you all the while, and then 
stole away. I dream very often I am in Ireland, 
and that I have left my clothes and things behind 
rae, and have not taken leave of any body; and 
that the ministry expect me to morrow, and such 
nonsense. • 

ai. I would not for a guinea bave a letter from 
you till this goes ; and go it shall on Saturday, faith. 
I dined with Mrs. Vanhomrigh, to save my shin, and 
then went on some business to the secretary, and he 
was not at home. 

22. Yesterday was a short day's journal : but what 
care I ? what cares saucy Presto ? Darteneuf ^ in- 
vited me to dinner to day. Do not you know Darte- 
neuf ? That is the man that knows every thing, and 
that every body knows ; and that knows where a 
knot of rabble are going on a holiday, and whea 
they were there last : and then I went to the coffee- 
house. My shin mends, but is not quite healed : I 
ought to keep it up but I do not ; I e'en let it go as 
it comes. Pox take Parvisol and his watch. If I 
do not receive the ten pound bill I am to get toward 
it, I will neither receive watch nor chain; so let 
Parvisol know^ 

* A great punster ; see Journal, Oct. 1,1710. He was pay- 
roaster of the board of works, and died Oct. J9, 1737. N. 
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23. I this day appointed the duke of Ormond to 
meet him at Ned Southwell's, about an affair of 
printing Irish prayer books, &c. but the duke never 
came. There Southwell had letters that two packets 
are taken ; so if MD writ then, the letters are gone j 
for they were packets coming here. Mr. Harley 
is not yet well, but his extravasated blood con- 
tinues, and I doubt he will not be quite well in a 
good while : I find you have heard of the fact, by 
Southwell's letters from Ireland: What do you think 
of it ? I dined with sir John Perceval *^ and saw his 
lady sitting in the bed, in the forms of a lying in 
woman ; and coming hpme my sore shin itched, and 
I forgot what It was, and rubbed off the scab, and 
blood came ; but I am now got into bed, and have 
put on alum curd, and it is almost well. Lord 
Rivers told me yesterday a piece of bad news> as a 
secret, that the pretender is going to be married to 
the duke of Savoy's daughter. It is very bad, if it 
be true. We were walking in the Mall with 'some 
Scotch lords, and he could not tell it until they were 
gone, and he bade mc tell it to none but the secre- 
tary of state and MD. This goes to morrow, and I 
have no room but to bid my dearest little MD good 
night. 

24. I will now seal up this letter, and send it; 
for I reckon to have none from you (it is morning 
now) between this and night ; and I will put it in the 



* Created baron Perceval, April 21, 1715, viscount Perceval, 
Feb. 25, 172'J, iwul earl of Egniont, Nov. C, 1733, all Irish titles. 
.John, his only son, who was born Feb. 24?, 1710-11, and succeeded 
him ill honours ni\d estate, was created an English peer, by th« 
thlea of biiron Lovell and lIollanc|p in 1762. N, 
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post with my own hands. I am going out in great 
haste ; so farewell, &c. 



LETTER XIX. 

tONDON, MARCH 24, 1710-11, . 

XT was a little cross in Presto not to send to day to 
the coffeehouse to see whether there was a letter from 
MD before I sent away mine ; but faith I did it on 
purpose, because I woiild scorn to answer two letters 
of yours successively. This way of journal is the 
worst in the world for writing of news, unless onfe 
does it the last day ; and so I will observe hencefor^ 
ward, if there be any politicks or stuff worth sending. 
My shin mends in spite of the scratching last night, 
I din^d to day at Ned Southwell's with the bishop of 
Ossory and a parcel of Irish gentlemen. Have you 
yet se^n any of the Spectators * ? Just three weeks 
to day since I had your last, N**. 11. I am afraid I 
have lost one by the packet that was taken; that 
will vex nie, considering the pains MD take to write, 
especially poor Stella, and her weak eyes, God bless 
them and the owner, and send them well, and little 
me together, I hope ere long. This illness of Mn 
Harley puts every thing backward, and he is still 
down, and like to be so, ^y that extravasated blood 
which comes from his breast to the wound : it was 
by the second blow Guiscard gave him after the pen- 
Jcnife was broken. I am shocked at that villany when-r 

# The first Spectator was published lyjatch 1, 1710-11. N. 
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ever I think of it* Biddy Floyd is past dang^, but 
will lose all her beauty : she had them mighty thick^ 
especially about her nose. 

25 . Morning. I wish you a merry new year : this 
is the first day of the year, you know, with us, and 
*tis lady-day* I must rise and go to my lord keeper : 
it is not shaving day to day, so I shall be early. I am 
to dine with Mr. secretary St. John. Grood morrow, 
my mistresses both, good morrow. Stella will be 
peeping out of her room at Mrs. de Caudres' down 
upon the folks as they come from church * ; and 
there comes Mrs. Proby, and that's my lady South- 
well, and there's lady Betty Rochford, I long to 
hear how you are settled in your new lodgings. I 
wish I were rid of my old ones, and that Mrs. Brent 
oovkld contrive to put up my books in boxes, and 
lodge them in some safe place, and you keep my 
papers of importance. But I must rise, I tell you, 
—At night. So I visited and dined as I told you, 
and what of that ? We have let Guiscard be buried 
at last, after showing him pickled in a trough this 
fortnight for twopence a piece ; and the fellow that 
showed would point to his body, and, " See, gentle^ 
men, this is the wound, that was given him by his 
grace the duke of Ormond;" and, " this is the 
wound," &c. and then the show was over, and antother 
set of rabble came in. Tis hard that our laws would 
not suffer us to hang his body in chains, because he 
was not tried ; and in the eye of our law every man 
is innocent till then. — Mr. Harley is still very weak^ 
and never out of bed. 



• JNlD's lodgjngs were exactly opposite to St. Mary's church. 

D. S. 

4 26. This 
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Vl6. This was a most delicious day ; and my shhi 
being past danger, I walked like lightning above two 
hours in the park. We have generally one fair day, 
and then a great deal of rain for thref or four days 
together. All things are at a stop in parliament for 
want of Mr. flarley ; they cannot stir an inch with- 
out him in their most material affairs : and we fear 
by the cAprice of RadclifFe, who will admit none but 
his own surgeon, he has not been well looked after- 
I dined at an alehouse with Mr. Lewis, but had his 
wine. Don't you begin to see the flowers and blos- 
soms of the field ? How busy should I now be at 
Laracor ! No news of your box ? I hope you have 
it, and are this minute drinking the chocolate, and 
that the smell of the Brazil tobacco has not affected 
it. I would be glad to know whether you like it, 
because I would send you more by people that ari! 
now every day thinking of going to Ireland ; there^ 
fore pray tell me, and tell me soon: and I willhwe 
the strong box, 

37 . A rainy wretched scurvy day from morning till 
night : and my neighbour Vanhomrigh invited me to 
dine with them : and this evening I passed at JVfr. ^ 
Prior's with Dr. Freind ; a^d it is now past twdve, so 
I must go sleep, 

28. Morning. O faith, you're an impudent sancf 
couple of sluttekins for presuming to write so soqo* 
Said I to myself this morning : ^^ Who knows bat 
there may be a letter from MD at the coffeehouse^ 
Well, you must know, and so, I just now sent Pa- 
trick, and he brought me three letters, but not one 
from MD, no indeed, for I read all the superscrip- 
tions : and not one from MD. One I opened, it was 
from the archbishop ; Tother I opened, it was from 

i 
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Staunton ; the third I took, and looked at the hand. 
*' Whose hand is this ?" says I. Yes, says I, " whose 
Ixand is this?" then there was wax between the folds; 
then I begati to suspect ; then I peeped : faith, it was 
Waifs hand after all : then I opened it in a rage, 
and then it was little MD\s hand, dear, little, pretty, 
charming MD's sweet hand again. O Lord, en't 
here a clutter and a stir, and a bustle ? never saw 
the like. Faith, I believe yours lay some days at the 
postoffice, and that it came before my eighteenth 
went, but that I did not expect it, and I hardly ever 
go there. Well, and so you think I'll answer this 
letter now ? No faith, and so I won't, I'll make 
you wait, young women ; but I'll inquire inmie- 
diately about poor Dinglcy's exchequer trangum*. 
What is that Vedel again a soldier ? Was he broke ? 
I'll put it in Ben Tooke's hand. I hope Vedel could 
not sell it. — ^At night. Vedel, Vedel, poh, pox, I 
think it is Vedeau, ay Vedeau, now I have it ; let 
me see, do you nafne him in yours ? Yes, Mr,' John 
Vedeau, is the brother ; but where does this brother 
live ? I'll inquire. This was a fast day for the pub- 
lick ; so I dined late with sir Matthew Dudley, 
whom I have not been with a great while. He is one 
of those that must lose his employment whenever 
that great shake comes ; and I can't contribute to 
keep him in, though I have dropped words in his 
fiivour to the ministry ; but he has been too violent 
a whig, and friend to the lord treasurer-f', to stay in. 
1'is odd to think, how long they let 'those people 
keep their places ; but the reason is, they have not 



* He raust mean an exchequer tally. D. S. 

t IVrirl of Godolphin. D. S. 
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enough to satisfy all expecters^ and- so they kwp 
them all in hopes^ that they may be good bays ift 
the mean time ; and thus the old ones hold in stiB. 
The comptroBer told me, that there are eight peo- 
ple expect his staffl I walked after dinner to day 
round the park. What, do I write politicks to little 
young women ? Hold your tongue, and go to your 
dean-sw 

00. Morning. If this be a fine day I will walk 
into the dty, and see Charles Bernard's* library* 
What care I for your letter, your saucy N* 1 2 ? I 
will say nothing to it yet: faith, I believe this will be 
fnll bdbre its time, and then go it must. I will al« 
ways wvite once a fortnight ; and if it goes sooner by 
filling appner, why then there is so much clear gain. 
Morrow, morrow, rogues and lasses both^ I can't 
lie scribbling here in bed for your play : I must rise, 
and so morrow again. — At Night. Your friend 
Montgomery and his sister are here, as I am told by 
Patrick : I have seen him oflen, but take no notice 
of him : he is grown very ugly and pimpled. They 
tell me he is a gamester, and wins money. — How 
could I help it, pray ? Patrick snuffed the candle 
too short, and the grease ran down upon the paper-j*. 
It an't my fault, *tis Patrick's fault : pray now don't 
blame Presto. I walked to day into the city and 
dined at a private house, and went to see the auction 
of poor Charies Bernard's books ; they were in the 
middle of the physick books ; so I bought none ; and 
they are so dear, I believe I shall buy none, and there's 
an end ; and go to Stoyte's, and I'll go sleep. 

• See before, p. 409- N. 

i It caused a violent daub oii the paper, which still continues 
much discoloured in the original. D. S. 

VOL. XIV. E E 30. Morning. 
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i 30- Morning. This is Good Friday, you must 
liiow, and I must rise and go to Mr. secretary about 
some business ; and IVf rs. Vanhomrigh desires me to 
breakfast with her, because she is to intercede for 
Patrick, who is so often drunk and quarrelsome in 
the house, that I was resolved to send him oyer; but 
he knows all the places where I send, and is so used 
to my ways, that it would be inconvenient to me; 
but when I come to Ireland, I will discharge him*.-— 
Sir Thomas Mansel, one of the lords of the treasury, 
setting me down at my door to day, saw Patrick, and 
swore he was a Teaguelander. I am so used to his 
face, I never observed it, but thought him a pretty 
fellow. Sir Andrew Fountaine and I supped this fast 
day with Mrs. Vanhomrigh. We were afraid Mr. 
Parley's wound would turn to a fistula ; but we think 
the danger is now past. He rises every day, and 
walks about his room, and we hope he'll be out in a. 
fortnight. Prior showed me a handsome paper of 
verses he has writ on M». Harley's accident : they 
are not out ; I will send them to you> if he will give 
me a cop} "I-. *» 

31. Morning. What shall, we do tamake April 
Fools this year, now it happens on Sunday ? Patrick 
brings word that Mr. Horley still mends, and is up 
every day. I design to see him in a few days: 
brinies me word too that he has found out Vedeau's 
brother's shop : I shall call there in a day or two. 
It seems the wife lodges next door to the brother. 
I doubt the scoundrel was broke, and got a com- 

* He forgot here to say, " At night." Sec what goes be- 
fore. D, S. 

f See them in the Narrative of Guiscard's Examination, in 
voL 111. p. 345. N, 

mission, 
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hiission, or perhaps is a volunteer gentleman, and 
expects to get one by his valour. Morrow, sirrahs^ 
let me rise. — At night. I dined to day with sir 
Thomas Mansel. We were walking in the park^ 
and Mr. Lewis came to us. Mansel asked " where 
we dined ?" We said^ " together." He said, " we 
should dine with him^ only liis wife desired himf td 
bring nobody, because she had only a leg of mut-^ 
ton.** I said, *^ I would dine with him to choose \* 
but he would send a servant to order a plate or two i 
yet this man has ten thousand pounds 2t year in land^ 
and is a lord of the treasury, and is not covetous 
neither, but runs out merely by slattering and neg- 
ligence. The worst dinner I ever saw at the dean's 
was better : but so it is with abundance of people 
here. I called at night at Mr. Harley's, who begins 
to walk in his room with a stick, but iS mighty weak. 
' — See how much I have lost with that ugly grease** 
'Tis your faulty pray ; and I'll go to bed^ 

April 1. The duke of Buckingham's house fell 
down last night with an earthquake, and is half 
swallowed up ; — ^Won't you go and see it ? — An 
April fool, an April fool, O ho, young women. Well, 
don't be angry. Til make you an April fool no more 
till the next time : we had no sport here, because it 
is Sunday, and Easter Sunday. I dined with the 
secretary, who seemed terribly down and melan- 
choly, which Mr. Prior and Lewis observed as well 
as I : perhaps something is gone wrong ; perhaps 
there is nothing in it. God bless my own dearest 
MD, and all is well; 



* M 



The candle grease mentioned before, which soaked through* 
and deformed this part of the' paper on the Second page. D. S. 

E E 2 -2, W^ 
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2. We have such windy weather, 'tis troublesome 
walking, yet all the rabble have got into our park 
these holidays. I am plagued with one Richardson, 
an Irish parson, and his projects of printing Iriah Bu 
bles, &c. -to make you Christians in that country: 
I befriend him wliat I can on account of the arch^ 
bishop and bishop of Clogher. — But what business 
have I to meddle, &c ? J)bn*t you remember that, 
sirrah Stella ? what was that about, when you thought 
I was meddling with something that was not my 
business ? O faith, you are an impudent slut, I re- 
member your doings, I'll never forget jrou as long as 
I live. Lewis and I dined together at his lodgings. 
But Where's the ans3wer to this letter of MD's. . O 
faith, Piiesto, you must think of that. Time enough, 
says siaucy Presto. 

3. I was this morning to see Mrs. Baarton : I love 
her better than any one here, and see her seldomer. 
Why really now, so it often happens in the world, 
that where one loves a body best— pshah, pshah, you 
are so silly with your moral observations. Well, 
but she told me a very good story. An old gentle- 
woman died here two months ago, and left in her 
will, to have eight men and eight maids bearers, 
who should have two guineas apiece, ten guin&& to 
the parson for a sermon, and two guineas to the 
clerk. But bearers, parson, and clerfc, must be sil 
true virgins ; and not be admitted till they took their 
oaths of virginity : so the poor woman lito still un- 
buried, and so must do till the general resurrection. 
— I called at Mr. secretary's, to see what the D — _ 
ailed him on Sunday. I made him a very proper 
speech ; told him " I observed he was much out of 
temper ; that I did not expect he would tell me the 

5 cause^ 
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cause, but would be glad to sefe he was in better;* 
and one thing I warned him of, *^ never to ap- 
pear cold to me, for I would not be treated like « 
schoolboy ; that I had felt too much of that in my 
life already (meaning sir William Temple) ; that I 
expected every great minister, who honoured me 
with his acquaintance, if he heard or saw any thing 
to my disadvantage, would let me know in plain 
words, and not put me in pain to guess by the change 
or coldness of his countenance or behaviour ; for it 
was what I would hardly bear' from a crowned head, 
and I thought no subject's favour was worth it ; and 
•that I designed to let my lord keeper and Mr. Har- 
ley know the same thing, that they might use me 
accordingly." He took all right ; said, " I had rea- 
wn;" vowed ^^ nothing ailed him but sitting up 
.whole nights at business, and one night at drinking;" 
would have had me dined with him and Mrs. Map- 
sham's brother, to make up matters ; but I would 
not. I don't know, but I would not. But indeedl 
was engaged with my old friend RolHnsori*. You 
never heard of him before. 

4. I sometimes look a line or two back, and see 
plaguy mistakes of the pen ; how do you get over 
them ? you are puzzled sometimes. Why,' I think 
what I said to Mr. secretary was right. Don't you 
remember how I used to be in pain when sir William 
Temple would look cold and out of humour for three 
or four days, and I used to suspect a hundred rea- 
sons ? I have plucked up my spirit since then, faith; 

• ♦ William Rollinson, esq., formerly a wine merchant, settled 
afterward in Oxfordshire, where he died at a great age j a gentep 
agreeable man, ah old acquaintance of lord Bolingbroke, and 
favourite of Mr. Pope's, who left him G\'t pouiids for a ring. Kf 
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he spoiled a fine gentleman. I dined with my neighy 
hour Vanhompigh, and MD, poor MD, at home on 
loin of mutton and half a pint of wine^ and the 
mutton was raw, poor Stella could not eat, poor 
dear rogue, and Dingly was so vexed: but we'll 
dine at Stoyte's tp morrow, Mr. Harley promised 
to see mp in a day pr two, so I called this evening ; 
but his spn and others were abroad, and he asleep, 
so I came away, and found out Mrs. Vedeau. Sh^ 
jdrew out a letter from Dingley, and said " she would 
get a friend to receive the money." I told her, " I 
would employ Mr. Tooke in it henceforward." Her 
husband bought a lieutenancy of foot, aqd is gone 
to Portugal, He sold his share of the shop to his 
brother, and put out the money to maintain her, all 
but what bought the commission. She lodges within 
t>yo doors of her brother. She told me, ^^ it made 
her very melancholy to change her manner of life 
thus, but trade v/as dead," &c. She says, she will 
write to you soon. I design to engage Ben Tooke, 
and then rpceive the parchment from l^er. — I gave 
Mr. Dopping a copy of Prior's verses ot\ Mr, Harley, 
he sent them yesterday to Ireland, so go Ipok for 
them, -for I won't be at the trouble to transcribe 
them here. They will be printed in a day or two. 
Give my hearty service to Stoyte and Catherine; 
upon my word I love them dearly, arid desire you 
will tell thein so : pray desire gpody Stoyte not tp let 
Mrs. Walls and Mrs. Johnson cheat her of her money 
at pinbre, biil assure her fro\n me, that she is a bung- 
ler. Dine with her to day, and tell her so, and drink 
my health, and good voyage, and speedy return, and 
so you're a rogue. 

5. Morning. Now let us proceed to CJxamine a 

\ saupy 
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fiaucy letter from one madam MD. — God Almighty 
bless poor dear Stella, and send her a great many 
birthdays, all happy and healthy, and wealthy, and 
with me ever together, and never asunder again, un- 
less by chance. When I find you are happy or merry 
there, it makes me so here, and I can hardly imagine 
you absent when I am reading your fetter, or ^yrit- 
ing to you. No, faith, you are just here upon this 
little paper, and therefore I see and talk with yoy 
every evening constantly, and sometimes in the morn- 
ing, but not always in the morning, because that is 
not so modest to young ladies. — ^What, you would 
fain palm a letter upon me more than you have sent; 
and I, like a fool, must look over all yours, to see 
lyhether this was really N"" 12, or more, Patrick has 
this moment brought me letters from the bishop of 
Clogher and Parvisol ; my heart was at my mouth for 
fear of one from MD ; what a disgrace would it be tp 
have two of yours to answer together ? but faith this 
shall go to night, for fear, and then com^ when it 
will, I defy it. No, you are not naughty at all^ write 
when you are disposed. And so the dean told you 
the story of Mr. Harley from the archbishop ; I war- 
rant it never spoiled your supper, or broke ofFyour 
game. Nor yet, have not you the box ? I wish Mr. 

Edgworth had the . But you have it now, I 

suppose : and is the chocolate good, or has the to- 
bacco spoiled it ? Leigh stays till Sterne has done 
his business, no longer ; and when that will be, God 
knows : I befriend him as much as I can, but Mr. 
Ilarley's accident stops that as well as all things else. 
Yon guess, madam Dingley, that I shall stay a round 
twelvemonth ; as hope saved, I would come over, 
jf I could, this minute ; but we will talk of that by 
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and by. — Your affair of Vedeau I have told you of 
already ; now to the next^ turn over the leaf. Mrs* 
Dobbins lies ; I have no more provision here or in 
Ireland than I had. I am pleased that Stella the 
conjuror approves what I did with Mr. Harley*; 
but your generosity makes me mad. I know you re- 
pine inwardly at Presto's absence ; }T)u thint he has 
broken his word of coming in three months, and 
that this is always his trick : and now Stella «ays, 
she does not see possibly how I can come away in 
haste, and that MD is satisfied, &c. An'i you a 
rogue to overpower me thus ? I did not expect to 
find such friends as I have done. They may indeed 
deceive me too. But there are important reasons 
[Pox on this grease, this candle tallow !] why they 
should not-|-, I have been used barbarously by the 
late ministry ; I am a little piqued in honour to let 
people see I am not to be despised. The assurances 
they give me, without any scruple or provocation, 
are such as are usually believed in the world ; thqr 
may come to nothing, but the first opportunity that 
offers, and is neglected, I shall depend no more, but 
come away^. I could say a thousand things on this 
head, if I were with you. I am thinking why Stella 
should not go to the Bath, if she be told it will do 
iier good ; I will make Parvisol get up fifty pounds, 
and pay it you ; and you may be good housewives 
"and live cheap there some months, and return in 
Autumn, or visit London, as you please : pray think 
of it, I vn-it to Bernage, directed to Curry's ; I wish 

♦ In relation to the bank-»bill ; see p. 398. D. S. 
+ Swift was, at this time, -their great support and champion. N. 
X And so at last he threatened ; or perhaps he never would 
have got that trifling deanery of St. Patrick's. "D. S. 
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he had the letter. I will send the bdiea tea> if I 
can. The bishop of Kilmore^ I don't keep such com- 
pany ; an old dying fool whom I was never with m 
my life. So I am no godfather; all the better. Vrayig 
Stella, explain those two words of yours to me, wiM4 
you mean by FtlM€m and Dainger*, and you, madam 
Dingley, what is Chri&tianing ? — Lay your letfceri 
this way^ this way, and the devil a bit of difievenc^ 
between this way and t'other way. No ; I'll shcHtv 
you, lay them this way, this way, and not that way, 

that way^. ^You shall have your aprons ; and FU 

put all your commissions as they come, in a paper 
together, and don't think I'll forget MD's orders, 
because they are friends ; 111 be as careful as if they 
were strangers. I know not what to do about this 
Clements. Walls will not let me say any thing, as 
if Mr. Pratt was against him ; and now the bishop 
of Clogher has written to me in his behalf. This 
thing does not rightly fall in my way, and that peo- 
ple never consider : I always give my good offices 
where they are proper, and that I am judge of; how- 
ever, I will do what I can. But if he has the name 
of a whig, it will be hard, considering my lord Angle- 
sea and Hyde are very much otherwise, and you 
know they have the employment of deputy trea- 
surer. If the frolick should take you of going to the 
Bath, I here send you a note on Parvisol ; if not> you 
may tear it, and there's an end. Farewell. 

* It may be tiomewhat amazing to declare ; 'but Stella, with • 
all her wit and good sense, spelled very ill. And Dr. Swift in- 
sisted greatly upon women's spelling vvell. D. S. 

t The slope of the letter's in the words this toay, this wty, is to 
the left hand, but the slope of the words that way, that way, is to 
tiie right hand. D. S. 
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If you have an imagination that the Bath will (^ 
you good, I say again, I would have yc a go ; if not, 
or it be incx)rivenient, bum this note. Or, if you 
would go, and not take so much money, take thirty 
pounds, and I will return you t^^'^enty from hence. 
Do as you please, sirrahs. I suppose it will not be 
too late for the first season ; if it be, I would have 
you resolve however to go the second season, if the 
doctors say it will do you good, and you fancy so* 



END OF THE FOUKTEENTH VOLXJMK* 
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